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THE 


FITZ-ROODLIL PAPERS/ 

riTZ-BOODLE\S CONFESSIONS. 


I'Rl-J'ACl-:. 

George rit::-Bcodh\ r<qtmc, to Oitver Yorkr, F.^t/uire. 

Omm'.m Cu n : .]/,rv :'o. i3« ■. 

D ear sir, — l luivr always been consiticjveci the thircMx'st 
player in luiropc, ami (ihough never belling more 
llif'n live pemnds) have for many years pa*l ndflml eon'^idorabl) 
to riy yeaily income bv my skill in llie gaino, until the commence- 
ment of tlir present season, when a French j»enilemnn, Monsieur 
]..Uouette, ^vas admitted to the club where J usually play. HIn 
skill and reputation were .^o great that no men of the (’lub were 
inclined to play against us two of a side ; and tin? consequence 
h.Ls been, that we have been in a manner pilii-d against iiiie 
another. Ry a strange turn of luck (for 1 cinnot admit the idea 
<'f his superiority), F( rtunc, since the Frenchman's arrival, has 
lx*'"!! almost con^t.mtly against nu', and 1 have lo.^t iwo-and- 
thirty nights in the course of^a couple of vci^re of nights' play. 

Everybody knows that I am a pooi man ; and so much has 
Laloiiette’b luck dmiimd my finances, that only last week T wa- 
obliged to give him that famous grey cob on which you have 
seen me riding in the Fark (1 c.in’t .afford a thorough -bred, and 
iiatc a cocktail), — I was, I say, forced to give him vq^ my cob in 
exchange for four ponies which 1 owimI him. 'I hiLs, as I never 
walk, being a heavy man whom nobody cares tt* mount, my 
time, hangs heavily on my hund'> ; and us I hate home, or that 

* The ** FIl7.1ioodle Papers” appe.e.-o«l in Ftnsi •rs M, 7 cn'.Tfif’ f.'i 
the year 184-.?. * ' 
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apology for it — a bachelor’s lodgings — and as I have nothing 
earthly to do now until I can afford to purchase another horse, ^ 
I spend my time in sjuintcring from one club to another, passing 
many rather listless hours in them before the men come in. 

, You will say. Why not take to backgammon, or (?cart(>, or 
amii«e yourself with a book? Sir (putting out of the question 
the fact that I do not play upon credit), T make a point never 
to pby before candles are lighted ; and as for books, T mu«;t 
candidly confess to you I am not a reading man. 'Twas but 





the other day that «iome one recommc'ndcd me to read your 
Magazine after dinner, saying it contained an exceedingly witty 
article upon — I forgot what. I give you my honour, sir, that 
I tof>k up the work at six, meaning to amuse myself till seven’, 
when Lord T'rumpington's dinner was to come off, and egad ! 
in two minutes^ f foil asleep, an«l never woke till midnight. 
Nobody ever thought of looking for me in the library, where 
nobody ever goes ; and so ravenously hungry was T, that I was 
obliged to walk off to Crockford’s for supper. 

What i.s it that makes you literary persons .so stupid? I have 
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met various individuals in society who I was told were writers 
‘ of books, and that sort of thing, and expecting rather to lx; 
•amused by their conversation, have invariably found them dull 
to a degree, and as for information, without a particle of it. 
Sir, I actually asked one of thc.*ic fallows, “ W'hat the nick 
to seven?" and he stared in my face, and said he didn’fknovv. 
He was hugely overdressed in satin, lings, chain.s, and so forth ; 
and at the beginning of dinner was disposed to be rather talk- 
ative and pert ; but my little sally silenced him^ 1 promise you, 
and got up a good laugh at his exjxinse loo. “ la;ave George 
alone," said little Ix)rd (‘inqKirs, " I warrant he')', he a match 
for any of you literary fellows." Ginqbars is no giiMl wiseacre ; 
but, indoeii, it requires no great wiseacre to know thaf. 

Wliat is the simple deduction to be drawn iroin thi.i trutli ? 
W hy, this— that a man, to be amusing and well-informed, has 
fio need of l)of>ks at all, and had much better go to the world 
and to men for lus knowledge. There was lMy.sses, now, itic 
Greek fellow engaged in the Trojan war, as I dare say you 
know ; well, he was the clcvero.st man possible, and how? 
f‘'ro:n having .set-n men and cities, their manners noted and their 
rea'ins surveyed, to be sure. So have I. 1 have been in every 
capital, and can order a dinner in every language in hiurope. 

My notion, then, is this. 1 have a great deal of spar*' time 
on my hands, and os I am told you pay a handsome sum to 
persons writing for you, I will furnish you occa.sionally with 
some of my views upon men and things ; occasional histories 
of my acquaintance, which I think may amuse you ; personal 
n.irnilives of niy own ; essays, and what not. 1 am told that 
I do not .spoil coi it-ctly. This, of course, I don't know ; but 
>ou will remember that Kichelieu and Marlborough could not 
.spell, and, egad ! 1 am an honest man, and desire to lie no 
better than they. 1 know that it is the inatltT, and not the 
manner, which is of importance. ILm; the goixlness, then, to 
let one of your uiidersli uppers correct tiie sixilhng and the 
grammar of my ixipers ; and you can give him a few shillings 
in my name for hi.s trouble. 

lagging you to accept the assurance of my high consideration, 
1 am. sir, your obedient servant, 

GEOKt'.r. SAV.^GI•'. Ki rz-lk)or)LK. 

Dy tnc wav, f have said in iiiv letter that 1 lounrl all 

;V2 
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literary persons vulgar and <lull. T’erinit me to contradict this 
with regard to yourself. I met you once at Blackwall, I tliink < 
it was, and really did not remark anything offensive in your« 
accent or appearance. 

Hki'ore commencing the series of moral disquisitions, &c. , which 
I mtend, the reader may :is well know who I am, and what my 
past course of life has been, lb say that 1 aui a Fitz-F3oixile is 
to say at once that 1 am a gentleman. Oar family has held the 
estate of Boodle ever since the reign of Henry II. ; and it is out 
of no ill will to my edder brother, or unnatural desire for his 
death, Vjut only Ix'caiise the estate is a very good one, that 
I wish heartily it was mine : I would say as much ot Chatsworth 
or Eaton Hall. 

I am not, in the tirst pLice, what is called a ladies' man, 
having contracted an irrepressible habit of smoking after dinner, 
which has obliged me to give up a great deal of the dty’.r 
creatures’ society ; nor can 1 go much to country-houses for the 
same reason. Say what they will, ladies do not like you to 
smoke in their bedrooms ; their silly little noses scent out the 
odour upon the chintz, weeks after you have left them. Sir 
John has been caught coming to bed particularly merry and 
redolent of cigar-smoke ; young George, from Eton, was abso- 
lutely found in the little greenlipuse puffing an Havannah ; and 
when discovered, they both lay the blame upon Fitz-Boodlc. 
“ It was Mr. Fiiz- Boodle, mamma,” says George, "who offered 
me the cigar, and I <Ud not like to refuse him,” "That rascal 
Fitz seduced us, my dear," says Sir Jo'hn, "and kept us laugh- 
ing until past midniglu." Her L.'idyship instantly sets mu 
down as a person to be .avoided. " George," whispers she to 
her boy, " promise me, on your honour, when you go to town, 
not to know tViat man." And when she enters the breakfast- 
nx)m for prayers, the lirst greeting is a peculiar expression of 
countenance, and inhaling of breath, by w'hieh my Lady indi- 
cates the presence of some exceedingly disagreeable odour in the 
room. She makc:s you the faintest of curtseys, and regards 
you, if not with a "flashing eye," as in the novels, at least with 
a "distended nostril," During the whole of the service, her 
heart is filled with the blackest gall towards you ; and she is 
thinking about the best means of getting you out of the house. ' 

What is this smoking tliat it should considered a crime? 
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I believe in my heart that women are jealous of it, as of a rival. 

• They s-peak of it as of some secret awful vice that seizes upon a 
» man, and makes him a pariah from genteel society. 1 would 
Jay a guinea that many a lady who has just been kind enough to 
read tJie above lines lays down the l)ook. after this confession 
of mine that I am a smoker, and says, ‘ ' Oh, the vulgar vrretch ! ” 
and passes on to something else. ^ 

The fact is. that the cigar is a rival to the ladies, and their 
conqueror too. In the chief pipe-smoking nations they are 
kept in subjection. While the chief. Little White Belt, smokers, 
the women are silent in his wigwam ; while Mahomet Ekm Jaw- 
brahim causes volumes of odorous incense of Latakia to play 
round bis beard, the women of the liarcm do not disturb hU 
meditations, but only add to the delight of them by tinkling on 
a dulcimer and dancing before him. When Professor Slrumpff 
^f Gottingen takes down No. 13 from the wall, with a picture 
of Beatrice CVnci upon it, and which holds a. pound of canaster, 
the Frau Professorin knows that for two hours Hermann is 
engaged, and takes up lier stockings and knits in quiet. The 
constitution of French society has been quite changed within the 
last twelve years : an ancient and respectable dynasty has been 
overthrown ; an aristocracy which Naj^olcon could never master 
has disappeared : and from what cause ? I do not hesitate to 
say, -y>» 7 « tke habit of smoking. Ask any man whether, five 
years before the Revolution of July, if you wanted a cigar at 
Paris, they did not brkig you a roll of tobacco with a straw in 
it? Now, the whole city smokes ; society is changed ; and be 
»ure of this, ladies, a similar combat is going on in this country 
at present between cigar-smoking and you. Do you suppose 
you will conquer? Look over the wide world, and see that your 
adversafy has overcome it. Germany has been puthng for three- 
score years ; France smokes to a man. Do you think you can 
keep the enemy out of ii^ngUnd ? Psha 1 look at his progress. 
Ask the club-houses, have they smoking-rooms, or not? Mo, 
they not obliged to yield to the general want of tlie age, in spite 
of the resistance of the old women on the committees? 1 . for 
my part, do not despair to see a bishop lolling out of the 
** Athenceum " with a cheroot in his mouth, or, at any rate, a 
pipe stuck in his shovel-hat. 

But as in all great causes and in promulgating new and 
illustrious theories, fheir first propounders and exponents are 
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generally the victims of their enthusiasm, of course the first 
preachers of smoking have been martyrs, too ; and Cicorge Fitz- * 
Boodle is one. The first gas-man was ruined ; the inventor of • 
steam-engine printing became a pauper. 1 began to smoke in 
days when the task was one of some danger, aird paid the 
penalty of my c jme. I was flogged most fiercely for my first 
cigar ; for, being Mked to dine one Sunday cve^ning with a half- 
pay colonel of dragoons (the gallant, simple, humorous Shortcut 
— Heaven bless him ! — I have had many a guinea from him who 
had so few), he insisted upon my smoking in his room at the 
"Salopian,” and the consequence was, that I became so 
violently ill as to be reported intoxicated upon my return to 
Slaughter-House School, where I was a boarder, and I was 
whipped the next morning for my i>eccadillo. At Christ Church, 
one of our tutors was the celebrated lamented Otto Rose, who 
would have been a bishop under the present Government, had*' 
not an immoderate indulgence in water-gruel cut short his 
elegant and useful career. He was a good man, a pretty scholar 
and poet (the episode upon the discovery of eau-de-Cologne, in 
his (irize poem on "The Rhine,” was considered a masterpiece 
of art, though Tm not much of a judge myself upon such 
matters), and he was as remarkable for his fondness for a tuft as 
for his nervous antipathy to tobacco. As ill-luck would have it, 
my rooms (in Tom Quad) were^ exactly under his; and 1 was 
grown by this time to be a confirmed smoker. I was a baronet's 
son (we are of James the First's creation), and I do believe oixr 
tutor could have pardoned any crime in the world but this. He 
had seen me in a tandem, and at that moment was seized with a 
violent fit of sneezing— (sternutatory paroxysm he called it)— at 
the conclusion of which 1 was a mile down the Woodstock.Hoad. 
He had seen me in pink, as we used to call it, swaggering in the 
open sunshine across a grass-plat in the court ; but spied out 
opportunely a servitor, one Todhunier by name, w'ho was going 
to morning chapel witli his shoestring untied, and forthwith 
sprang towards that unfortunate person, to set him an im- 
position. Everything, in fact, but tobacco he could forgive. 
Why did cursed fortune bring him into the rooms over mine ? 
The odour of the cigars made his gentle spirit quite furious; 
and one luckless morning, w'hcn I was standing before my 
" oak.” and chanced to pulT a great bovffie of Varinas Intohk 
face, he forgot bis respect for my family altogether (I w^s the 
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second son, and my brother a sickly creature, — he is no\^ 

sixteen stone in weight, and has a half-score of children) ; gave 
me a 'severe lecture, to which I replied rather hotly, as was ray 
' wont. And then came demand for an apology : 'refusal on ray 
part ; appeal to the Dean ; Convocation ; and rustication of 
^ieorge Savage Fitz-B<>odIe. 

My father had tciken a second wffe (of the noble hotisc of 
Flintskinner), and T-ady Fitz-Tloodle detested smoking, as a 
woman of her high principles should. She had an entire 
mastery over the worthy old gentleman, and thought I was 
a sort of demon of wickt?dncss. 'ITie old man went to his grave 
with some similar notion,— Heaven help him !— and left me 
but the wretched twelve thousand pounds secured to nie on 
iny poor mother’s propt'rty. 

Tn the army, my luck was much the same. T joined the 
— ~th I.anccr.s, Lieuicnant-Coloncl Lord ^^artingalc^ in the 
year 1817, I only did duty with the regiment for three months. 
We were quartered at Cork, where I found the Irish doodhceii 
and tobacco the pleasantest smoking possible ; and was found 
by his I.(Ordship, one day. upon sial)l<* duty, smoking the 
shortest deare«t little dumpy clay-pi])c in the w'orUl. 

’ Cornet Fitz- Boodle,” said my J/ord, in a towering passion, 
“ from what blackguard did you get that pipe?” 

I omit the oaths which garnished invariably his Lordship’s 
conversation. 

*‘I got it, my I.ord,” said E, "from one Terence Mullins, a 
jihgle-drivcr, with a packet of his peculiar tobacco. You ‘some- 
times smoke Turkish, 1 believe; do try this. Isn't it go<xi?” 
And ill the f iniplcst way in the w'orld T pnlTed a volume into 
liis face. *' T sw you like it,” .snid I, so coolly, that the men 
—and I do believe the horses — burst out laughing. 

He startetl back— choking almost, and recovered himself only 
to vent such a .storm < f o.iths and curses that I was compelled 
to request Captain Uaw'don (the captain on duty) to take note 
of his Lordship's words ; and unluckily could not help adding 
a question which settled my business. ** You w'ere good enough,” 
1 said, “to ask me, my Lord, from what blackguard I got my 
pipe: might 1 ask from wiiat blackguard you learned your 
language ? ” 

This was quite enough. Had I said. “ From ^ntUman 
did youf Lordship le%m your language ? *’ the point would have 
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been quite as good, and ray T-ord Martingale would have 
suffered in my place : as it was, I was so strongly recommended 
to sell out by His Royal Highness the Commander-in^Chief 
that, being of a good-natured disposition, never knowing how 
to refuse a friend, 1 at once threw up my hopes of military dis- 
tinction and retired into civil life. 

My Lord was kind enough to meet me afterwards in a fidd 
in the Glanmire road, where he put a ball into my leg. This 
1 returned to him some years later with about twenty-three 
others — ^black ones — w'hen he came to be balloted for at a club 
of which I have the honour to be a member. 

'Thus by the indulgence of a simple and harmless propensity, 
—of a propensity which can inflict an injury upon no person 
or thing except the coat and the person of him who indulges 
in it, — of a custom honoured and observed in almost all the 
nations of the world,-— of a custom which, far from leading a 
man into any wickedness or dissipation to which youth is subject,* 
on the contrary, begets only benevolent silence and thoughtful 
good-humoured observation — I found at the age of twenty all 
my prospects in life destroyed. I cared not for woman in 
those days : the calm smoker has a sweet companion in his 
pipe. J did not drink immoderately of wine ; for 'though a 
friend to trifling potations, to excessively strong drinks tobacco 
is abhorrent, 1 never thought of gambling, for the lover of the 
pipe has no need of such excitement ; but I was considered a 
monster of dissipation in my family, and bade fair to conic to 
ruin. 

Ixx)k at (Jeorge." my mother-in-law said to the genteel 
and correct young Flintskinncrs, *' He entered the world with 
every prospect in life, and see in what an abyss of degradation 
his fatal habits have plungcnl him ! At schcx)l he was flogged 
nnd disgraced, he was disgraced and rusticated at the univer- 
sity, he was disgraced and expelled from the army ! He might 
have had the living of noodle" (her Ladyship gave it to one 
of her nephe\vs), “ but he would not take his degree ; his papa 
would have purchased him a trrjop — nay, a licutenant-colouclcy 
some day, but for his fatal excesses. And now as long as my 
dear husband will listen to the voice of a wife who adores him 
—never, never shall he spend a shilling upon so .worthless a 
young man. He has a small income from his mother (I canpot 
but think that the first Lady Fii 2 -Roodle,,was a weak and mis- 
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guirfcd person) ; let him live upon his mean pittance as he can, 
und I heartily pray we may not hear of him in gaol ! '* 

* My brother, after he came to the estate, married the ninth 
daughter of our neighbour, Sir John Spreadeagle ; and Boodle 
Hall has seen a new little Fitz-Boodle with every succeeding 
spring. 'Hie dowager retired to Scotland with a large jointure 
and a wondrous heap of savings. 1 ^<ly Fitz is a good creature, 
but she thinks me something diabolical, trembles uhen she sees 
rnc. and gathering all her children about her, rushes into the 
nursery wlienever 1 pay that little seminary a visit, and actually 
slapped poor little Frank’s ears one day when 1 \va.s teaching 
him to ride upon tho back of a Newfoundland dog. 

“ (jeorgt^,'^ said my brother to me the last time I paid him 
a visit at the old hall, “don’t be angry, my dear fellow, but 
^^n^ia is in a — hum— in a delic.ito slUialion, c-Kpecting her 
hmu" — (tile eleventh) -“and do you know you frighten her? 
•It uas but yesterday you met her in the rookery— you were 
smoking that enormous Ch-rman pipe— and uhen she cainc in 
she had an hysterical seizure, an<i Drench says that in her 
situation it’s dangerous. And I .say, Ocorge, if you go to town 
you’ll find a couple of huiidn*d at your banker’s.” And with 
this the poor fellow shook me by the hand, ^incl called for a 
fresh bottle of claret. 

Afterwards he told me, with many hesitations, that my room 
at Boodle Hall had been made into a second nursery. I see 
iny sister-in-law in London twice or thrice in the .season, and 
the little people, who h.avc almost forgotten to call me L-ncIe 
(ileorgc. 

Xl*s hard, too, for I am a lonely m,in after all, and my heart 
yearns to them. The other day 1 smuggled a couple of them 
into rny chambers, and had a little fenst of cream and straw- 
biJiries to ^vclconu^ them. But it had like to cost the nursery- 
maid (a Swiss girl that Fitz- Boodle hired somewhere in his 
travels) her place. My slep-mamina, who liapponcd to l:>e in 
town, came flying down in Iier chariot, pounced upon the poor 
thing and the children in the midst of the entertainment ; and 
when I a.sked her, with rather a bad grace to be sure, to take 
a chair and a .share of the feast — 

“Mr. Fitz-Boodle,” says she, “ I am not accustomed to sit 
down in ^ place that smells of tobacco like an alc-house-^an 
alo-hou^ inhabited^ by a serpevf^ sir I A serpent do you 
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understand me? — who carries his poison into his brother's own 
house, and purshucs his cenfamous designs before his brother's 
own children. Put on Miss Af aria's bonnet this instant. 
sell, ontondy-voo? Metty It bonny d mantif-lL And I shall ci 
take care, Mnnisell, that you return to Switzerland to-morrow. 
I’ve no doubt you are a relation of Courvoisier — oui! oni! 
Courvoisier, vous comprenny you shall certainly be sent 
back to your friends." 

With this speech, and with the children and their maid sob- 
bing bi'fore her, my Lady retired ; but for once my sistcr-in-law 
was on rny side, not liking the meddlement of the elder lady. 

I know, then, that from indulging in that .simple habit of 
.smoking, I have gained among the ladies a dreadful reputation. 

I see that they look coolly upon me, and darkly at their hus- 
bands when they arrive at home in my company. Men, I 
observe, in consequence, ask me to dine much oftener at the club, 
or the "Star and Garter" at Kichmond, or at " Lovegrove’s,"* 
than in their own houses ; and with this sort of arrangement I 
am fain to acquiesce ; for, a.s 1 said before, 1 am of an easy 
temper, and can at any rate take my cigar-case out after dinner 
at Black wall, when niy Lady or the duchess is not by. I know, 
of course, the best men in tow'ii ; and as for ladies’ society, not 
having it (for l\ill have none of your pseudo-ladies, such as 
sometimes honour bachelors’ parties,— actresses, ro-uturiPres, 
opera-clanccr.s, and so forth) — as for laaies' society, I say, I cry 
pish I 'tis not worth the trouble of the complimenting, and the 
bother of pumps and black silk stockings. 

f A't any man reinoinber what ladies' .society was when he had 
an opportunity of seeing them among themselves, is What-d'ye- 
call-'im does in the Thesmophoria — (I lx*g pardon, I was on the 
verge of a classical allusion, which I abominate) — 1 mean at that 
period of his life when the iniclltsct is pretty acute, though the 
body is small-' namely, when a young gentleman i.s about eleven 
years of age, dining at his father's table during the holidays, and 
is requested by his papa to quit the dinner-table when the ladies 
retire from it. 

Corhku / I recollect their whole talk as wt;ll as if it had been 
w'hisi^creJ but yesterday ; and can see, after a long dinner, the 
yellow summer sun throwing long shadows over the lawn before 
the dining-room windows, and my poor mother and hcrcomijany 
of ladies mailing away to the music-room in old Boodle Hall. 
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The Countess Dawdley was the great lady in our county, a 
portly lady *who used to love crimson satin in those days, and 
ibirds-of'paradisc. She was flaxen-haired, and the Regent once 
£aid she resembled one of King Charles’s beauties. 

When Sir John Todcaster used to begin' his famous story of 
the exciseman (I shall not tell it here, for very gootl reasons), 
my poor mother used to turn to Lady Dawdley, and give that 
mystic signal at which all females rise from their chairs. Tuft- 
hunt, the curate, woulil spring from his seat, and be sure to be 
the first to open the door for the retreating ladies ; and my 
brother Tom and I, though remaining stoutly in our places, 
were speedily ejected from them by the governor's invariable 
remark, “Tom and George, if you have had quite enough of 
wine, you had better go and join your mamma." Yonder she 
marches, Heaven bless her ! through the old oak hall (how long 
the shadows of the antlers are on the wainscot, and the armour 
•f Rollo Fitz- Boodle looks in the sunset as if it were emblazoned 
with rubies) — yonder she marches, stately and tall, in her invari- 
able pearl-coloured tabinct, followed by Lady Dawdley, blazing 
like a flamingo ; next comes T-ady Emily Tuflhunt (she was 
Lady Emily Flintskinnei), who will not for all the world take 
precedence of nch, vulgar, kind, good-humoured Mrs. Colonel 
Grogwater, as she woukl be called, with a yellow little husband 
from Madras, who first taught me to drink sangaree. He was a 
new arrival in our county, but paid nobly to the hounds, and 
occupied hospitably a house which was always famous foe its 
Jiospitality — Sievdy Hall (poor Bob Cullender ran through seven 
thousand a' year before ho was thirty years old). Once when I 
was a lad, Colonel Grogw^itor gave me tw'o gold mohurs out of 
his desk for whist-markers, and Tm sorry to say I r.an up from 
Eton and .sold them both for seventy-three shillings at a shop 
in Cornhill. But to return to the ladies, who arc all this while 
kept waiting in the hall, and to lh«*ir usual conversation after 
dinner. 

Can any man forget how miserably flat it was ? Five matrons 
sit on sofas, and talk in a sulxlui-d voice : — 

First Lady (myslenottsly). My dear Lady Dawdley, do tell me 
about poor Susan Tuckett. 

Second Lu/y. All three children arc perfectly well, and I 
assure you as fine babies as I ever saw in my life. I made her 
give them Daffy’s Elixir the first d.'»y ; and it was the greatest 
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mercy that I bad some of Frederick's baby-clothes by me ; for 
you know I bad providt'd Susan with sets for one only, and 
really — ^ 

Third Lady. Of course one couldn't ; and for my part T 
think your ladyship is a great deal too kind to these people. 

A little gardener's boy dressed in T.ord Dawdley’s frocks indeed I 
I recollect that one at his christening l\ad the sw'eeiest lace in 
the world ! 

Fourth Lady. What do you think of this, ma'am — Lady 
Flmily, 1 mean? 1 have just had it Irom Howell & Jtunes — , 
g7tipur€, they call it. Isn't it an otld name for lace? And they 
charge me, upon my conscience, four guineas a yard ! 

Third Lady, My mother, when she came to Flintskiijner, 
had lace upon her robe that cost sixty guineas a yard, ma'am ! 
’'Ewas sent from Maline> direct by our relation, the Count 
d'Araignay. 

Foiirtk fAidyiiidde). I thought she w'ould not let the evert- 
ing pass without talking of her Malines lace and her Count 
d'Araignay. Odious people ! they don't spare their backs, but 
they pinch their 

Here Tom upsctS*a coffee-cup over his white jean trousers, 
and another young gentleman bursts into a laugh, saying, '• By 
Jove, that’s a good 'un 1 " 

"(leorgc, niy dear," says mamma, “had not you and your 
young friend better go into. the garden? But mind, no fruit, 
or Dr. (ilauber mu';! be called in again immediately I " And 
we all go, and in ton minute.s 1 and my brother aro^ fighting in 
the stables. 

If, instead of li.'itcning to the matrons and their discourse, we 
had taken the opportunity of attending to the conversation of 
the Misses, we .should have heard matter not a whit more 
interesting. 

First Miss. They were all three in blui? crape ; you never 
saw anything so odious. And I know for a certainty that they 
wore those dresses at Muddlcbury, at the archery -ball, and I 
dare say they ha<i them in town. 

Second Miss. Don't you think Jemima decidedly crooked? 
And those fair complexions, they freckle so, that really Miss 
lilanche ought to be called Mi.s& Brown, 

Third Afiss. He, he, he ! 

Fourth Miss. Don't you think Blanche^ is a pretty name? 
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JFirsi Miss, Tia ! do you tliink so, dear ? Wliy , it’s my second 
name ! 

Second Miss, Tlien Tm sure Captain Tnv’ers' thinks it a 
K/ul name ! 

Third Miss. He, he. he ! 

F&urih Miss, What was he telling you at dinner that seemed 
to interest you so? 

f^irst Miss, O law, nothing ! — that is. yes I Charles — that is, 
Captain IVavers — is a sweet poet, and was reciting to me some 
lines that he had composed upon a faded violet. — 

“ 'Jlie odt>ur from the flov cr is Ronc, 

I’hat like thy — 

like thy something, I forget what it was ; but his lines arc 
sweet, and so original too ! I wish that horrid Sir John Tod- 
caster had not begun his story of the cx'cisem.an, for Lady 
h^tz-Boodle always quits the tabic when lie begins. 

Third Miss. Ho you like those tufts that gentlemen wear 
sometimes on their chins ? 

Seomd Miss. Nonsense, Mary! 

Third Miss, Well, 1 only asked, Jane. * Frank thinks, you 
know, that he shall very soon have one, and puts bcar’s-greasc 
on his chin every night. 

Second Miss, M.iry, nonsense! 

Third Miss.' Well, only ask him. You know' he came to 
out dressing-room hist niglit and look the pomatum away ; and 
he says that when boys go to Oxford they always 

First Miss. O heavens ! have you heard the news about the 
Lancers? Charles— that is, Captain Travers— told it me ! 

Second Miss. I.aw, they won’t go away before the ball, I 
hope ! 

First Miss. No, but on the i 5 lh they arc to shave their 
moustaches ! He say^ that Lord Tufto is in a jierfeot fury 
about it ! 

Second Miss. And poor George Beardmorc, too ! — &c. 

Here Tom upsets the coftec over his trouser^, and the con- 
versation ends. I can recollect a dozen such, and ask any man 
of sense whether such talk amuses him ? 

Try again to speak to a young lady while you arc dancing — 
wlvit we call in this country — a quadrille. 'W'hat nonsense do 
you invariablv give annJ receive in relurn ! No, 1 am a woman- 
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scorner, and don’t care to own it. I hate young Ladies I Have 
I not been in love with several, And has any one of them ever 
treated me decently ? I hate married women I Do they n<<P 
hale me? and, simply because 1 smoke, try to draw 
husbands away from my society? I hate dowagers! Have I 
not cause? Do<»s not every dowager in T>ondon point to George 
Fitz-Boodle as to a dissolute wretch whom youiig and old 
should avoid ? 

And yet do not imagine that I have not loved. T have, and 
madly, many many times ! I am but eiglit^and-thirty,* not past 
the age of passion, and may very likely end by running off 
with an heiress — or a cookniaid (for who knows what strange 
freaks Dove may choose to play in his own particular person? 
and I hold a man to be a mean creature who calculates about 
checking any such sacred impulse as lawful love) — I say, though 
despising the sex in general for their conduct to me, I know of 
particular persons belonging to it who are wortliy of all resp^t 
and esteem, and as such I l)eg leave to point out the particular 
young lady who is perusing these lines. Vo not, dear madam, 
then imagine thnt if 1 knew you I should be disposed to sneer 
at you. Ah, no I Fitz- Hoodie’s bosom has tenderer sentiments 
than from his way of life you would fancy, and stern by rule 
is only loo soft by practice. Sh.ill I whisper to yoii the story 
of one or two of my attachments? All terminating fatally (hot 
in death, but in disappointment, which, as it ofcairred, t used 
to imagine a thousand times more biller than death, but from 
which one recovers somehow niore rcaidily than from the other- 
named complaint)— all, T say, terminating wretchedly to myself, 
as if some fatality pursued my desire to Ixjcomc a domestic 
character. 

My first love— no, let us pass over. Sw'eet one! thy 
name shall profane no hireling page. Sw^ect, sweet memory ! 
Ah, ladies, those delicate hearts of yours have, too, fell the 
throb. And between the last ofi in the word throb and tbe 
words now written, I have passed a delicious period of perhaps 
an hour, perhaps a minute, I know not how long, thinking of 
that holy first love and of her who inspired it. How clearly 
every single incident of the passion is remembered by me ! and 
yet *iwas long long since. I was l>iit a child then— a Child at 
school— and, if the truth must be told, I.--ra R- ggl-s (I would 

He is fivc^and'forty, if he is a dsny old.— O. Y. 
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not write her whole name to be made one of the Marquess of 
•(Hertford’s executors) was a woman full thirteen years older 
t^an myself ; at the period of which I write she must have been 
at least hve-and- twenty. She and her mother used to sell tarts, 
hard-bake, lollipops, and other such simple comestibles, on 
Wednesdays and Saturdays (half-holidays), at a private school 
where 1 received the first rudiments of a classical education. 
I used to go and sit before her. tray for hours, but I do not 
think the poor girl ever supposed any motive led me so con- 
stantly to her little stall beyond a vulgar longing for her tarts 
and her ginger-beer. Yes, even at that early period rny actions 
were misrepresented, and the fatality which has oppressed my 
whole life btigan to show itself, — the purest passion was mis- 
interpreted by her and my school-fellows, and they thought 
I was actuated by simple gluttony. They nicknamed me 
i^coinpayne. 

Well, be it so. Laugh at early passion ye who will : a high- 
born boy madly in love with a lowly ginger-lxjer girl ! She 
married afterwards, took the name of I..atter, and now keeps 
with her old husband a turnpike, through which I often ride ; 
but I can recollect her bright and rosy of a sunny summer 
afternoon, her red cheeks shaded by a battered straw lx>nnct, 
her tarts and ginger-beer upon a neat white cloth before her, 
mending blue worsted stodcings until the young gentlemen 
should interrupt her by coming to buy. 

Many persons will call this description low. I do not envy 
them their gentility, and have always observed through life (as, 
to be sure, eVei*y other /fen i/em an has observed as well as myself) 
that it is your parvenu who stickles most for W'hat he calls the 
genteel, and has the most squeamish abhorrence for W'hat is 
(rank and natural Let us pass at once, however, as all the world 
must be pleased, to a recital of an affair which occurred in the 
very best circles of society, as they are called, viz., my next 
unfortunate attachment. 

It did not occur for several years after that simple and 
platonic passion just described : for though they may talk of 
youth as the season of romance, it has always appeared to me 
that there are no beings in the world so entirely uiiromantic and 
selfish as certain young English gentlemen from the age of 
fifteen to twenty. 'Fhc oldest Lovelace about town is scarcely 
tnore hard-hearted and scornful than they ; they ape all sorts of 
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selfishness and roueriti they aim at excelling at cricket, at 
billiards, at rowing, and drinking, and set more store by a re^ 
coat and a neat pair of top-boots than by any otlier glory. ^ 
young fellow staggers into college-chapel of a morning, and 
communicates to all his friends that he vras “ so cut last night,” 
with the greatest possible pride. He makes a joke of having 
sisters and a kind mother at home who loves him ; and if he 
speaks of his father, it is with a knowing sneer to say that 
he has a tailor's and a horse-dealer's bill that will surprise the 
old governor.” He would be ashamed of being in love. I. in 
common with my kind, liad these afTectations, and my per- 
petual custom of smoking added not a little to my reputation as 
an accomplished rou^. What came of this custom in the army 
and at college, the reader has already heard. Alas! in. life it 
went no better with me. and many pretty chances I had went 
off in that accurs(*cl smoke. 

After <juitting the army in the abrupt manner stated, I jessed 
some short time at home, and was tolenated by my mother-in- 
law, because 1 had formed an attachment to a young lidy of 
good connections and witl.i a considerable fortune, which was 
really very nearly becoming mine. Mary, M'Alister was the 
only daughter of Colonel M'Alister, late of the Blues, and Cady 
Susan his wife. Her Ladyship was no more ; and, indeed, of 
no family compared to ours, (which has refused a peerage any 
time these two hundred years) ; but being an earl's daughter 
and a Scotchwoman, L.ady Ismily Fiu-13cx>dle did not fail to 
consider her highly. Lady Susan was daughter of the late 
Admiral Earl of Mniiingspikc and Baron PlumdufE The 
Colonel, Miss M'Alistcr's father, had a good estate, of which 
his daughter was. the heiress, and as 1 fished her out of the 
water upon a plc^isure-party, and swam with her to shore, we 
became naturally intimate, and Colonel M'Alister forgot,' on 
account of the service rendered to him, the dreadful reputation 
for profligacy which I enjoyed in the comity. 

W^ell to cut a long story short, which is told here merely for 
the moral at the end of it, 1 should have been Fitx-Boodle 
M'Alister at this minute most probably, and master of four 
thousand a year^ but for the fatal cigar-box. I bear Mary no 
malice in saying that she was a high-spirited little girl, loving, 
before all things, her own way ; nay, perhaps I do not, from 
Ipog habit and indulgence in tobacco-smoking, appreciate the 
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tlelicacy of female organisations, which ^vere Oftentimes most 
^painfully aifected by it- She was a keen-sighted little person, 
^nd soon* found that the world had belied poor George Fitz- 
Boodle; who, instead of b<^ng the cunning monster people 
supposed him to be, was a simple, reckless, good-humoured, 
honest fellow, marvellously addicted to smoking, idleness, and 
telling the truth. She called me Orson, and I was happy 
enough on the 14th P'ebniary, in the year 18 — (it's of no 
consc£{uence). to send her such a pretty little copy of verses 
about Orson and Valentine, in which the rude habits of the 
savage man were shown to be overcome by the iDolishorl graces 
. of his kind and brilliant con(|ueror, that she was fainy overcome, 
and said to me, “ George P'itz- Boodle, if you give up smoking 
for a year, I will marry you." 

I swore I would, of course, and w'enl home and flung four 
{pounds of Hudson's cigars, two meerschaum pipes that had cost' 
me ten guineas at the establishment of Mr. Gallic at Oxford, a 
tobacco-bag that Lady Fitz- Boodle had given me before her 
marriage with my father (it was the only present that 1 ever had 
from her or any meml'ier of the rlintsklnner family), and some 
choice packets of Varinas and Syrian, into the lake in Boodle 
Park. . 'the v/caixm amongst them all which I most i-egretted 
was —will it tie believed ? — the little black doodheeii which had 
been the cause of the quarrel between Lord Martingale and me. 
However, it went along with the others. 1 would not allow my 
groom to ha*’e so much as a cigar, lest 1 should be tempted 
hereafter ; and the consequence was that a few days after many 
fat carp and tenches in the lake (I must confess 'twas no bigger 
than a pond) nibbleil at the tobacco, and came floating on their 
backs on the top of the water quite intoxicated. My conversion 
made some noise in the county, being emphasised as it were by 
this fact of the fish. I can’t tell you, with what pangs I kepi my 
resolution ; but keep it I did for some time. 

With so much beauty and wealth, Mary M'Alister had of 
course many suitors,- and among them was the young Lord 
Uawdley, whose mamma has previously been described in her 
gown of red satin. As I used to thrash Dawdlcy at school, I 
thra.shed him in after-life in love ; he put up with his disappoint- 
ment pretty well, and came after a while and shook hands with 
me, telling me of the bets that there were in the county, where 
the whole story was Ibiown, for and against me. I'or the fact 
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is, as I must own, that Mary M'Alister, the queercM, frankest of 
women, made no secret of the agreement, or the cause of it. ^ 

‘‘ I did not care a penny for Orson,” she said, ** bu^he woulc^ 
go on writing nic such dear pretty verses that at last I couldn’t 
help saying yes. But if he breaks bis promise to me, I declare, 
upon my honour, Til break mine, and nobody’s heart will be 
broken either.” 

This was the perfect fact, as I must confess, and 1 declare 
that it was only because she amused mu and delighted me, and 
provoked me, and made me laugh very much, and because, no 
doubt, she was vtay rich, that I had any attachment for her. 

For Heaven’s sake, George,** my father said to me, as 1 . 
quitted home to follow my beloved to London, “ remember that 
you are a younger brother and have a lovely girl and four 
thousand a year within a year’s reach of you. Smoke as rnucli 
as you like, my boy, after marriage,'* added the old gentleman 
knowingly (as if honest soul, after his second matriage, 
dared drink an extra pint of wine without my Lady’s per- 
mission !), “ but eschew the tobacco-shops till then.” 

I went to London resolving to act upon the paternal advice, 
and .oh ! how I longed for the day when I should be married, 
vowing in my secret soul that I would light a cigar as I walked 
out of St. George’s, Hanover Square. 

Well, 1 came to Ixjndon, and so carefully avoided smoking 
that I would not even go into Hudson's shop to pay his bill, 
and as smoking was not the fa«ihion then among young men as 
(thank Heaven !) it is row, i had n«)t many temptations from 
iny friends’ examples in my clubs or elsewhere ; only little 
Dawdley began to smoke, as if to spite me. He had never 
clone so before, but confessed — the rascal ! — that he enjoyed a 
cigar now, if it were but to mortify me. But 1 took to other 
and more dangerous exciternents, and upon the nights when not 
in attendance upon Mary M‘Alister, might he found in very 
dangerous proximity to a polished mahogany table, round which 
claret-bottles circulated a great deal too often, or worse still, 
to a table covered with green cloth and ornamented with a coupte 
of wax-candles and a couple of packs of cards, and four gentlemen 
playing the enticing game of whist. Likewise, I came to carry a 
snuff-box, and to consume in secret huge quantities of rappee. ■ 

For ladies' society 1 was even then disinclined, hatiug and 
despising small-talk, and dancing, and hot routs, and vulgar 
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scrambles for suppers. I never could understand the plea.sure 

acting the part of lacquey to a dowager, and standing behind 
l(^r chair, or bustling through the crowd for her carriage. I 
always found an opera too long by two acts, and have re- 
peatedly fallen asleep in the presence of Mary M'Alister hersdf, 
sitting at the back of the box shaded by the huge beret, of her 
old aunt. Lady Betty Plumduff ; and many a time has Pawdlcy, 
with Miss McAlister on his arm, wakened me up at the close of 
the entertainment in time ‘to offer my liand to Lady Betty, and 
lead the ladies to their carriage. If I attended her occasionally 
to any ball or party of pleasure, I went, it must he. confessed, 
with clumsy ill-disgiiised ill-humour, (iood heavc.is ! have I 
often and often thought in the midst of n song, or the very thick 
of a ballroom, can people prefer this to a book and a sofa, and 
a dear dear cigjir-box, from thy .stores, O charming Mariana 
'Voodville? Deprived of my favourite plant, I grew sick in 
mind and botly, moody, sarcastic, and discontented. 

Such a state of things could not long continue, nor could 
Miss M'Alister continue to have much attacliment for such a 
sullen ill-conditioned creature as I then was. She used to make 
me wild with her wit and her sarcasm, nor have I ever poi»sessed 
the readiness to parry or reply to those fine points of woman's 
wit, and she treated me tlic more mercilessly as she saw that 1 
could not resist her. 

Well, the polite reader must remember a great fCtc that was 
given at B — — House, some years back, in honour of his High- 
ness the Hereditary Prince of Kalbsbraten- Pumpernickel, who 
was then in London on a visit to his illustrious relatives. It 
was a fancy ball, and the poems of Scott being at that lime all 
the fashion, Mary was to appear in the character of the “ J-,ady 
of the Lake,” old M‘Alisler making a very tall and severe- 
looking harper ; Dawdley, a most insignificant FitK-James ; and 
your humble servant a stalwart manly Roderick Dhu. We were to 

meet at B House at twelve o'clock, and as I had no fancy to 

drive through the town in my cab dressed in a kilt and philibeg, 
I agreed to take a seat in Dawdlcy’s carriage, and to dress at 
his house in Mayfair. At eleven I left a very pleasant bachelors’ 
party, growling to quit them and the honest jovial claret-bottlc, 
in order to scrape and cut capers like a harlequin from the 
theatre^' When I arrived at Dawdley’s, I mounted to a dressing- 
room, and began to array myself in my cursed costume. 
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The art of coMuraing was by no means so well understood in 
those days as it has been since, and mine was out of all corfc^r 
ness. I was made to sport an enormous plume of black ostricb- 
feathers, .such as never was worn by any Highland chief, and 
had a huge liger-skin sporran to dangle like an apron before 
innumerable yards of plaid pettico.at. The tartan cloak wa& 
outrageously hot and voluminous ; it was the dog-days ; and 
all these things I was condemned to wear in the mi^t of a 
crowd of a thousand people I 

Dawdley sent up word, :is I was dressing, that his dress had 
not arrived, and he took niy cab and drove oif in a rage to his 
tailor. 

There was no hurr}', I thought, to make a fool of myself ; .so 
having put on a pair of plaid trows, and very neat puntps with 
shoe-buckles, my courage failed ino as to the rest of the dress, 
and taking down one of his dro-,siiig-go\\ns, I went downsta'rs 
to the study, to wait until he should arrive. 

The windows of the pretty room wore open, and a «nug sofa, 
with innumerable cushions, drawn towards one of' them. A 
groat tranquil moon was staring into the chamber, in which 
stood,' amidst books and all sorts of bachelors' lumber, a 
silver tray w'itli a cotiplo of tall Venice glasses, and a bottle of 
Mareschino bound witli straw. I can S!;e now the twinkle of the 
liquor in the moonshine, as I poured it into the glass ; and I 
swallowed two or three liftle cups of it, for niy spirits were 
downcast. Close to the tray oi Maraschino stood— must I say 
it?— a bo.x, a mere box of cedar, bound rudely together with 
pink paper, branded with the name of " Hudson ” on the side, 
and bearing on the the arms of Spain. 1 thought I would 
just take up the box and look in it. 

Ah, Heaven ‘ there they were— a hundred and fifty of them, 
in calm conuortable rows : lovingly side by side they lay, with 
the great moon shining down upon them— thin at the tip, full in 
the waist, elegantly round and full, a little spot here and there 
shining upon them — ^beauty spots upon the cheek of Sylvia. 
The house was quite quiet. Dawdley always smoked in his 
room I had not smoked for four months and eleven days. 

When l^ord Dawdley came into the sttidy, he did not make 
any remarks ; and oh, how easy my heart felt ! He was dressed 
in his green and boots, after Westall’s picture, correctly. 
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"It's time to be off, George,'* said he; "ihoy told me you 
were dres-sed Jong ago. C'onie up, my man, and get ready.” 

r rushed up into the dressing-room, and madly dashed my 
Ifead and arms into a pool of eau-de-Cologne, I drank, I believe, 
a tumblerful of it- I called for my clothes, and 'strange to say, 
they were gone. My servant brought them, however, saying 
that he had put them away— making sonic stupid excuse. I put 
them on, not heading them much, for I was half tipsy with the 

excitement of the ci of the smo of xvhat bad taken place 

in DavVdley's study, and with the Maraschino and the eau-de- 
Cologne 1 had drunk. 

'^‘What a fine odour of Lavender-water ! ” said iV.wdley, as 
we rode in the carriage. 

1 put niy head out of the window and shrieked out a laugh ; 
but made no otlier reply. 

** What's the joke, George?” said Dawdloy. “Did I say 
sAything witty ? *' 

“No,” cried 1, yelling still more wildly; “nothing more 
■witty than usual.” 

“ Don’t be severe, George,” said he, with a mortified air ; and 
we drove on to B House. 

There must have been something stmngc tuifl wild in my 
appearance, and those awful black plume.s, as I passed through 
the.crowd ; for I obs(?Pved people looking and making a strange 
nasal noise (it is called sniffing, and 1 have no other more 
delicate term for it), and making w'ay as I pushed on. But I 
moved forward very fiercely, for the wine, the Maraschino, the 
eau-de-Colognc, and the— the excitement, had rendered me 
almost wild ; and at length I arrived at the place where my 
lo\*ely I.,ady of the T.ake and lier Harper stood. How beautiful 
she looked. — all eyes were upon her as she stood blushing. 
When she saw me, however, her countenance assumed an 
appearance of alarm. “Good heavens, George!” .she said, 
Stretching her hand to me, “ what makes you look so wild and 
pale?.” I advanced, and was going to take her hand, when she 
dropped it with a scream. 

"Ah— ah — ah!” she said. “Mr. Kiiz- Boodle, you’ve been 
snmking ! ” 

There was an immense laugh from four hundred people round 
al^ut us. and the scoundrelly Dawdley joined in the yell. I 
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rushed furiously out, and. as I "p^sed, hurtled o\'Cr the fat 
Hereditary Prince of Kalbsbraten-Punipernickel. 

"Es riecht hier uiigeheucr starte von Tabak! *' I heard hil* 
Highness say. as I madly flung myself through the aidcs-dS- 
camp. 

The next day Mftry M'Alister. in a note full of the most 
odious good sense and sarcasm, reminded me of our agree* 
ment ; s.'iid that she was quite convinced that we were not by 
any means fitted for one another, and begged me to consider , 
myself henceforth quite free. The little wretch had the im- 
pertinence to send me a dozen boxes of cigars, which, she said, 
would console me for my lost love ; as she was iwfcctly certain 
that 1 was not mercenary, and that I loved tobacco better tljan 
any woman in the world. 

I believe she was right, though I have never to this day been 
able to pardon the scoundrelly stratagem by which Dawdley 
robbed me of a wife and won one himself. As 1 was lying 6n 
his sofa, looking at the moon and lost in a thousand happy con* 
templations, Lord Dawdley, returning from the tailor's, saw 
me smoking at my leisure. On entering his dressing* room, a 
horrible treacherous thought stnick him. *' I must not betray 
my friend," saifl he j “but in love all is fair, and he shall betray 
himself." There were* my tartans, niy cursed feathers, my tiger- 
skin sporran, upon the sofa. 

He called up ray groom ; *he made the rasetd put on all my 
clothes, and, giving him a guinea and four cigars, bade him tock 
himself into the little fxintry and smoke them zvitAout taking the 
clothes off. John did .so, and was very ill in consequence, and 

so when I came to r> House, my clothes were redolent of 

tobacco, and I lost lovely Mary M'Alister. 

I am godfather to one of Lady Dawdley's boys, and hers is 
the only house where 1 arn allowed to smoke unmolested ; but I 
have never been able to admire Daw'dley, a sly, sournois, spirit- 
less, lily-livered fellow, that took his name off all his clubs the 
year he married. 
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M inna Li ) we was tlui daughter of Moses Lowe, banker 
at Bonn. I passed through the town last year, fifteen 
.years after the events I am about to relate, and neard that 
Moses wAs imprisoned for forgery and fraudulent bankruptcy. 
He merited the punishment which the merciful Pnissian law in- 
flicted on him. 

^linna was the most beautiful creature that my eyes ever 
lighted on. Sneer not, yc (‘hristian mairlcns ; but the fact was 
&o. I saw her for the first time sealed at a window covered with 
golden vine-lcave.s, with grapes just turning to purple, and 
tendrils twisting in the nio.st fantastical anibesques. 'Ihe leaves 
cast a pretty chequered sliadow over her sweet face, and the 
simple, thin, white muslin gown in which she was dressed. She 
had bare white arms, and a blue ribbon confined her little waist. 
She was knitting, as all German women do, whether of the 
Jewish sort or otherwise ; aud in the shadow of the room sat her 
sister Emma, a powerful woman with a powerful voice. Emma 
was at the piano, singing, " Her;:, mein Herz, warum so trau- 
au-rig,” — singing much out of tunc. 

I had come to change one of Coutts's circulars at Lowes bjink, 
and was looking for the door of the onisse. 

•* Links, mein Herr ! " said Minna L5wc, making the gentlest 
inclination with her pretty little he.ad ; and blushing ever so 
little, and raising up tenderly a pair of heavy blue eyes, and then 
dropping them again, overcome by liie sight of the stranger. 
And no wonder ; I was a .sight worth contemplating then — I 
had golden hair w'hich fell gracefully over my shoulders, and a 
slim waist (where are you now, slim w'aist and golden hair ?), 
and a pair of brown mustachios that curled gracefully under a 
firm Roman nose, and a tuft to my chin that could not but 
vanquish any woman. “ i-inks, mein Herr,*' said lovely Minna 
Lowe. 
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lliat little word linki dropped upon my wounded soul like 
balm. 'There is nothing in links ; it is not a pretty 
Minna L5we simply told me to turn to the left, when I was djj^ 
bating between that side and its opposite, in order to find the 
cash-room door. Any other person might have said links (or 
rechis for that matter), and would not have made the slightest 
impression upon me ; but Minna’s full red lips, as they let slip 
the monosyllable, wore a smile so tender, and uttaed it with such 
inconceivable sweetness, that I was overcome at once. “ Sweet 
bell ! " 1 could have s.aid, “ tinkle that dulcet note for ever — links, 
clinks, linx ! '^ I love the chime. .It soothes and blesses me.” 
All this 1 could have said, and much more, had 1 had my senses 
about me, and had I been a proficient in the German language ; 
but T could not speak, both from ignorance and emotion. T 
blushed, .stuttered, took off my cap, made an immensely foolish 
bow, and began forthwith fumbling at the door-handle. .i, 

'The reason why I have introduced the name of this siren is to 
show that if tobacco in a former unlucky instance has proved my 
enemy, in the present case it was my firmest friend. I, the de- 
scendant of the Norman Fitz-I3oodlc, the rc;lati\e of kings and 
emperors, might, but for tobacco, have married the daughter of 
Moses I.dwc, the Jew forger and convict of Bonn. I would have 
done it ; for I hold the man a slave who calculates in love, afid 
who thinks about prudence when his heart iS' in question. 
Men ni^rry their cookmaids and the w’orld looks ilown upon them. 
A'iff sit ancilhe amor fudorij I exclolm with a notorious poet : 
if you heartily and enti.'-ely love your cookmaid, you are a fool 
and a coward not to wed her. What more can you want than 
to have your heart filled up ? Can a duchess do more? You 
talk of the dilference of rank and the decencies of society. 
Away, sir I love is divine, and knows not your paltry worldly 
calculations. It is.,noi love you worship, O heartless silly calcu- 
lator ! it is the interest of thirty thousand pounds in the 'Three 
per Cents., and the blessing of a genteel inothCT-in-law in 
Harley Street, and the incffiible joy of snug dinners, and the 
butler behind your chair. Fool! love is eternal, butlers and 
mothers-in-law are perishable : you have but the enjoyntent of 
your 'Three i5cr Cents, for forty years ; and^tkon, what do they 
avail you ? But if you believe that she whom you choose, an<l 
to whom your heart clings, is to be' your soul's companion> ffot 
now merely, but for ever and ever; then what a paltry item of 
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money or time has deterred you from your happiness. a 
miserable penny-wise economist you have been ! 

*%\nd here, if, as a man of the world, I, might be allowed to 
g!fle advice to fathers and piotbcrs of families, it would be this : 
young men fall in love with people of a lower rank, and they 
are not strong enough to resist the dread of disinheritance, or 
of the world's scorn, or of the cursed tyrant gentility, and dure 
not marry the woman they love above all. But, if prudence 
is strong, passion is strong too, and principle is not, and women 
{Heaven keep them !) are weak. We all know what happens 
then. Prudent papas ami mammas say, “George will sow his 
wild oats soon, he will be tired of that odious woman one day. 
and we‘11 get a good marriage for him : meanwhile it is best 
to hush the matter up and pretend to know nothing about it.'* 
But suppose George does the only honest tiling in his power, 
and marries the woman he loves above all ; then what a cry 
yo® have from parents and guardians, what slirieks from aunts 
and sisters, what cxcominunications and disinheriting I “ What 
a weak fool George is ! '* say his male friends in the clubs ; and 
no hand of sympathy is held out to poor Mrs. George, who is 
never forgiven, but shunned like a plague, and sneered at by 
■a relentless Pharisaical world until death sets her free. ^Vs long 
as she is unmarried^ avoid her if you will ; but as soon as she 
is married, go ! be kind to her, and comfort her, and pardon 
and forget if you can ! And lest some charitable people should 
iicclare tluil I am setting up here an apology for vice, let me 
here, and by the way of precaution, flatly contradict them, and 
■tieclare tlial I only would offer a ffea for marriage. 

But where has Minna Ldwc been left during this phgc of 
disquisition? Gazing through a sunny cluster of vine-leaves 
upon a young and handsome stranger, of - noble face and 
exquisite proportions, who was trying to find the door of her 
father's bank. That entr mcc being through her amiable direc- 
tions discovered, I entered and found Messrs. Moses and 
tsolomon Lbwe in the counting-house, Herr Solomon being the 
son of Moses, and head clerk or partner in the ba5incs.s. 'I'hat 
I was cheated in my little matter of exchange stands to reason. 
A Jew banker (or such as I have had the honour to know) cannot 
forego tlie privilege of cheating ; no, if it be but for a shilling. 
WJiat do I say, — a shilling ?— -a i)enny ! He will cheat you, 
in the first place, in iltp exchanging your note ; he will then 
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cheat you in gfvfng gold for your silver ; and though very 
likely he will invite you to a splendid repast afterwards that 
shall have cost him a score of thalers to procure, he wUI ha:* 6 
had the satisfaction of robbing you of your ^tvscfistir as \io 
doubt he would rob his own father or son. 

Herr Moses I^owe must have been a very sharp Israelite, 
indeed, to rob Herr Solomon, or vire versd. The poor fellows 
are both in prison for a matter of forgery, as I heard last year 
when passing through Bonn ; and I confess it was not without 
a little palpitation of the heart (it is a sansage-merchant’s now) 
that I went and took one look at the house where 1 had at 
first beheld the bright eyes of Minna Lowe. 

For let them say as they will, that woman whom a man has 
once loved r<i««^;/be the same to him as another. Whenever 
one of my passions comes into a room, my checks flush, — iny 
knees tremble, — I look at her with pleased tenderness and (for 
the objects of my adoration do not once in forty times know 
their good fortune) with melancholy secret wonder. 7 here they 
are, the same w'omcn, and yet not the same ; it is the same nose 
and eyes, if you will, but not the same looks ; the same voice, 
but not the same sweet words as of old. The figure moves, and 
lociks, and talks to you ; you know how dear and how different 
its speech and actions once were ; 'tis the liall with all the lights 
put out and the garlands dead (as I have said in one of my 
poems). Did you ever^iave a pocket-book that once contained 
five thousand pounds? Did you over look sit that pocket-book 
with the money lying in it ? Do you rcmeml.)er how you respected 
and admired that pocket-book, investing it with a secret awe, 
irnagiiftng it had a superiority to oilu'r pocket-books ? I liave 
such a pock(?t-book ; I keep it now, and often look at it rather 
tenderly. It cannot be as other portfolios to me. 1 remember 
that it once held five thousand pounds. 

Thus it is with love. I have empty pocket-books scattered 
all over Europe of this kind : and 1 always go and look at them 
just for a moment, and the spirit flies back to days gone by ; 
kind eyes look at me as of yore, and echoes of old gentle voices 
fall tenderly upon the ear. Away ! to the true heart the past 
niver is past ; and some day when Death has cleared our 
dull faculties, and past and future shall be rolled into one. we 
shall 

Well, you w'ere quite right, my good sir, to interrupt me ; I 
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can't bclp it, I am too apt to grow sentimental, and always on 
the most absurd pretexts. I never know when the fit will come 
*%n me, or 4 ^ropos of what. I never was so jolly in my whole 
life as one diiy coming home from a funeral ; and once went 
to a masked ball at Paris, the gaiety of which made me so* 
profoundly miserable, that, egad ! I wept like Xerxes (wasn't 
that the fellow's name?), and was siclC'-sicJc at heart. This 
premised, permit me, my friend, to indulge in sentiment &pmpos 
of Minna I^we ; for three weeks, at least, I adored the wench, 
and could give any person curious that way a complete psy- 
chological history of the passion’s rise, progress, and decay ; - 
decay, indeed, why do I say decay ? A man does nut “ decay " 
when he tumbles down a well, he drowns there ; so is love 
choked sometimes by abrupt conclusions, falls down wells, and, 
oh, the.dismal truth at the bottom of them ! 

"If, my lord," said Herr Moses, counting out the gold Frcd- 
eiffcks to me, "you intend to shtay in our town. 1 ho[Xj my 
daughtersb and I viU have shometimesh de pleashure of your high 
vell-boni shoshicly I " 

"The town is a most delightful one, Mr. I-owc," answered I. 

" I am myself an Oxford man, and exceedingly interested about 
‘—ahem — about the Byzantine historians, of which I sec the 
University is producing an edition ; and I shall nialce, 1 think a 
considerable stay." Heaven bless us! 'twas Miss Minna's eyes 
that had done the business. But for them 1 should have slept 
at Coblcntz that very night ; where, by the way, the Hotel de la 
Postc is one of the very best inns in Europe. 

A friend had accompanied me to Bonn, — a jolly dnfgoon, W’ho 
was quite versed in the German language, having s{x;nt some 
time in the Austrian service before he joined us; or in the 
*' Awthtwian Ihcrvith," as he would call it, with a double dis- 
tilled gentility of accent, very difficult to be acquired out of 
Regent Street. We had quarrelled already thrice on the passage 
from England — viz., at RottCTd.ini, at Cologne, and once here ; 
so that when he said he intended to go to Mayence, I at once 
proclaimed that I intended to stay where I was ; and, with Miss 
Minna Xuowe's image in my heart, went out and selected 
lodgings for myself as near as possible to her fathei;'s house. 
Wilder said I might go to — any place I liked ; he remained in 
his quarters at the hotel, as I found a couple of days afterwards, 
Wh)en I saw the fellow smoking at the gateway in the company 
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of SL score of Prussian ofiTicers, ^v^th whom he had made ac- 
quaintance* ^ 

I for ray part have never been famous for that hiibit of eicte^- 
poraneous friendship-making which some lucky fellows posseS. 
Like most of my countrymen, when 1 enter a room I always 
t;ike care to look about with an air as if I heartily despis^ 
every one, and wanted to know what th§ d — 1 they did there ! 
Among foreigners I fe('l this especially ; for the truth is, right 
or wrong, I can't help despising the rogues, and feeling mani- 
festly my own Fui^enority- In consequence of this amiable 
quality, then (in this particular instance of my life), I gave up 
the ia.blc-d?h6le dinner at the “Star" as something low and 
ungenllcmanlike, made a point of staring and not answering 
when people spoke to me, and thus 1 have no doubt impressed 
all the world with a sense of my dignity. Instead of dining at 
the public place, then, I took iny repast alone; thpugh, as 
Wilder said with some justice, though with a good deal too 
much lahser’iiUcr of tongue, “You gweat fool, if it'th only 
becaiith you want to be thilent, why don't you thtill dine with 
uth. You'll get a wcgular good dinner inthlead of a bad one ; 
and ath for thpmkmg to you, depend on it every man in the 
room will thee you hanged futht I ” 

“ Pray allow me to dine in my own way, Wilder,*’ says I, in 
the most dignified way. 

“ Dine and be d d I ” said the lieutenant, and so I lived 

solitary and had my own way. 

I proposed to take some German lessons ; and for this purpose 
asked the tanker, Mr. lx)we, to introduce me to a master. He 
procured ong, a gentleman of iiis own persuasion ; and, further, 
had the kindness to say that his clerk, Mr. Hirsch*, should come 
and sit with me every morning and perfect me in the tongue ; so 
that, with the master 1 had and the .society I kept, I might 
.acquire a very decent German pronunciation. 

This Hirsch was a little albino of a creature with pinkish eyes, 
white hair, flame-coloured whiskers, and earring.s. His eyes 
jutted out enormously from bis countenance, as did his two 
large swollen red lips, which had the true Israclitish coarseness. 
He was always, after a short time, in and out of my apartments. 
He brought a dozen messages and ran as many errands for me 
in the course of the day. My way of addressing hind' was, 
“Hirsch, you scoundrel, get my boots!" “Hirsch, my Levfte, 
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Wush my coat for met" *' Run, you stag of Tsrad, and put this 
letter in the post ! “ and with many similar compliments. The 
Uttle rascal was, to do him justice, as willing 'as possible, never 
minded by what name I called him, and above all, ---came from 
Minna. He w'as not the rose ; no, indeed, nor anything lite 
it ; but, as the poet says, he had lived beside it ; " and was 
there In all yharon such a rose as Minna Ldwe ? 

If I did not write with a moral purpose, and because my 
unfortunate example may act wholesomely upon other young 
men of Josbion, and induce them to learn wisdom, 1 should not 
say a single syllable about Minna Lowe, nor all the blund'TS 3 
committed, nor tlie humiliation I suffered. There is. about a 
young Englishman of twenty a degree of easy self-confidence, 
hardly possessed even by a Frenchman. The latter swaggers 
and bullies about his superiority, taking all opportunities to 
sjjriek it into your ears, and to proclaim the infinite merits of 
himself and his nation ; but, upon my word, the bragging of 
the BVenchman is not so conceited or intolerable as that calm, 
.silent,' contemptuous conceit of us young Britons, who think 
our superiority so w'oll established that it is really not worth 
arguing upon, and who take upon us to di‘si)ise thoroughly the 
w'holc world througli which we pass. are hated on Uie 
Continent, they say, and no wonder. If any other nation were 
to attempt to domineer over us as we do over liurope, w'c would 
hate them as heartily and furiously as many a Frenchman and 
Italian does us. 

Now when 1 went abroad I fancied myself one of the finest 
fellows under the .sun. 1 patronised a banker’s dinners, as if I 
did him honour in eating them ; I took my placo before grave 
professors and celebrated men, and talked vapid nonsense to 
them iu infamous French, laughing heartily in return at their 
own manner of pronouncing that language. I .set down as a 
point beyond question that their customs were inferior to our 
own, and would not in the least scruple, in a calm way, to let 
nciy opinion be known. What an agreeable young fellow 1 must 
have been ! 

With these opinions, and my pleasant way of expressing them, 
I would sit for hours by the side of lovely Minna Lowe, ridicul- 
ing, with much of that elegant satire for which the English are 
remarkable, every one of the customs of the country,— -the 
dinners, with the absurd un-English pudding in the very midst 
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of them ; the dresses of the men, with their braided coats and 
great scaVrings. 'As for little Hirsch, he formed the constant ^ 
subject of my raillery with Mademoiselle Minna ; and 1 gave ft 
a^i my fixed opinion, that he was only fit to sell sealing-wax aft 
oranges to the coaches in Piccadilly. ^ 

“ O fous afez tant d'esprit, fous auircs jeuncs Anglais,” would 
she say ; and I said, “ Oui» nous avons beaucoup d'esprit, beau- 
coup plus que les Allemands,” with the utmost simplicity; and 
then would half close my eyes, and give her a look that I thought 
must kill her. 

Shall I tell the result of our conversation ? In conversation r, 
Minna asked me if I did not think the tea remarkably good, 
with which she and her sister treatc<l me. She said it came 
overland firom China, that her papa’s correspondent at Peters- 
burg forwarded it to them, and that no such tea was to l)e had 
in Germany. On this 1 scrioubly believed the tea to be excellent ; 
and next morning at breakfast little Hirsch walked smirking into 
my room, with a parcel of si.x pounds of Congo, for which I had 
the honour of paying eighteen Prussian thalers, being two pounds 
fourteen shillings of*our money. 

The next time I called, Herr Moses insisU^d on regaling me 
with a glass of Cyprus wine. His brother Ldwc of Constanti- 
nople was the only person in the world who possessed this pre- 
cious liquor. Four days afterwards I, owe came to know how I 
liked the Cyprus wine which 1 had ordered, and would I like 
another <3ozen ? On saying that 1 had not ordered any, that I 
did not like sweet w'ine, lie answ’ercd, *' Pardon it had been 
in my cellar three days, and he w'ould send some excellent MfidOi. 
at a moderate price, and would take no refusal. A basket of 
Mddoc came that very night in my absence, with a bill directed 
to the ‘ ' High Well-lxjrn Count von Fitz-Doodle.” This excessive 
de.sirc of the LOwc family to serve me made me relax my impor- 
tunities somewhat. ” Ali ! ” says Minna, with a sigh, the next 
time I saw her, "have we offended you, Herr George? You 
don’t come to sec us any more now I ” , - 

" Pll come to-morrow," says I ; and she gave me a look and 
a smile which, oh ! — "I am a fool, I know I am ! ” as the honour- 
able member for Montrose .said day. And was not 

Samson ditto? Was not Hercules another? Next day she was 
seated at the vine-leaves as I entered the court. She smiled, and 
then retreated. She had been on the look-out for me, t knew 
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2 >hc had. She held out her little band to me as I came into the 
^ room*. Oh, how soft it was and how round ! and with a Mule 
^ricot-coloured glove that— that I* ha\'e to this day ! ’ I had 
arranging a little compliment as 1 came along, something 
quite new and killing. I had only the heart to say. ** Es ist sehr 
warm.'* 

*' Oh, Herr George ! ’* says she ; ** Lieher Herr George, what 
a progress have you made in German I You speak it like a 
native!*' 

But somehow I preferred to continue the conversation in 
French ; and it was made up. as I am bound to say. of remarks 
equally brilliant and appropriate with that one above given. 
When old Lowe came in I was winding a skein of silk, seated in 
an enticing attitude, gazing with all my soul at Delilah, who held 
down her beautiful eyes. - 

That day they did not sell me any bargains at all ; and the 
nSxt found me, you may be very sure, in the same parlour again, 
where, in his scklafrock^ the old Israelite was Smoking his pipe, 

“Get away, papa,'* said Minna. "English lords can’t bear 
smolce. I’m sure Herr George dislikes it.*’ 

" Indeed I smoke occasionally myself,*' answered your bumble 
servant. 

" Get his lordship a pipe, Minna, my soul’s darling ! *’ exclaimed 
the banker. 

"Oh yes: the beautiful long Turkish one,” cried Minna, 
springing pp, and presently returned, bearing a long cherry- 
stick covered with a scarlet and gold cloth, at one end an ena- 
melled amber mouthpiece, a gilded pipe at the other. In she 
came dancing, wand in hand, and looking like a fairy ! 

"Stop ! " she said ; " I must light it for Herr George,” (By 
Jupiter ! there was a way that girl had of pronouncing my name, 
"George," which 1 never heard equalled before or since.) And 
accordingly, bidding her sister get fire, she put herself in the 
prettiest attitude ever seen ; with one little foot put forward, 
and her head thrown back, and a little hand holding the pipe- 
Slick betweeh finger and thumb, and a pair of red lips kissing 
the amber mouthpiece with the sweetest smile ever mortal saw. 
Her sister, giggling, lighted the tobacco, and presently 3 rou saw 
issuing from between those beautiful, smiling, red lips of Minna's 
a little curling, graceful white smoke, which rose soaring up to 
tba ceiling* 1 swear, 1 felt quite faint with the fragrance of it. 
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Wh^n the pipe was lighted, she brought U to me with (jultc 

as pretty an attitude and a glance that Psha ! 'I gave old ,, 

MoseV Ldwe fourteen pounds sterling for that pipe that vefj 
evening : and as for the mouthpiece, I would not part with it 
away from me, but I wrapped it up in a glove that I took from 
the table, and put both into my breast pocket ; and next morning 
when Charley Wilder burst suddenly into my room, he found 
me sitting up in bed in a green silk nightcap, a little apricot> 
coloured glove lying on the counterpane before me, your humble 
servant employed in mumbling the mouthpiece as if it were a bit 
of barley-sugar. 

He stopped, stared, burst into a shriek of laughter, and made 
a rush at the glove on the counterpane ; but, in a fury, 1 sent a 
large single-volumcd 'Foni Moore (I am not a poetical man, but 
1 must confess 1 was reading some passages in “ Lalla Rookh" 
that I found applicable to my situation) — I sent, T say, a Topi 
Moore at his head, which, luckily, missed him ; and to which be 
responded by seizing a bolster and thumping me outragesously. 
It was lucky that he was a good-natured fellow, and had only 
resorted to that harmless weapon, for I was in such a fury that 
I certainly would have murdered him at the least insult, 

I did not murder him then ; but if he peached a single word 
upon the subject, I swore I would, and WMder knew I was a 
man of my word. He Wis not unaware of my tendre for Minna 
Lowe, and was for passing some of his delicate light-dragoon 
jokes upon it and her ; but these, too, I sternly cut short. 

"Why, cutb me. if I don’t think you w'ant to mawwy her?’* 
blurted out Wilder. 

"Well, sir," said 1, "and suppose I do^", 

" What ! niaw'wy the daughter of that thwindling old clothe- 
man? I tell you what. Filth- Boodle, they alwayth thaid you 
were mad in the weg’ment, and, nm me Ihw'ough, if I don't 
think you arc." 

"The man," saysT, " sir, who would address Mademoiselle 
I^dwe in any but an honourable way is a scoundrel ; and the man 
who says a word against her character is a liar ! " 

After a little further parley (which Wilder would not havecoii-» 
tinned but that he wanted to borrow money of me), that gentle* 
man retired, declaring that " I wath ath thulky ath a bear with 
a thaw head," and left me to my apricot*coloured glove and my 
amber mouthpiece. 
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Wilder's^dSseFtion that 1 was going to act up to opinions 
^whtch I had always professed, and to marry Minna Lowe, cer- 
iJtinly astoimded me, and gave me occasion for thought. Marry 
tffe daughter of a Jew banker! 1, George Fitz- Boodle 1 ITiat 
would never do ; not unless she had a nullion to her fortune, at 
least, and it was not probable that a humble dealer at Bonn 
could give her so much. But, marry her or not, I could not 
refrain from the .sweet pleasure of falling in love with her, and 
shut my eyes to the morrow that I might properly enjoy the day. 
Shortly after Wilder’s departure, little Hirsch paid his almost 
daily visit to me. I determined — and wondered that 1 had 
never thought of the scheme before- -sagely to sound him re- 
garding Minna’s fortune, and to make use of him as my letter 
and message carrier. 

“ Ah, Hirsch 1 my lion of Judah I *' says I, “ you have brought 
the pipe-stick, have you?” * 

“Yes, my lord, and seven (xjunds of the tobacco you said 
you liked. *Tis real Syrian, and a great bargain you get it, f 
promise.” 

“ Egad ! replied 1, affecting an air of much careless in- 
genuousness. “Do you know, Hirsch, my ]>oy, that the 
youngest of the Miss Lowes — Miss Anna, 1 think you call 
her - 

“ Minna," said Hirsch, with a grin. 

“Well, Minna — Minna, Hirsch, is a dc\ilish fme girl; upon 
my soul now, she is.” - 

•* Do you really think so?" says Hirsch. 

*' 'Pon my honour, I do. And yesterday, when she was 
lighting the pipe-stick, she looked so confoundedly handsome 
that I— 1 quite fell in love with her ; really 1 did.” 

**HoI Veil, you do our people great honour. I’m sure," 
answered Hirsch, 

“ Father a warm maa ? " 

' Varm 1 How do you mean varm ? ” 

'‘Why, rich. We call a rich man warm in England ; only 
yby don't understand the language. How much will he give 
hla. daughter?” 

"Oh! very little. Not a veck of your income, roy lord," 
said Hirsch. 

*• Pooh, pooh ! You always talk of me as if I'm rich ; but 1 
tell you I am tx)or— -exceedingly poor." 
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*'Go away vid you!” said llirscli incrcduloutfly.- /'You 
poor f 1 vish 1 had a year of your income ; that 1 do *' (afid I c 
have no doubt he did, or of the revenue of any one else). 
be a rich man, arid have do best house in Bo^n." 

** Are you so very poor yourself, Hirsch, that you talk in' this 
way?" asked!. 

To which the young Israelite replied, that he had not one 
ddllar to rub against another ; that Mr. Lowe was a close man ; 
and finally (upon iny pressing the point, like a cunning dog as 
I was !), that he would do anything to earn a little money. 

** Hirsch,” said I, like a wicked young reprobate and Don 
Juan, “will you carry a letter to Miss Minna Lowe?’* 

Now there was no earthly reason why I should have made a 
twopenny postman of Mr. Hirsch. I might with just as muen 
ease have given Minna the letter myself. I saw her daily, and 
for hours, and it would be hard if I could not find her for.^a 
minute alone, or at least slip a note into her glove or pocket- 
handkerchief, if secret the note must be. But, I don't mind 
owning it, I was as ignorant of any love-making which requires 
mystciy as any bishop on the bench, and pitched upon Hirsch, 
as it were, because in comedies and romances that 1 had read 
the hero has always a go-between — a valet, or humble follower 
— who performs the intrigue of the piece. So I asked Hirsch 
the above question, “Would he carry a letter to Miss Minna 
Lowe ? ” 5 , 

“ Give it me," said he, with a grin. 

But the deuce of it was, it w^asn't written. Rosina, in the 
opera, has hers ready in her pocket, and says “ lEccolo qua” 
when Figaro makes the same request, so I told Hirsch that I 
would gel it ready. And a very hard task I found it too, in 
sitting down to compose the document. It shall be in verse, 
thought I, for Minna understands some English ; but there is 
no rhyme to Minna, as cveryloody knows, except a Cockney, 
who might make “thinner, dinner, winner,” &c., answer to it. 
And as for Lowe, it is just as bad. Then it became, as I 
thought, my painful duty to send her a note in French ; and..in 
French finally it was composed, and I blush now when I think 
of the nonsense and bad grammar it contained — the conceit 
above all. The easy vulgar assurance of victory with which I, 
a raw lad from the stupidest country in Europe, assailed one of 
the most beautiful women in the world ! 
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Hirsch took the letter, and to bribe the fellow to silence, I 
agreed to purchase a great hideous amethyst brooch, which- he 
*' had offered me a dozen times for sale, and which 1 had always 
j^fu^ed till how. He said it had been graciously received, but 
as all the family were present in the evening when 1 called, of 
course no allusion could be made to the note : but 1 thought 
Minna looked particularly kind, as I sat and lost a coui^le of 
Fredericks at icarid to a very stout Israelite lady, Madame Lowe, 
junior, the wife of Monsieur Solomon Lowe. — 1 think it was on 
this night, or the next, that I was induced to purchase a bale 
of remarkably fine lawn for shirts, for old Lowe had everything 
to sell, as is not uncommon with men of- his profession and 
persuasion ; and had I expressed a fancy for a coffin or a hod 
of mortar, 1 have no doubt Hirsch would have liad it at my 
door next morning. 

I went on sending letters to Minna, copying them out of a 
ifieful little >vork called *' T.rC Petit Sderdtaire Franfais,” and 
ea&ily adapting them to circumstances by altering a phrase here 
and there. Day and night 1 usini to dangle about the house. 
It was provoking, to be sure, that Minna was never alone now ; 
her sister or Madame Solomon was always with her, and ns they 
naturally spoke German, of which language I knew' but few 
words, my evenings were passed in sighing, ogling, and saying 
nothing. I must have been a very charming companion. One 
evening was pretty much like another. Four or five times in 
the week old lx»we w'ould drop in and sell me a bargain. Bt'rlin- 
iron cliains and trinkets for my family at home ; Naples so;|p, 
a case of tau de Cologne ; a beautiful dressing-gown, lined with 
fur, for the winter ; a rifle, one of the famous Frankfort make ; 
a complete collection of the German classics ; and finally, to my 
awful disgust, a set of the Ryzantine historians. 

I must tell you that, although my banking friend had fur- 
nished me with half a stone of Syrian tobacco from his brother at 
Constantinople, and though the most beautiful lips in the world 
ha4 first taught me to smoke it, I discovered, after a few pipes 
of the weed, that it was not so much to my taste as that grown 
in the West Indies ; and us his Havannah cigars were also not 
to, .my liking, I was compelled, not without some .scruples of 
conscience at my infidelity, to procure niy smoking supplies 
elsewhere. ' 

And now I come to the fatal part of iny story. Wilder, who 

B 2 
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was likewise an amateur of the weed, once came to my lodgiags 
in the company of a tobacconist whom, he patronised; and 
who brought several boxes and samples for inspection. ‘ 

Rohr, which was the gcntleman*s name, §it down with us. 
His wares were very good, and— must I own it ? — I thought it 
would be a very clever and pnidcnt Ihing'on my part to exchange 
some of my rare Syrian against his canaster and llavannahs.- 
1 vaunted the quality of the goods to him, and going into the 
inner room, returned with a packet of the real" Syrian. Herr 
Rohr looked at the parcel rather contemptuously, I thought 

“ I have plenty of these goods in my shop,'* said he, 

** Why, you don't' thay tho," says WildcT, with a grin ; ** it*th- 
the weal wegulir Thy w inn. My friend Fittli- Hoodie got it from 
hilb bankerth, an^ no mithtake I *' 

** Was it from Mr, Lowe?" fays Rohr, with another provoking 
sneer. 

*' Exactly. His brother Israel sent it froni Constantinople.” 

“ Bah ! ’* says Rohr. T sold this very tobacco, seven pounds 
of it, at fourteen groschm a pound, to Miss Minna Lbwe and 
little Mr. Hirsch, who came expn ss to n)y shop for it Here’s 
my seal," .«:jiys Mr. Rohr. And .sure enough ho produced from 
a very fat and dirty forefinger, a seal, which Ixjrc the engraving 
on the packet. 

“You sold that to Miss Minna Lbwe? ' groaned poor Gk*orge 
Fitz-13oodle. 

“Yes, and .she bated me down half a gros in tho price. 
Heaven help you, sir ! she alu'ays makes the liargaius for her 
father. There's something so pretty alxmt her that wc can’t 
resist her." 

“ An<l do you thell cviffcib, too — 'rhypwiilb and M6doc, hey?’* 
continued the brulo Wilder, enjoying the joke. 

“No," answered Mr. Rolir, with another confounded sneer. 
“ He makes those himself ; but I hai’r some very fine M^doc 
and Greek wine, if his high wcll-liorn lordship would like a few 
dozen. Shall I send a punier ?" 

“ I^a-ve ihe mom, sir !” here shouted 1, in a voice of iincpn-* 
trpllable ferocity, and looked so wildly that little Rohr rushed 
away in a fright, and Wilder burst into one of his demoniacal 
laughs again. 

“Don’t you thee, my good fwiend," continued.he, “how we- 
gularly thethe people have been doing you? I tell you theic 
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chawacterth are known all over the town. Tliere’th Viot a 
^thtndent fti the place but can give you a hithtory of the family. 
L^we ith an infarnal old uthuwcr, and liith daughterth wegubr 
maniwapth. At the llitar, where 1 dine with the oftlcerth of the 
garrithon, you and Minna arc a thtandard joke. Captain Heer- 
pauk wath caught himthelf for near this weeklh ; young Von 
Twommel wath wemoved by hith fwiendth ; old Colonel Blitz 
wath at one time tho nearly gone in love with the elder, that lie 
would have had a divorce from hith lady. Among the thtu- 
dentth the mania hath been jutht tht* thame. Whenever one 
iruh worth plucking, L5we uthed to li.ave him to hliu hcnithe 
ahd w'ob him, until at latht the wnthcarib chawacter l>eoamc 
tho well known that the tlnuientth in a body have detherted liim, 
and you will find that not one of them will dance with hith 
ddughterth, handthome ath they arc. Co clown to Godcsberg 
to^iight and thee.” 

“ 1 aw going.” answered T ; *' the young ladies asked me to 
drive down in their carriage;” and I Hung myself back on the 
sofa, and puffed away volumes of smoke, and tossed and tumbled 
the live-long day, with a horrible conviction that something of 
what \V’’ilder had told me might be true, and wath a vow to, sacri- 
fice, at least, one of the officers who h.ad been laughing at me. 

There they were, the scounclrch ! in their cursed tight frock- 
cOats and hay-coloured mustachios. twirling round in the 
waltzes witli the citizens’ daughters, when, according to promise, 
1 arrived with the Israclitish ladies at the g.ardon at Godesberg, 
where (lancing is curi'ied on twice or thi icc in a w eck. There 
were the students with their long pipes, and little cajis, and long 
hair, tippling at the tables under the le.ives, or dancing that 
absurd waltz which has alw.ays been the object of iiiy eontempl. 
The fact is, 1 am not a dancing man. 

Students and officers. 1 thought cvei-y eye was looking nt me, 
as I entered the garden with Miss Minna Lciwe on my arm. 
Wilder tells me that I looked blue with rage, and as if I should 
cut the throat of any man I met. 

We had driven down in old J^we's landau, the old g»‘ntlcmart 
himsdf acting'as coachman, with Mr. Hirsch in his best clothes 
, by hjs side. In the carriage came Madame Solomon, in ycl’ow 
satin ; Miss Lowe, In light green (it is ai>tomshing how persons 
of in, light complexion will wear this detestable colour) ; Miss 
Mihloa was In while muslin, with a pair of hlack knit gloves on 
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her beautiful arms, a pink riband round her delibate waist, and 
a pink scarf on her shoulders, for In those days— and the fashion ^ 
exists still somewhat on the Rhine— it was the custom o£1ad^ 
to dress themselves in what we call an evening costume for 
dinner-time ; and so was the lovely Minna attired. As I sat by 
her on the back scat, I did not say one single word, I confess, 
but looked unutterable things, and forgot in her beauty ail the ' 
suspicions of the morning. I hadn’t asked her to wait*— for, 
the fact is, I didn't know how to waltz, and so only begged'her 
hand for a quadrille. , 

We entered thus Mr. Blintzner’s garden as I have described; 
the men staring at as, the lovely Minna on my arm. I ordered 
refreshments for the party ; and wc sat at a table near the 
^boarded place where the people were dancing. No one came 
up to ask Minna to w'altz. and I confess I was not sorry for it— 
for I own to that dog-in-the-manger jealousy which is commpn 
to love — no one came but poor little Hirsch; who had been absent 
to get sandwiches for the ladies, and came up making his bow 
just as I was asking Minna whether she would give no response 
to my letters. She looked surprised --looked at Hirsch, who 
looked at me, and laying his hand (rather familiarly) upon my 
. arm, put tlie other paw to his grciit red blubber lips, as if enjoin- 
ing silence ; and, without a word, carries off Minna, and began 
twisting her round in a waltz, v 

The Utile brute had assumed his best clothes for the occasion. 

' He had a white hat and a pair of white gloves ; a green satin' 
slock, with profuse studs of jewels in his shirt ; a yellow waist- 
coat, with one of pink Caslirnere underneath ; very short nankeen 
trousers, and striped silk stockings ; and aswallow-tailed, short- 
waisted, light-brown coat, with brass buttons ; the tails whirled 
in the wind as he and his partner spun round to a very quick 
waltz-— not without agility, I confess, on the little scoundrel's 
part — and oh, with what incomparable grace on Minna's. The 
other waltzers cleared away, doubtless to look at her perform* 
ance ; but though such a reptile was below my jealousy. I felt 
that 1 should have preferred to the same music to kick the UUle 
beast round the circle rather than see his hand encircling such a 
waist as that. 

.They only made one or two turns, however, and came baclc; 
Minna was blushing very red, and very much agitated* 

“Will you take pne turn, Fraulein Lisa?" said the active 
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Hirsch ^ and after a little t<Mio on tbe part of the cider sisteii 
she got; up. and advanced to the dancing place. 

M^t w^s rny suiprise when the people again cleared off. and 
left the pair to perform alone ! Hirbch and his partner enjoyed 
their waltzt however, and relumed, looking as ill-humoured as 
possible. The band struck up presently a quadrille tune. I 
would not receive any of Minna's excuses. She did not wish to 
dance ; she was faint —she had no vts-d-vis. “ Hirsch/* said I, 
with much courtesy, *'takc out Madame Solomon^ and come 
and dance.” We advanced- -big Mrs. Solomon and Hirsch, 
Minna and I— Miss Lisa remaining with her papa over the 
Rhine wine and sandwiches. 

- There were at least twenty couple, who were mustering to 
make a quadrille when we advanced. , Minna blushed scarlet, 
and I felt her trembling on my arm , no doubt 'twos from joy at 
jjancing with the fashionable young Englander. Ilirsch, with 
a low bow and 'scrape, led Madame Solomon opposite us, and 
put himself in the fifth position. It wtis rather dihgusting, cer- 
tainly, for George Savage Fitz-Boodle to be dancing vis*d-vis 
with such an animal as that ! 

Mr. Hirsch clapped his hands with a knowing air. to begin. 
1 looked up from Minna (what 1 had lx:en wliispering to her 
must not be concctUed— in fact, I had said so previously, cs ist 
sehr warm ; but I said it with an iicccnt that must have gone to 
her heart), — when I say I looked up from her lovely face, I 
found that every one of the other couples had retired, and that 
we four were left to dance the quadrille by ourselves ! 

Yes, by Heavens ! it was sc ! Minna, from being scarlet, 
turned ghastly pale, and would h.'ivc fallen back had I not en- 
circled her with my arm. “ I’m ill,” said she ; " let me go back 
to my father.” “You must datice^'" said T, and held up my 
clenched fist at Hirsch, who I thought w^ould have moved off 
too ; on- which the little fellow wtis compelled to stop. And so 
we four went through the quadrille. 

The first figure seemed to me to last a hundred thousand 
years. 1 don't know how it was that Minna did not fall down 
and faint ; but gathering courage all of a sudden, and* throwing 
'a quick fierce look round al^out her, as if in defiance, and a 
frown which made my little angel for a moment look like a little 
demon, she went through the dance with as much gracefulness 
a duchess. As for me,— at first the whole air seemed to be 
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peopled with grinning f^iccs, and I moved about cdniost ' chokod 
with rage and passion. Then gradually the Him of woire ^ 
off, and I became wonderfully calm, — nay, had the Icfeure IS 
look at Monsieur Hirsch/ who performed all the steps- wiSi 
wonderful accuracy ; and at every one of the faces roundabout** 
officers, students, and citizens. None of the gentlemen, pro- 
bably, liked my face. —for theirs wore, as I looked at them-, a 
very grave and demure expression. But as Minna was dancing, 

1 heard a voice behind her cry. sneeringly, “ Brava T' I turned 
quickly round and caught the speaker. He turned very red* 
and so betrayed himself. Our eyes met — it. was a settled thing. 
There was i\o need of any further arrangement, and it was then, 
as I have said, that the film cleared off ; and I have to thank 
Captain Hcerpauk for getting through the quadrille without an 
apoplexy. 

"Did you hear that — that voice, Herr George?’* said Miss 
Minna, looking bescTchingly in my face, and trembling on my 
ann, as I led her back to her father. Poor soul ! I saw it all 
at once. She loved me,— I knew she did, and trembled lest I 
should run into any danger. I stuttered, .stammered, vowed I 
did not hear it ; at the same time swearing inwardly an oath of 
the largest dimensions, that I would cut the throat wliencc that 
“Brava* issued. I left ray lady for a moment, and finding 
Wilder, ixiintod out the man to him. 

"Oh, Hcerpauk,” says he, * “ W'lxat do you want with him? ” 

“Charley," says 1, with much heroism and ferocity, ^* / want 
to shoot him; just tell him .so.* And when, on demurring, I 
swore I would go and i>uil the captain’s nose on the grotind. 
Wilder agreed to settle du* business for me ; and I returned to 
our party. 

Jt was quite clear that wo could not stay longer in the gar- 
dens. Lowe’s carriage w'as not to come for an hour yet ; for 
the banker w'ould not c.xpcnd money in stabling his horses at 
the inn, and had accordingly sent them back to Bonn. What 
should we do ? There is a ruined castle at Godesberg, which 
looks down upon the fair green pldin of the Rhine, where Mr. 
Blintzner’s house stands (and let the reader be thankful that I 
don't give a description of scenery here) ; there is, I say, a c^tlie 
at G(xlesb<iTg. “ Explorons le shatto,” says I ; which 
French liirsch translated ; and this suggestion was adopted by 
the- five Israelites, to the tairest of whom I offered my, arnu 
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The lovely Minna took it, and away we wciU ; WiJder, who was 
standing at the- gate, giving me a nod. to say all was right. I 
%;iw him presently^ strolling tip the hill after me, with a F^ssian 
^ccr, with whom he was talking. Old T^tiwe was with his 
^daughter, and as the old banker was infirm, the pair walked but 
slowly. ' Monsieur Hirsch had given his arm to Madame Solo- 
mon. She was a fat woman ; the consequence was that Minna 
and ! were soon, considerably ahead of the rest of the party, 
and were ascending the hill alone. T said several things to her, 
suph only lovers say. “ Com il fay bo issy,” says I, in the 
most insimiating way. No answer. “ Es ist etwas kalt," even 
I continued, admirably varying iny phrase. She did not speak ; 
she Wiis agitated by the events of the evening, and no wonder. 

That. fair round arm resting on mine, --that lovely creature 
walking by my side in the calm moonlight,— the silver Rhine 
dashing before us, with Dr.arhonfeU and the Seve.n Mountains 
losing clear in the distance, — the music of the dance coming up 
to us from the plain below, — the ptth w'inding every now and 
then Into the darkest foliage, and at the next foment giving us 
rich views of the moonlit river and plain below. Could any man 
tom feel the influence of a scene so exquisitely lovely? 

“Minna,” says I, as she wouldn’t speak, — “Minna, I love 
you ; you have known it long, long ago, I know you have. 
Nay, do not withdraw your hand ; your heart has spoken for 
me. Be mine, then ! ” and taking her hand, I kissed it rap- 
turously, and should have proceeded to her check, no doubt, 

when she gave me a switiging box on the c.ar, started back, 

and incontinently fell a-scrcaming as loudly as any woman 
ever did. 

“Minna, Minna!” T heard the voice of that cursed Hirsch 
sliouling. “,Minna, mcific (7a/tin / ” and he rushed up the hill ; 
and Minna flung herself in his anus, crying, “Lorenzo, my 
husband, save me ! ” 

.Tlie I.,dwe family, Wilder, and his friend, came skuirying up 
the hill at the same time ; and we formed what in the theatres 
is called a tableau. 

“ You coward ! ” s-iys ATinna, her eyes flashing fire, “ who 
pould see a woman insulted., and never defend her I ” , 

;,\-**You coward,” roared Hirach ; “coward as well as profli- 
gate! You communicated to me your lawless love for this 
me her affianced husband ; and you bad the audacity 



THE FITZ-BOODLE PAPERS. 


48 

to send hear letters, not one of which, so help me Heayeti, has 
been received. Yes, you will laugh at Jews,— will yoU,. you , 
brutal Englishman ? You will insult our people,— will yoWi > ytgL 
stupid islander ? Psha 1 I spit upon you 1 ’* and here Monsieur 
Hirsch snapped his Engers in my face, holding Minna at th«» 
same time round the waist, who thus became the Iktle monster’s 
buckler. 

They presently walked away, and left :ne in a pleasant condi- 
libn. I was actually going to fight a duel on the morrow for 
the sake of this fury, and it appeared that she had ilung me 0 ^ 
for cowardice. I had allowed myself to be swindled by her- 
father, and insulted by her filthy little bridegroom, and for 
what? All the consolation I got from Wilder was, — *‘I told 
you tho, my boy, but you wouldn’t lithcn, you gweat thtoopid 
blundcwing ignowamuth ; and now 1 shall have to thee yo^ 
shot and buwied to-morrow *, and I dare thay you won’t even 
remember me in your will. Captain Schlager,” continued he, 
presenting me to his companion, “Mr. Fitz- Boodle ,* tho Cap- 
tain acts for Heerpauk in the morning, and w'e w'cre just talking 
matters over, when Webccca yonder quied out, and we found 
her in the armth of Bwian de Bois-Guilbert here.” 

Captain Schlliger was a little, social, gooddmmoured man, 
with a mustachio of straw and silver mixed, and a brilliant 
purple sabre-cut across a rosc-cx?loured nose. Fie had the Iron 
Cross at his buttonhole, and looked, as he was, a fierce little 
fighter. But he w'as too kind-hearted to allow of two boys 
needlessly cutting each other’s throats ; and much to the dis- 
appointment of Wilder, doubtless, wh</Tiad been my second in 
the Martingale affair, and enjoyed no better sport, he said in 
English, laughing, Veil, make your mint easy, my goot young 
man, I link you af got into enough sgrabes about dis tarn 
Shewess ; and dat you and Heerpauk haf no need to blow each 
other’s bmins off. ” 

“ Ath for Fitlh apologi thing,” burst out Wilder, “ that’th Ottt 
of the quethtion. He gave the challenge, you know ; and how 
the dco^k ith he to apologithe now ? ” 

“He gave the challenge, and you took it, and you are de 
greatest fool of dc two. I say the two young men shall ROl 
fight ; ” and then the honest Captain entered into a binary bf. 
the worthy family of Israel, which ^'ould have saved me at kast 
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fifty pounds^ had 1 known it sooner. It did not differ in suh^ 
^,st^nce from what Rohr and Wilder had' both told me in the 
laming; Tlie venerable I^bwe was a great thief and ex- 
tortioner : the daughters were employed as decoy-ducks, in the 
first place- for the University and the garrison, and afterwards 
for young strangers, such as my wise self, who visited the placie. 
There was some very sad story about the cider Miss Lowe and 
a tutor from Saint John's College, Cambridge, who came to 
• Bonn on a reading tour ; but I am not at lil^rty to set down 
here the particulars. And with regard to Minna, there was a‘ 
Still more dismal hintory. A fine handsome young student, the 
pride of the University, had first ruined himself through the 
offices of the father, and then shot himself for love of the daugh- 
ter ; from which time the whole town had put the family into 
Coventiy ; nor had they appeared for two years in public until 
UTOn the present occasion with me. As for Monsieur Hirsch, 
he did not care. He was of a rich Frankfort Aimily of the people, 
Serving his apprenticeship with Lowe, a cousin, and the destined 
husband of llie younger daughter. He traded as much as he 
could on his own account, and would run upon any crrandi and 
buy or sell anything for a consideration. And so, instead of 
fighting Captain Heerpauk, I agreed, willingly enough, to go 
back to the hotel at Godeslx-rg, and shake hands with that 
officer. The reconciliation, or, rather, the acquaintance be- 
tween us, was cfFccied over a bottle of wine, at Mr. Blintzner's 
hotel ; and we rode comfortably back in a drosky together to 
Bonn, where the friendship was still more closely cemented by 
a supper. At the close of the repast, Heerpauk made a speech 
on England, fatherland, and German truth and love, and kindly 
saluted me with a kiss, which is at any lady's service who 
peruses this little narrative. 

As for Mr. Hirsch, it must be confessed, to my shame, that 
the next morning a gentleman having the air of an old clothes- 
man off duty presented me with an envelope, containing six 
letter^ of my composition addressed to Miss Minna Lowe 
•{aittong them was a little poem in English, which has since 
called tears from the eyes of more than one lovely girl) ; and, 
furthermore, a letter from himself, in which he, Baron Hirsch, 
pf Hirschenwald (the scoundrel, like my friend Wilder, pur- 
'd^kasedhis title in the *' Awthtwiap Thervlth ”)— in which he, I 
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say, Baron Hirsch, of Hirschenwald, challenges me for insulting 
Miss Minna Lowe, or demands an apology. 

This. 1 said, Mr. liirsch might have whenever he chose 
come and fetch it, pointing to a horsewhip which lay in a 
corner : but that he must come early, as I proposed to quit 
Bonn the next morning. The Baron's friend, hearing this, 
nsked whether I would like some remarkably fine cigars for my 
excursion, which he could give me a great bargain? He was 
then shown to the door by my body-servant ; nor did Hirsch 
von Flirschcnwald come for the .apology, / 

Twice every year, however, I get a letter from him, dated 
Frankfort, and proposing to make me a present of a splendid 
palace in Austria or Bohemia, or 200,000 florins, should I 
prefer money. I saw his lady at Frankfort only last year, in a 
front box at the theatre loaded with diamonds, and at least 
sixteen stone in weight. 

Ah ! Minna, Minna ! thou mayest grow to be a| ugly as sin, 
and as fat as Daniel Lambert, but 1 have the amber mouthpiece 
still, and swear that the prettiest lips in Jewry Have kiss*id it ! 

[The MS. here concludes with a rude design of a young lady 
smoking a pipe.] 
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TJEYQND sparring and cricktt, I do not recollect 1 learnM 
ahyljiing useful at Slaughter House School, where I was 
cdu6aled (according to an old family tradition; ,vhich sends 
particular generations of gentlemen to particular schools in the 
kingdom ; and such is the force of habit, that though I hate the 
place, I shall send my own son thither too, should I marry any 
<^y). I say I learned little that was useful at Slaughter House, ^ 
and nothing that was ornamental, I would as soon have 
thought of learning to dance as of learning to climb chimneys. 
Up to the age of seveiiteen, as I have shown, I had a great 
contempt for the female race, and when age brought with it 
warmer and justcr scmtimcnis, where was I ?-— I could no more 
dance nor prattle to a young girl than a young bear could, I 
have seen the ugliest little low-bred wretches carrying off young 
and lovely creatures, twirling with them in waltzes, whispering 
between their glossy curls in quadrilles, simpering with perfect 
equanimity, and cutting pas in that abominable '* cavalier seiil,'* 
until my soul grew sick with fury. In a word, 1 determined to 
learn to dance. 

But such things artj hard to be acquired late in life, when the 
bones and habits of a man are formed. Lx^ok at a man in a 
bunting-held who has not been tauglit to ride as a boy. All 
the pluck and courage in the w'orld will not make the man of 
him that 1 am, or as any man who has had the advantages of 
early education in the field. 

In the same way with dancing. I'liough t went to work with 
immense energy, both in Brewer Street, Golden Square (with an 
advertising fellow), and aftcrw'ards with old Coulon at Paris, I 
never was able to be easy in dancing ; and though little Coulon 
. instructed me in a smile, it was a cursed forced one, that looked 
f like the grin of a person in extreme agony. I once caught sight 
' of it in a glass, and have hardly ever smiled since. 
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Most yoinig men about London have gone through, that 
strapge sdbrct ordeal of the dancing-school, t am. given, to 
understand that young snobs from attorneys' ofEccs, .banl^i ' 
shops, and the like, make' not the least mystery of their pAi- 
•ceedings in the saltatory line, but trip gaily, with pumps inhand> 
to some dancing-place about Soho, waltz and quadrille it with 
Miss Greengrocer or Miss Butcher, and fancy they have had 
rather a pleasant evening. There is one house in Dover Street, 
where, behind a dirty curtain, such figures may be seen hopping 
«very night, to a perpetual fiddling ; and I have stood some* 



•times wondering in the street, with about six blackguard boys 
wondering too, at the strange contortions of the figures jumping 
np and down to the mysterious squeaking of the kit. Have 
they no shame ces gens f are such degrading initiations to be. 
held in public? No, the snob may, but the man of refined 
mind never can submit to show himself in public labouring at 
the apprenticeship of this most absurd art. It is owing, per- 
haps. to this modesty, and the fact that I had no sisters at home; 
that I have never thoroughly been able to dance ; for though I 
always arrive at the end of a quadrille (and thank Heaven for It 
too 1) and though, I believe, I make no mistake in particular, 
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yet I solemnty confess I have never been able thoroughly to 
gcotnpiehend the mysteries of it, or what I have been about firom 
tl^ beginning'to the end of the dance. I always look at the 
lady opposite, and do as she does ; if did not know how to 
'dance, par hasardt it would be all up. But if they can*t do 
anything: else, women can dance ; let us give them that praise 
at least. 

In London, then, for a considerable time, I used to get up at 
eight o'clock in the morning, and pass an hour alone with Mr. 
VVilkinsbn of the Theatres Royal, in Golden Square — an hour ’ 
alone. It was “one, two, three ; one, two, three — now jump- - 
right foot more out, Mr. Smith ; and if you *ry and look 

a little more cheerful, your partner, sir, would like you hall the 
better." Wilkinson called mo Smith, for the fact is, I did not 
'tell him my real name, nor (thank Heaven !) does he know it to 
tlj^ls day. 

I never breathed a word of my doings to any soul among my 
friends ; once a pack of them met me in the strange neighbour- 
hood, \i^cn, I am ashamed to say, I muttered something about 
a “ little French milliner, " and walked off, looking as knowing as 
I could. 

In Paris, two Cumbridge men and myself, who happened to 
be staying at a boarding-house together, agreed to go to Coulon, 
a little creature of four feci high with a pigtail. His room was 
hung round with glasses. He made us take off our coats, and 
dance each before a mirror. Once he was standing before us 
playing on his kit — the sight of the little master and the pupil 
was so supremely ridiculous, that 1 burst into a yell of laughter, 
which so offciKlcd the old man that he walked away abruptly, 
and begged me not to repeat my visits. Nor did I. I was 
' just getting into waltzing then, but determined to drop waltz- 
ing, and content myself with quadrilling for the rest of my 
days. 

■ This was all very well in France and I'.ngland : but in Ger- 
many what was 1 to <io? What did Hercules do when Omphale 
cajfitivated him? What did Rinaldo do when Armkia fixed 
9ppn him her twinkling eyes? Nay, to cut all historical in- 
stances short, by going at once to t!ie earliest, what did Adam 
do when Eve tenipted him ? He yielded and became her slave ; 
and M I do heartily trust every honest rnan will yield until the 
end of the world— he has no heart who will not, Wlien I was 
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in Germajiy, I say, I began to learn to waUif, The reader frojm 
this will no doubt expect that, some new'love-adventurcs befell me. , 
— ^nor will his gentle heart be disappointed. Two deep'and tt;^- 
mendous incidents occurred which shall bo notified on the present 
otxasion. 

The reader, perhaps, remembers the brief api^earance of his- 
Highness the Duke of Kalbsbraten-Pumperuickel at B -'* - — *■ 
House, in the first part of my Memoirs, at that unlucky p^iod 
of my life when the Duke was led to remark the odour about my 
i lotlics which lost me the hand of Mary M'Alister. I somehow 
found myself in his Jlighness’s territories, of which anybody npay 
read a description in the Almanach dc Gutha. His Highness’s 
father, as is well known, married Emilia Kunegunda I'homasina 
('harleria Ernanuela Louisa Georgina, Princess of Saxc-Pum- 
pernickel, and a cousin of his Highness the Duke. Thus the 
two principalities were united under one ha])py sovereign in tljj^ 
pcrslon of Philibert Sigismund Emanuel Maria, the reigning 
Duke, who has received from his ctiuntry (on account of the 
celebrated pump which he erected in the market-place, of Kalbs- 
bralen) the well-merited, appellation of ilie Magnificent. The 
allegory which the statues round about the pump represent, is of' 
a \ ery mysterious and complicated sort. Minerva is observed lead- 
ing up Ceres to a river-god, who has his ai ms round the neck of 
Pomona ; while Mars (in a full-bottomed wig) is driven away by 
Peace, under whose mantle two lovdy children, representing the 
Duke's two provinces, repose. The celebrated Speck is, as need 
scarcely be said, the author of this piece ; and of other magni- 
ficent edifices in the Residcnz, such as the 'guard-room, the 
.skittle-hall {firosshcrzoglich ICalbshraicnpumfernickelisck i$chkU^ 
ielspielsaat), &c. , and the superb .sentry-boxes before the Grand- 
Ducal Palace. He is Knight Grand Cross of the ancient 
Kartoffel Order, as, indeed, is almost every one else In his 
Highness's dominions. 

The town of Kalb.sbraten contains a population of two thou- 
sand inhabitants, and a palace which would accommodate about 
rtix limes that nupiber. The principality sends three and a half 
men to llie German Confederation, who are commanded by a 
General (Excellency), two Major-Generals, and sixty-four o0icGt9 
of lower grades ; all noble, all knights of th«‘ Order, and almost 
all chamberlains to his Highnesathc Grand Duke. An excellent 
band of eighty performers is the admiration of the surroundixig , 
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country, and leads the Grand-Ducal troops to battje in time of 
^war. Only, three of the contingent of soldiers relumed from the ' 
bsiJ^le'Qf Waterloo, where they won much honour the remainder 
was cut to' pieces on that glorious day. 

Thesis a chamber of representatives (which, however, nothing 
can. induce to sit), home and foreign ministers, residents fibm’ 
neighbouring courts, law presidents, town councils, &c. , all the 
a<yunels of a big or little government. 'Fhe Court has its 
chamberlains and marshals, the Grand Duchess her noble 
ladies in waiting and blushing maids of honour. Thou wert 
one, Porotheal Dost remember the poor young TCni* lander? 
We parted in anjj^r ; but 1 think — 1 think thou hasl not for- 
gotten him. 

The way In which I have Dorothea von Spc'ck present to my 
mind is this : not as I first saw her in the garden — for her hair 
w^ in bandeaux then, and a large Leghorn hat with a deep 
riband covered half her fair face, — not in a morning-dress, which, 
by the way, was nom; of the newest nor the best made — but as 
1 saw her afterwards at ball at the pleasant splendid little 
Court, where she moved the most beautiful of the beauties of 
Kalbsbraten. 'riie grand saloon of the palace is lighted— the 
Grand Duke and his officers, the Duchess and Iicr ladies, have 
passed through. I, in my uniform of the — th, and a number 
of young fellow's {who are evidently admiring my legs and envy- 
ing my distingui apptiarance), arc w’aiting round tlic entrance- 
door, where a huge Heyduke is standing, and announcing the 
titles of the guests as they arrive. 

**Hkkr Ohkuhof-und Bau- Insi’kktor von Speck!** 
shouts the Heyduke ; and the little Inspector comeu in. His 
lady i.s on his arm— huge, in towering plumes, and her favourite 
cdstumc of light blue. Fair women always dress in light blue 
or light green ; and Fr,au von Siicck is very fair and stout. 

But who comes behind her? l.icbi*r Himmcl ! It is Doro- 
• thea ! Did earth, among all the flowers which h.avc sprung 
.from its bo'som, produce ever one more beautiful? She was, 
none of your heavenly beauties, 1 tell you. She had nothing 
ethereal about her. No, sir ; «;hc was of the earth earthy, and 
must have weighed ten stone four or five, if she weighed an 
ounce, had none of your Chinese feet, nor waspy unhealtliy 
W^ts, v^hich those may' admire who will. No ; Dora’s foot 
was a ^ciiOd stout one ; you could see her ankle (if her robe was 
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short etiough) without the aid of a microscope ; and that envious 
little sour skinny Amalia von angelwiii zel u^ed to hoM up her 
four fingers and say (the two girls were most intimate friends^f 
course), " Dear Dorothea’s vaist is so much dicker as •dre.” 
And so. I have no doubt it was. 

Bin what then ?,. Goethe sings in one of his divine epigrams 

“ E|jicure«i vaunting their ta*5te, entitle me vulgar and 5 >avage : 

Give them their Brussels-sprouts, but 1 am contented with cabbage. 

I hale your little women— that is, when I am in love with a tall 
one ; and who would not have loved Dorothea? 

Fancy her, then, if you please, about five feet four inches 
high— fancy her in the family colour of light blue, a little scarf 
covering the most brilliant shoulders in the world ; and a pair 
of gloves clinging close round an arm that may, perhaps, be 
somewhat too large now, but that Juno niight have envied then. 
After the fashion of young ladies on the Continent, she W’ears 
no jewels or girncracks : her only oruainent is a wreath of vim> 
leaves in her hair, with little clusters of artificial grapes. Down 
on her shoulders falls the brown hair, in rich liberal clusters ; 
all that health, and good-humour, and beauty can do for the 
face, kind nature has done for hers. Her eyes are frank, 
sparkling, and kind. As for her cheeks, what paint-box or 
dictionary contains pigments or words to describe their red? 
They say she opens her mouth and smiles always to show the- 
dimples in her dipcks. Psha ! she smiles because she is happy, 
and kind, and good-humoured, and not because her teeth are 
little pearls. 

All the young fellows crowd up to ask her to dance, and,, 
taking from her waist a little nmther-of- pearl remembrancer, she 
notes them down. Old Schpalicl for the polonaise ; KlingeU- 
spohr, first waltz ; Ilaarbart, second waltz ; Count Hornpieper 
(the Danish envoy), third ; and .so 011. I have said why I could 
not ask her to waltz, and I turned away with a pang, and played 
Scar'd with Colonel Trumpcnpack all night. 

In thus introducing this lovely creature in her ball-costume, 
I have been somewhat premature, and bad b(’st go back to the 
beginning of the history of my acquaintance with her. 

Dorothea, then, was the daughter of the celebrated Speck 
before mentioned. It is one of the oldest names in Germany^ 
where her father's and mother's houses, those of Speck and 
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Eyer, are loved wherever they are known. Unlike his warlike 
progenitor, Lorenzo von Speck. Dorothea’s father, had early 
* slwwn himself a passionate admirer of art ; had quitted home to 
smdy architecture in Italy, and had become celebrated through- 
out Europe, and been appointed Oberhofarchitect and.Kunst- 
und Bau4nspektor of the united principalities. They are but 
four miles wide, and his genius has consequently but little room, 
to play. What art can do, however, he does. . The palace 
is frequently whitewashed under his eyes ; the theatre painted 
occasionally ; tlie noble public buildings erected of which I have 
already made mention. 

I had come to Kalbsbratcn, scarce knowing whither I went ; 
and having, in about ten minutes, seen the curiosities of the 
place (1 did not care to see the King’s palace, for chairs and 
tables have no great charm for me), 1 had ordered horses, and 
wanted to get on I cared not whither, when Fate threw* Dorothea 
itftny way. I was yawning back to the hotel through the palace- 
garden, a valct-de-place at my side, when I saw a young lady 
seated under a tree reading a no\el, her mamma on the same 
bench (a fat woman in light blue] knitting a stocking, and two 
ofheers, choked in their stays, with various orders on their 
spinach -coloured coats, standing by in first attitudes : the one was 
caressing the fat lady-in-blue's little dog ; the other was twirling 
hisowm moustache, which was already as nearly as possible curled 
into his own eye. 

I don't know how it is, but I hate to see men evidently intimate 
with nice-looking women, and on good terms with themselves. 
Tliere's something annoying in their cursed complacency — their 
evident sunshiny happiness. I’ve no >voman to make sunshine 
for me ; and yet my heart tells me that not one, but several such 
suns, would do good to my system. 

“Who are those pert- looking officers,” says I, peevishly, to 
the guide, “ who are talking to those vulgar-looking women ? ” 

“ The big one, with the epaulets, is Major von JSchnabel ; the 
little one, with the pale face, is Sticfel von Klingcnspohr.” 

“ Aud the big blue woman?” 

“The Grand-Ducal Pumpemickelian-Court-arcbiiectress and 
Upper-Palacc-and-building-Inspectress von Speck, born von 
Eyer,” replied the guide. “ Your well-born honour has seen 
the pump in the market-place ; that is the work of the great 
Votx Speck. ’S 
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** And yonder young person? ’* 

" Mr. Cfiurt-architect s daughter, the Friiulciii Dorothea/* 

« 

Dorothea looked up from her novel here, and turned her face 
towards the stranger who was passing, and then blushing turned 
it down again. .Schnabel looked at me with a scowd, Klingen- 
spohr with a simper, the dog with a yelp, the fat lady in blue 
ju?t gave one glance, and seemed, I thought, rather well pleased. 
“Silence, Lischen!" said she to the dog. “Go on, darling 
Dorothea,” she added, to her daughter, who continued her novd. 

Her voice w'as a little tremulous, but very low and rich. For 
some reason or other, on getting back to the inn, I countermanded 
the horses, and said 1 would stay for the night. 

I not only stayed that night, but many many afterwards ; and 
as for the manner in which I lx?c.ame acquainted with the Speck 
family, why it wa.s a good joke agiiinst me at the time, and 1 did 
not like then to have it known ; but now it may as well rome 
out at once. Speck, as everybody know's, lives in the market- 
place, opposit<j his graml work of ait, the town pump, or 
fountain. I bought u large sheet of paper, ami, having a knack 
at drawing, sat down, witli the greatest gravity, before the pump 
and sketched it for several hours. I knew it would bring out old 
Speck to .see. At first he contented himself by flattening his 
nose against the window-glasses of his study, and looking what 
the linglandcr was about. Then he put on his grey cap with 
the huge green shade, and sauntered to the door : then he walked 
round me, and formed one of a band of street-idlers who were 
looking on : then at last he could restrain himself no more, but, 
pulling off his cap, with a low bow, began to discourse upon 
arts, and architecture in particular. 

“It is curious,” says he. '* that you have taken the same view 
of which a print has been engraved.” 

“That w extraordinary,” says I (though it wasn't, for I had 
traced ray drawing at a window off the very print in question). I 
added that I was, like all the world, immensely struck with the 
beauty of the edifice ; heanl of it at Rome, where it was consi- 
dered to be superior to any of the celebrated fountains of that 
capital of the fifle arts ; finally, that unless perhaps the celebrated 
fountain of Aldgate in T^ondon might compare with it, Kalbs- 
braten building, except in that case, was incomparable. 

Thi.s speech I addressed in French, of which the worthy 
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Hofarchitcct understood somewhat, and* continuing to reply in 
german, our conversation grew pretty close. It is singular that 
1 flkn talk to a man and pay him compliments with the utmost 
gravity, whereas, with a woman, I at once lose all self-possession, 
and have never said a pretty thing in my life. 

My operations on old Speck were so conducted, lliat in a 
quarter of an hour I had elicited from him an invitation to go 
over the town with him, and sec its architectural beauties. So 
we walked through the huge lialf-furnished chambers of the palace, 
W'ft jpanted up the copper pinnacle of the church-iowcr, we went 
to see the Museum and Gymnasium, and coming kn-V iji? 3 the 
market-place agtiin, what could the Hofarchitcct do but offer 
me a glass of wine and a seat in his house. He introduced me 
to his Gatlinn, his Lcocadia (the fat wontan in blm;), “us a 
young world-observer, and Nvortliy art-friend, a young scion of 
Bluish Adel, who had conic to refresh liirnself at the Urquellen 
of his race, and see his brethren of the great family of Hermann.’" 

I saw instantly that the old fellow was of a romantic turn from 
this rodomontade to his lady : nor was she a whit less so ; nor 
was Dorothea less .sentimental than her mamma. She knew 
everything regarding the literature of Albion, as slie was pleased 
to call it ; and asked me news of all the famous writers there, 
I told her that Miss Edgeworth was one of the loveliest young 
beauties at our Court ; I described to her I.ady Morgan, herself 
as beaulihil as the wild Irish girl she drew ; I promised to give 
her a signature of Mrs. Henians (which I wrote for her that very 
evening) ; and described a fox-hunt, at which I had seen 'I homas 
Moore and Samuel Rogers, I^squir^'s : and a boxing-match, in 
which the athletic author of “Pelham'* was pitted against the 
hardy mountain bard, Wordsworth. You sec my education was 
not neglecte(i, for though I have never read the works of the 
above-named ladies and gentlemen, yet I knew their names well 
enougln 

Time passed away. I, perhai-)s, was never so brilliant in con- 
versation as when excited by the Assmannshauser and the bril- 
liant eyes of Dorothea that day. She and her parents had dined 
at thejr usual heathen hour ; but I was, I don’t care to own it, 
so smitten, that for the first lime in my life I did not even miss 
thfe meal, and talked on until six o’clock, when tea w'as servcfi. 
Madame Speck said they always drank it ; and so, placing a tea- 
spoonfhl.of bohen in a cauldron of water, she placidly handed 
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cut this decoction, which wc took with cakes and tartincs. I 
leave you to imagine how disgusted Klingenspohr and Schnabel 
looked when they stepped in as usual that evening to make t^'Cir 
party of whist with the Speck family I Down they were obliged 
to sit ; and the lovely Dorothea, for that night, declined to play 
altogether, and— sat on the sofa by me. 

What we talked about, who shall tell? I would not, for my 
part, break the secret of one of those delicious conversations, of 
which I, and every man in his time, have held so many. You 
begin, very probably, about the weather — ’tis a common subject, 
but what sentiments the genius of Love can fling into it I I have 
often, for my part, said to the girl of my heart for the time being, 
“ It's a fine day," or, “ It’s a rainy morning ! " in a way that has 
brought tears to h(T eyes. Something beats in your heart, and 
twanglc ! a corresponding suing thrills and echoes in hers. You 
offer her anything — her knitting-needles, a slice of bread-iyud 
butter —what causes the grateful blush with which she ai'cepts 
the one or the other ? \\’hy, she sees your heart handed over to 
her upon the needles, and the bread-and-butter is to her a sand- 
wich with love inside it. If you say to your grandmother, 
"‘Ma’am, it's a fine day," or what not, she would find in the 
words no other meaning than their outward and visible one ; but 
say so to the girl you love, and she understands a thousand 
mystic meanings in them. .. ITius. In a w'ord, though Dorothea 
and I did not, probably, on the first night of our meeting, talk 
of anything more than the weather, or trumps, or some subjects 
which to such listeners as Schnabel and Klingenspohr and others 
might appear (juite ordinary, yet to tis they had a difTercnt signi- 
fication, of which J.ove alone held the key. 

Without further ado then, after the occurrences of that evening, 
I determined on staying at Kalbsbraten, and presenting my 
card the next flay to the Hof-Marshal, rccjucsling to have the 
honour of l)eing presented to his Highhoss the Prince, at 
one of whose (^ourt-balls my Dorothea appeared as I have 
ilescribcd her. 

It w^as summer when I first arrived at Kalbsbraten. The 
little Court was removed to Siegmundslu.st, his Highness's 
eountry-scat : no balls were taking place, and, in consequence, 
I held my own with Dorothea pretty well. I treated her 
admirer, Lieutenant Klingenspohr, with perfect scorn, had a 
manifest advantage over Major Schnabel, and used somehow^ 
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to meet the fair one every day, walking in company with her 
^ammain the palace garden, or sitting under the acacias, with 
Beetle in her mother’s lap, and the favourite romance beside 
her. Dear dear Dorothea I what a number of novels she must 
have read in her time ! She confessed to me that she had been 
in love with Uncas, with St. Preux. witli Ivanhoe. antj with 
hosts of German heroes of romance; and when I asked her if 
she, whose heart was so tender towards imaginary youtlis, had 
never had a preference fdr any one of her hving jidorers, she 
only looked, and blushed, and sighed, and said nothing. 

You see I got on as well as man could do, uniil the con- 
founded Court season and the balls began, and liicn, — ^why, 
then came my usual luck. 

Waltzing is a part of a Gennain giiTs life. With the Ijcstwill 
in the world — which, 1 doubt not, she cnicruiins for me, for I 
n^cr put the matter of marriage directly to her.-- Dorothea 
could not go lo balls and not wait/. It was madness to me to 
see her whirling round the room with officers, attadUs, pnm 
little chamberlains with gold keys and embroidered coats, her 
hair floating in the wind, her hand rcjxising upon the abomi- 
nable little dancer's epaulet, lier good-humoured face lighted up 
with still greater satisfaction. I .'^aw that I must learn to walta 
too, and took my measures accordingly. 

Ihc leader of the ballet at the Kalbsbralen theatre in my time 
was Springbock, from Vienna, lie had been a regular Zephyr 
once, "'twas said, in liis younger days ; and though lie is now 
iiftcen stone weight, 1 can, recommend liim conscien- 

tiously as a masicr ; and I determined to take .some lessons 
from him in the art which 1 had neglected so fooli'.hly in wirly 
life. 

It niay be said, without vanity, that I was an apt pupil, and 
in the course of half-a-do/cn li*i>sons I had axrivc^ at very con- 
feiderable agility in the walt/ing line, and could twirl round the 
room witliphim at such a pace as made the old gentleman pant 
again, and hardly left him broatli enough lo puff out a compli- 
ment to his pupil. I may say, ih.U in a single wiick 1 became 
an expert wallzer ; but as I washed, when I came out publicly 
in th.at character, to be quite sure of myself, and as 1 had 
hitherto practised not with a lady but with a very fat old man, 
it was agrwd that he should bring u lady of his acquaintance 
to perfect ‘me. and accordingly, at my eighth lesson, Madame 
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Springboclc herself came to the dancing-room, and the old 
Zephyr performed on the violin. ^ 

If any man ventures the least sneer with regard to tbi»lad|^or 
dares to insinuate anything disrespectful to her or myself, I say, 
at once that he is an impudent calumniator. Madame Spring- 
bock old enough to be my gramimothcr, and as ugly a woman 
as I ever saw ; but, though old, she was passionnie pour 4k 
danse, and not having (on account, doubtless, of her age and 
unprepossessing appearance) many Opportunities of indulging 
in her favourite pastime, made up for lost time by immense 
activity whenever she could get a inrtner. In vain, at the end 
of the hour, would Springbock exclaim, “Amalia, my soul's 
blessing, the time is up ! " “ Play on, dear Alpbonso ! ” would 

the old lady exclaim, whisking me round : and though I -had 
not the least pleasure in such a homely partner, yet, for the sake 
of perfecting myself, T waltzed and waltzed with her, until w'e 
W'ere both half dead w'ith fatigue. 

At the end of three weeks 1 could waltz as well as any man in 
Germany. 

At the end of four weeks th^’re was a grand ball at Court in 
honour of 11, H. the Pritice of Dummcrland and his Princess, and' 
flun I delerminocl I would conic out in public, t dressed mj^elf 
with unusual care and splendour. My hair w'as curled and my 
moustache t’yed to a nice.ty ; and of the four hundred gentlemen 
present, if the girls of Kalbsbraten did select one who wore an 
ICnglish hussar uniform, why should I disguise the fact? In 
spite of my silence, the news had somehow got abroad, as news 
will in such small towns, — Herr von Fitz-B(X>dle was coniing 
out in a waltz that evening. His Highness the Duke even made 
an allu.sion to the circumstance. When on this eventful night, 
I went, as u'^ual, and made him my bow in the presentation, 
*' Vous, monsieur," said he — “ vous qui Otes si jeunc, devez 
aimer la danse." I blushed as rctl as my trousers, and bowing 
went away. ♦ 

I stepped up to Dorotheii. Heavens ! how beautiful she 
looked ! and how archly she smiled as, with a thumping heart, 
I asked her hand for a waltz! She look out her little moiher- 
of-pcarl dancing-book, she wrote clown my name with *her 
pencil : wc were engaged for the fourth waltz, and till then I 
left her to other partners. 

Who says that his first waltz is not a nervous moment > 1 
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vow I was more c^fcited than by any duel I ever fought. 1 
would not dance any contre-dance or galop. I repeatedly went 
*to^be buffot, and got gla‘^scs of punch (dear .simple Germany I 
’tis with nim-punch and egg-flip thy children strengthen them- 
selves for the dance ! ) I went into the ballroom and looked — 
the couples bounded before me, the imisic clashed and rang tn 
my ears — all was fiery, feverish, indistinct. The gloaming white 
columns, the polished oaken floors in which the innumerable 
tapers were roflcotcd-^ll together swam before my eyes, and I 
was at a pitcli of madness almost when the fourth waltz at 
length came. “ Will you dance ivith your ^uord on T' said the 
sweetest voice in the world. I blushed, and stammered, add 
iremblod, as 1 laid down that weapon and rny cap, and hark ! 
the music l)egnn ! 

’ Oh, how my liand trembled as I f»lared it round the waist 
of Dorothea! With my left hand 1 took her light — did she 
stjbeeze it? T think she did — to this day I tliink she did. Away 
we went ! we tripped over the polished oak floor like two young 
fairies. "Courage, monsieur,” said she, with her rwcet smile. 
Then it was "Tris bien, monsieur.” Then I hcaid the voices 
humming and buzzing about. "II danse bien, 1’ Anglais,” 
" Ma foi, oui,” says .another. On w'c went, twirling .and twisting, 
and turning and whirling : couple after couple dropped panting 
off. Little Klingonspohr himself w'as obliged to give in. All 
eyes were upon us — we wore going round alone. Dorothea 
was almost exhausted, wlicn 

* * »■ a * * 

I have been silling for two hours since I marked the asterisks, 
thinking- -thinking. I have committed crimes in my life — who 
hasn’t? But talk of remorse, wliat remorse is there like ikat 
which rushes up in <a Hotxl to my brain sometimes when I am 
alone, and causes me to blush when I’m abed in the dark? 

1 fell, sir, on that infernal slippery floor. Down we came like 
shot ; wc rolled over and over in the mitist of the ballroom, the 
music going ten miles an hour, eight hundred pairs of eyes fixed 
upon us, a cursed shriek of laughter bursting out from all sides. 
Heavens ! how clear I heard it, as we went on rolling and rolling! 
" My child 1 my Dorothea ! ” shrieked out Madame Sj^ck, 
TUsbing forward, and as soon as .she had breath to do so, 
X^prothea of course screamed too ; then she fainted, then .she 
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was disentangrcd from out my spurs, and borne ofT by a bevy 
of tittering women. ‘ ' Clumsy brute ! “ ^id Madame Sfieck, 
turning her fat back upon me. I remained upon my wjfd* 
ghastly, looking about. It was all up with me — I knew it was* 
I wished I could have died there, and I wish so still. 

Klingenspohr married her. that is the long and short ; but 
before that event 1 placed a sabrc-cut across the y6ung Scoundrel's 
nose, which destroyed Ah beauty for ever, 

O Dorothea ! you can’t forgive me — you oughtn't to forgive 
me ; but 1 love you madly still. 

* My next flame was Ottilia : but let us keep her for another 
number ; my feelings overpower me at present. 



OTTILIA, 


CHAPTER 1. 

The Album— The Mediterranean Heath. 

T ravelling some little time back in a wild part of 
Connemara, where I had been for lishing and seal-shoot- 
ing, I had the good Kick to gel admission to the chAUiau of a 
hospitable Irish gentleman, and to procure sonic news of ray 
once dear Ottilia. 

Yes, of no other than Ottilia v. Schlippenschlopp, the Muse 
of Kalbsbralen-Pumpernickel, the fricmlly little town far away 
in Sachsenland, — where old Speck built the town pump, where 
Klingenspohr w'as slashed across the nose, — where Dorothea 

rolled over and over in that horrible waltz with Fitz-Boo 

T\sha 1 — away with the recollection ; but wasn't it strange to gel 
news of Ottilia in the wildest corner of Ireland, where 1 never 
should have thought to hear her gentle name ? Walking on that 
very Urrisbog Mountain under whose shadow I h6*ard' Ottilia's 
n.ime, Mackay, the learned author of the “ Flora Pallamlica,” 
discovered the Mediterranean heath,-- such a flowrr as I have 
often plucked on the sides of Vesuvius, and as Proserpine, no 
doubt, amused herself in gathering as she strayed in the fields 
of Enna. Here it is — the self-same flower, peering out at the 
Atlantic from Roundslonc liay ; here, too, in this wild lonely 
place, nestles the fragrant memory of my Ottilia ! 

In a word, after a day on Ballylynch Lake (whore, with a 
brown fly and a single hair, I killed fourteen s.alnion, the small- 
est twenty-nine pounds weight, the largest somewhere about five 
Stoi^e ten), my young friend Blake Bodkin Lynch Browne (a fine 
lad who has made his Continental lour) and I adjourned, after 
diniier, to the young gentleman's private room, for the piupose 
of smoking a certain cigar ; which is never more pleasajit than 
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aftei: a hard day’s sport, or a day spent indoors, or after a good 
dinner, or a bad one, or ai night when you are tired, or in the f 
morning when you are fresh, or of a cold winter’s day, or a 
scorching sunmier’s afternoon, or at any other moment you 
choose to fix upon. 

What should 1 see in Blake's room but a rack of pipes, Sjich 
as arc to be found in almost all the bachelors’ rooms in Germany, 
and amongst them was a porcclaiiv pipe-head bearing the image 
of the Kalbsbraten pump ! There it was : tlie old spout, the 
old familiar allegory of Mars, Bacchus, Apollo virorum, and the 
rest, that I had so often looked at from Hofarchitect Speck’s 
window, as I sat there by the side of Dorothea. The old 
gentleman had given me one of these vciy pipes ; for he had 
hundreds of them painted, wherewith he used to gratify almost 
every stranger who came into his native town. 

Any old place with which I have once been familiar (’•s, 
perhaps, I luve before statixl in these “Confessions” — but never 
mind that) is in some sort dear to me : and were I Lord 
Shootingcastle or (.’oloiicl Popland, I think after a residence of 
six months there 1 should love the Fleet Prison. As I saw the 
old femiliar pipe, I took it down, and crammed it with Cavendish 
tol>ttcco, and Iny down on a sofa, and pujfTcd away for an hour 
well-nigh, thinking of old old times. 

“ You’re very entertaining to-night, says young Blake, 
who had made several tumblers of punch for me, which I had 
gulped down w'jihout .saying a wor,i. “ Don’t ye think ye'd be 
more easy in bed than snorting and sighing there on iny sofa, 
and groaning fit to make me go hang myself?” 

“ T am thinking, 15h)ke,’ says I, “alK)Ut Purnperniclcel, where 
old Speck gave you this pipe.” 

“ 'Deed he did,” xeplics the young man ; “ and did ye know 
the old Bar n ? ” 

“ I did,” said I. “ My friend, I hav^^ been by the banks of 
'the Bendemcer. Tell me, are the nightingales still singing there, 
ami do the roses still bloom ?” 

“The kwkutf" cries Blake. “What the diwle, FiU, are 
you growling about ? Bendcmcer I .ake’s in Westmoreland, as I 
prcbhume ; and as for roses and nightingale.s, I give ye luy 
word it's Greek ye’re talldng to me.” And Greek it very 
possibly W'as, for my young friend, though’ as good .across 
country as any man in his county, lias not the fine feeling and 
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tender perception of beauty which may be found elsewhere," dear 
^ nwdanj. ' ' ' ' 

Tellme about Speck. Blake, and Kalbsbratcn, and Dorothea, 
and Klingenspohr her husband.'* 

“He with the cut across the nose, is it?” cries Blake, “d 
kno^him well, and his old wife.’* 

“ His old W'hat, sir ! '* cries l‘‘itz-Ikjotlle, jumping up from his 
seat. “ Klingenspohr’s wife old 1 — Is he inrirried again?— Is 
Dorothea, then, d-d-dcad ? ” 

“ Dead!- - no more dead than you are, only I lake her to be 
five-and-lhirty. Ami when a woman has had nine ci ildrcn, you 
know, she looks none the younger ; and I enn tell yo, that when 
she trod on my corruns at a b.ill .at the tirand Juke's, I felt 
something heavier than a feather on niy fooi.” 

“Madame do Klingenspohr, then,” replied I, hesitating 
selfhewhat, “has giown lather — i.uhcr st-stout?” I conlcl 
hardly get out the vu/, and trembled I don’t know wljy a^ 1 
asked the question. 

“Stout, begad !— she weighs fourteen stone, saddle and 
bridle. That's right, down goes my pipe ; flop I crash falls the 
tumbler into the fonder. Break away^ my boy, and remember, 
■whoever breaks' a glass here pays a dozen." 

The fact was, that the announcement of I'J'jrothea ’s changed 
condition caused no small di-turbance within me, and I expressed 
it in the abnipt manner mentioned by young Blake, 

Roused thus from my reverie, 1 questioned the young fellow 
about his residence at Kalbsbraten, whicli has been always since 
the war a favourite place for our young gentry, and heard with 
some satisfaction that PolzdorfF was married to the Bi'hrenslein, 
Haarbart had left tine dragoons, the Crown Prince had^ broken 

with the but mum ! of what interest are all these details 

to the reader, who hr.s never been at friendly little Kalbs- 
bratert ? 

Presently Lynch reaches me down one of the three books that 
f^^rmed his library (the “ Racing Calendar" and a book of fish- 
ing-fiies inaldng up the remainder of tlie set), “And there's 
my album," says he. “You’ll find plenty of hands in it that 
you'll recognise, as you aix^ an old Puinpcrnickelaner." And^o 
I did, in truth : it was a little book after the fashion of (German 
albiuns, in which good simple little ledger every friend or ac- 
quaintance of the owner inscribes a poem or .stanza from some 
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favourite poet or philosopher, with the transcriber's own name, 

as thus : — f 

t 

** To the true house-friend, and beloved Irelandish youth. 

* Stra nunguam est ad ItoHOs marts via* 

Wackkrbart, Profes‘or at the Grand-Duca! 

Kalbsbraten-PumpcrnickcU&ch GymoasittiA*"^ 

Another writes, — 

‘ U'ander on roses and /o7-gtt me not* 

Amai.m V. Naciitmutzb/ 

<.EM. V. SchlapkOCK/ 

with a flourish, and the picture mayhap of a rose. the 
reader imagine some hundrotls of these interesting inscriptions! 
and he will have an idea of the book. 



Turning over the leaves I came presently on DoroiheoCs haod.- 
There it was, the little neat pretty handwriting, the dear old up- 
and-down strokes that 1 bad not looked at formanyalongyettr, 
— ^the Mediterranean heath, which grew on the sunniest ban^of 
Fitz-Boodle's existence, and here found, dear dear little sprig t 
in rude Galwagian bog-lands. 

** Look at the other side of the page," says Lyn^« ratjSter 
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sarcastically (for I don't care to confess that I kissed the name 
• of Dorothea v. Klingenspohr, born v. Speck ** written under an 
eAcmely feeble passage of verse). Look at the other side of 
the paper ! ** 

I didi and what do you think I saw ? 

I saw the- writing of five of the little Klingenspohrs, who have 
all sprung up since my time. 

** Ha ! ha I haw ! * screamed the impertinent young Irishman ; 
—and the .story was all over Connemara and Joyce’s f'ounlry 
in a day after. 


CHAPTER II. 

^ Ottilia in Particular, 

Some kind critic who peruses these writings will, doubtless, have 
the goodness to point out that the simile of the Modjten*anean 
heath is applied to two personages in this chapter — to Ottilia 
and Dorothea, and say, Psha ! the fellow' is but a poor unimagi- 
native creature not to be able to find a simile* apiece at least for 
the girls ; how much better would tuc have done the business ! 

Well, it IS a very pretty simile. The girls w’ere rivals, were 
beautiful, I loved them both, — which should have the sprig of 
heath? Mr. Cruikshank (w'ho has taken to serious painting) 
is getting ready for the Exhibition a fine piece, representing 
FitZ'Boodle on the Urrisbeg Mountain, county Galway, Ireland, 
with a sprig of heath in liis liand, hesitating, like Paris, on 
which of the beauties he should lK?stow' it. In the background 
is a Certain animal between tw'o bundles of hay ; but that 1 lake 
to^ represent the critic, puzzled to which of ray young beauties to 
a;ssigh the choice. 

If Dorothea h«T,d been as rich as Mi'^s Contis, and had conie 
to me the next day after the accident at the ball and said, 

George, will you marry me ?” it must not be supposed I would 
have done any such thing. Thai dream had vanished, for ever : 
rage and pride took the place of love ; and the only chance I 
pf recovering from my dreadful discomfiture was by bearing 
','it bravely, and tiyznjg, if possible, to awaken a little compassion 
' ia'iny favour. I lintped home (arranging my scheme with groat 
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presence of mind as I actually sat spinning there on the ground) 
— I limped home, sent for Pllastersticken, the Court-snfgeon, - 
and addressed him to the following effect : ‘ ‘ rflasterstickef?," 
says I, “ there has Ix'cn an accident at Court of which you will 
hear. You will send in leeches, pills, and the deuce knows 
what, and you \\ ill say th.at 1 have dislocated my leg . for some 
days you will state that I am in considerable danger. You are 
a good fellow and a man of courage I know, for which very 
reason you can appreciate those qualities in another ; so mind, 
if you breathe a word of my secret, either you or I miist,Jose 
a life." 

Away wcMit the svirgcon, and the next day all Kalbsbraten. 
knew that I was on llic point of death : 1 had been delirious 
all night, had had eighty leeches, besides I don’t know' how 
much medicine ; but tlic Kalbsbr.itenc*rs knew to a scruple. 
Whenever anybody was ill. this little kind society knew wK^t 
medicines were prescribed. E\oiybody in the town knew what 
everybody had for dyirvcr. If Madame Rumpel had her satin 
dyed ever so quietly, the whole society was on the ^?n vive: if 
Countess Pultuski .sent to Ilerlin for a new set of teeth, not a 
person in Kalbsbraten but what was ready to compliment her 
ns she put them on ; if Potzdorff paid his tailor's bill, or 
Muffinstein bought a piece ’6f black wax for his moustaches, 
it was the talk of the little ciiy. And so, of course, was my 
accident. In their sorrow for my misfortune, Dorothea’s was 
ejuite forgotten, and those cightv leeches saved me. 1 became 
interesting ; 1 had cards left at my door ; and I kept my room 
for a fortnight, during which time I read every one of Monsieur 
Kotzebuc'.s plays. 

At the end of that period I wvs convalescent, though still a 
little lame. 1 called at old Si)oek’s house .and apologised for 
ray clumsiness, with the most admirable coolness ; I appeared 
at Court, and staled calmly that 1 did not intend to dance any 
more ; and wlien Klingenspohr grinned, I told that young 
gentleman such a piece of my mind as led to his wearing a large 
Rticking-plastcr patch on his nose : which was split as neatly 
down the middle as you would .split an orange at des.sert. In a 
word, what man could do to repair my defeat, I did. 

There is but one thing now of which I am ashamed — of tboso. 
killing epigrams which T wrote \ mon Dieu 1 must 1 oyvn it 
even the fury of my anger proves the extent of my love 1) agpUas^ 
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the Speck I'hey were handed about in confidence al 

I Court, and made a frightful sensation : — 

* 

, "Is it possible ? 

There happened at Schl^ss P-mp-rn-ckel, 

A strange mishap mir sides to licklc, 

And set the people in a roar ; — 

A strange caprice of Fortune tickle ; 

I never thought at Piimpci nickel 
'I’o see a Si-EfK upon thf Jloor ' *' . 

"La Perjide Albion ; *;;» a Caution to Waliatrs. 

“ ‘ Come to the dance,’ the Priton said, 

And forward D-r-ih-a led. 

Fair, fresh, and thice-aiid-twcity ! 

Ah, gills, hewarc of llritims reil ! 

What wonder that it t timed her head i 
Sat vitur.nM sAriisMi.’’ 

“ Reasons for not Marry in 

‘* ‘ 'I'he love.ly Miss S. 

Will surely say “^es/* 

"S'ou’vc only to ask an<l try ; * 

‘ 'J’hat suhjett ue'll quit,’ 

Says (h'orgy the wit, 

* Vve a ntuih better Srivc in nry •ye ' 

This last epigram especially was voted so kill.ng that it flew like 
wildfire; and I know for a fact that our ("iiargd-d’Afifiiires at 
Kalbsbratcn sent a eouriei express with it to the Foreign Office 
in England, whence, through our amiable I'oreign Secretary. 
Lord P-lrn-rston, it made its way into c^ery fashionable circle : 
nay, I have reason to believe caused a smile on tlic check of 
R-ydty itself. Now that I'ime has taken away the sting of 
thtfse 1‘pigranis, there can be no harm in giving them ; and 'Iwas 
well enough then to endeavour to liide under the lash of wit the 
bitter pangs of huniiliaiion : but my lioarl bleeds now to think 
tHat I should have ever brought a tear on the gentle cheek of 
Porothea. 

' Not content with this -with humiliating her by satire, and 
with Wounding her acct'pted lover across the nose — I determined 
t<> carry my revenge still fartlu'r, and to fall in love with some- 
body else, • This person ^as Ottilia v. Schlipi>cnschlopp, 

‘ ■’;Otho. Sigismund Frcyherr von Sclilippenschlopp, Knight 
’ tStand Cross of the Ducal Order of ihc Two-Necked Swan of 
thaapcrnickel, of the Porc-ct-Sifflet of Kalbsbr.iten, Commander 
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of the George and Blue Boar of Dummerland, Excellency, and 
High Chancellor of the united Dnehies, lived in the setrond^Aoor , 
of a house in the Schnapsgasse ; where, with his private income 
and his revenues as Chancellor, amounting together to some 
gf30o per annum, he maintained such a state as very few other 
officers of the Grand-Ducal Crown could exhibit. The Baron 
is married to Maria Antoinetta, a Countess of the house bf 
Kartoffclstadt, branches of which have taken root all over 
Germany. He has no sons, and but one daughter, the Krhulein 
Ottilia. ' 

The Chancellor is a worthy old gentleman, too fat and wmfesy 
to preside at the Privy Council, fond of his pipe, his case, and 
his rubber. His lady is a very tall and pale Roman-nosed 
Countess, who looks as gentle as Mrs. Robert Roy, where, in the 
novel, she is for putting Bailie Niool J.nrvie into the lake, and 
who keeps the honest Chancellor in the greatest order. TJhe 
FrSulein Ottilia had not .arrived at Kalbsbraten when the little 
affair between me .and Dorothea was going on ; or rather bad 
only just come in for tlic conclusion of it, being presented for 
the fir.st time that year at the ball where I — where 1 met with my . 
accident. 

At the lime when the Countess was young, it was not the 
fashion in her country to educ,ate the young ladies so highly as 
since they have been educated^; and provided they could waits, 
sew, and make puddings, they wore thought to be decently 
bred : being .seldom called upon for algebra or Sanscrit in the 
discharge of the honest duties of iheir lives. But Kraulein Ottilia 
was of the motlern school in this re.spect, and came back from 
her pemion at Strasbiirg speaking all the languages, dabbling in 
all the sciences : an hi.storian, a poet, --a blue of the ultra- 
niarincst sort, in a wonl. Wh.it a difference there was, for 
instance, b«ilween poor simple Dorothea's love of nuvcl-rcadiog 
and the profound cncyclop.xdic learning of Ottilia ! 

Before the latter arrived from Strasbiirg (w here she had been 
under the care of her aunt the canoness, C'ountess Ottilia of 
Kartoffclstadt, to whom I here beg to offer my humblest respects), 
Dorothea had passed for a bei esprit ’m the little Court circle, 
and her little simple stock of accomplishments had amused us 
all very well. She used to sing " Herz, mein Herz " and ** T'en 
souviens-tu ? ’’ in a decent manner {once, before Heaven, I thought 
her singing better than Grisi’s). and tlien she had a little albttlXlt 
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in which she drew flowers, and used to embroider slippers 
^wonderflilly, and was very merry at a game of Joto or forfeits, 
ani^had a hundred small agriments dc socUU which rendered 
her an acceptable member of it. 

But when Ottilia arrived, poor Dolly's reputation was crushed 
in a nionth. The former wrote poems both in French and 
German ; she painted landscapes and portraits in real oil ; and 
she twanged off a rattling piece of Liszt or Kalkbrenuer in such- 
a brilliant way, that Dora scarcely dared to touch the instro- 
ment after her. or venture, after Ottilia had trilled and gurgled 
thtt>%h ** Una voce^,” or ** Di piacer" (Rossini wa‘- in fashion 
then), to lift up her little modest pipe in a ballad. What was 
the use of the poor thing going to sit in the Park, where so 
^many of the young officers used ever to gather round her? 
Whirr! Ottilia went by galloping on a chestnut marc with a 
gr^m after her, and presently all the young fellows who could 
buy or hire horseflesh were prancing in her train. 

When they met, Ottilia would bounce towards her soul's 
darling, and put her hands round her waist, and call her by a 
thousand affectionate names, and then talk of her as only ladies 
or authors can talk of one another. How tenderly she would 
hint at Dora’s little imperfections of education !-~how cleverly 
she would insinuate that the poor girl had no wit ! and, thank 
(iod, no more she had. The fact is, that do what I will 1 see 
I'm in love with her still, and would be if she had fifty children ; 
but my passion blinded me then, and every arrow that fiery 
Ottilia discharged 1 marked with savage joy. Dolly, thank 
Heaven, didn’t mind the wit much ; she was too simple for that. 
But still the recurrence of it would leave in her heart a vague 
indefinite feeling of pain, and somehow she began to understand 
that her empire was passing away, and that her dear friend 
hated her like poison ; and so she married Klingensphor. I 
have written myself almost into a reconciliation with the silly 
fellow ; for the truth is, be has been a good honest husband to 
her ; and she has children, and makes puddings, and is happy. 

Ottilia was pale and delicate. She wore her glistening black 
hair in band.s, and dressed in vapoury white muslin. She sang 
hqp own words to her harp, and they commonly insinuated that 
she was aloni^ in the world, — that she suffered some inexpressible 
^sidt mysterious heart-pangs, the lot of alf finer geniuses — that 
^ugh she lived and moved in the world she was not of it. — that 
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she was of a consumptive tendency.and might, look for a pre- 
mature interment. She even had fixed on the spot whstvs she 
should lie : the violets grew there, she said, the river ' <»cnt 
moaning by; the grey willow whispered sadly over her head, 
and her heart pined to be at rest. ‘ * Mother, " she would say, turn- 
ing to her parent, “ promise me— promise me to lay me in tliat 
spot when the parting hour has come ! ” At which Madame de 
Schlippcnschlopp would shriek, and grasp her in her arms ; and 
at which, I confess, I would myself blubber like a child. She 
t 



bad six darling friends at school, and every courier from Kalbs^ 
braten carried off whole reams of her letter-paper. 

In Kalbsbratcn, as in every other German town, there are a 
vast number of literary characters, of whom our young friend 
quickly became the chief. 1 hey set up a literary journal, which 
appeared once a week, upon light-blue or primrose paper, and 
which, in compliment to the lovely Ottilia's maternal name, was 
called the Kartoffelnkranz, Here arc a couple of her ballads 
extracted from the Kranz^ and by far the most cheerful specimen 
of her style. For in her songs she never would willingly let off 
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the heroines without a suicide or a consumption. She never 
^ould hear of such^ a thing as a happy marriage, and had an 
appftite for grief quite amazing in so young a person. As for 
her dying and desiring to be buried under the willow-free, of 
which the first ballad is the subject, though I believed the story- 
then, I have at present some (loubts about it. For, since the 
publication of my Memoirs, I have been thrown miicli into the 
society of literary pc^rsons (who admire my style hugely), and 
egad ! though some of them are disui.il enough in iheii works, 
1 find them in their persons the feast sentimental class that ever 
a gentleman fell in with. 

THE WILT.OW-TRKP:. 


“Know ye the \\illow-tree 
Whose grey leaves quiver, 
Wliispenug gloomily 
'I'o yon pale river? 
fiady, at eventide 
Wander not near it : 

'J'hey <i.iy its branches Ihde 
\ sid lost spirit ! 

Once to the willow-tree 
A maid came fearful, 

P.ile seemed her check to be, 
Her blue eye tearful ; 

Soon as she saw the tree, 
Her step moved fleeter. 

No one was there — ah me I 
No one to meet her ! 


t,'>uick heat her he.irt to hear 
'I he far b'U’s chime 
T(.»!l from the ch.aprl-towcr 
The try sling-time : 

Ihit the red sun went down 
In golden flame. 

And though she looked rouod. 
Yet uo one came ! 

.I’resently came tiic night 
Sadly to greet her, — 

Moon 111 her silver light, 

^ Stars in their glitter. 

'I'hcn sank the moon away 
Under the billovr, 

Still wept the maid alone— 
' 1 ‘hcre by the willow t 
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"Jlirouffh the long darkncs*;, 
BytU stream rolling. 

Hour alter hour 'went on 
Tolling and tolling. 

Long was the darkness, 

Lonely and stilly ; 

Shrill came the night>wtnd, 
Pierciug and chilly. 

Shrilly blew the morning brceze» 
Biting and cold. 

Bleak peers grey dawn 
Over the Wfrtd. 

Bleak over moor ami stream 
lx>oks the grey dawn, 

Grev, with dishevelled hair, 

Still suamls the willow there — 
Thk maid is conk • 


Domine^ Dominc! 

SinsTWC a litany , — 

Shtg/or poor inaiden-hcatU broken and •weary X 
jPomifie, Damme! 

Sing we a litany^ 

Wail we and weep we a wild Miserere ! ” 

One of the chief bcautic.s of this balLad (for the translation of 
which I received some well-merited compliments) is the delicate 
way in which the suicide of the poor young woman under the 
willow-tree is hinted at ; for- that she threw her'.elf into the water 
and became, one among the lilies of the stream, is as clear as a 
pikestaft'. Her suicide is conimiitcd some time in the darlkness, 
when the slow liours move on tolling and tolling, and is hin*cd 
at darkly as befits tlie time and the deed. 

But that unromantic brule. Van Cutscin, the Dutbh Chargd- 
d'Affaires, sent lo the Kartoffelnkranz of the week after a 
conclusion of the b.allad, which shows what a pot)r creature he- 
must be. His pretext for writing it was, lie Said, because he 
could not bear sudi melancholy endings to poems and - young 
women, and therefore he submitted the follow ing lines:'— 


* Long by the wiilow-trees 
Vainly they sought her, 

‘Wild rang the mother’s screams 
O’er the grey water : 

‘Where is my lovely one ? 
Where is my daughter? 
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* Rouble thee. Sir Conj^tahlc — 
Rouse thee and look ; 
Ki-'hcrman, bring your net. 
Boatman, your hook. 

Beat in the lily-brds. 

IDivc in the bruok ! * 


III. 

Vainly the constable 
Shouted and c.dlcd her 
Vainly the tishernian. 

Brat the f^rren alder; 
Vainly he flung the net, 
Never it hauled her I 


IV. 

hlother, beside the fire 
Sa', her nightcap in ; 
Father, in easy-chair, 
Ciloomily napping ; 
When at the 'wnulow-sill 
Came a light tapping 1 


V. 

And a pa^c countenance 

Looked thiuugh the casement 
Lo^id beat the mother’s heoit 
Sick with ainarcmeiit ; 

And at the vi.sion, which 
Came to surprise her. 
Shrieked m nn agony — 

‘ Lor’ ! it's Klirar f 

VI. 

Yes, 'twas Kliyabeth — 

Yc.s, 'twas their girl ; 

P.ile was hcr< heek, and her 
Plui: out of curl. 

‘ hlothei ! ’ the loving one. 
Blushing, cxflasmcd, 

* Lc* not yoiu innocent 
Lizzy be blamed. 

Vll. 

Vesterday, going to Aunt 
Jones’s to tea, 

Mother, dear mother, I 
J^orgot tht' door kfy t 
And as the night was cold. 

And the way steep. 

Airs. Jones kept me to 
Breakfast and sleep. 
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Whether her Pa and Ma 
Fully believed her, 

That we shall never know : 

Stern they received her ; 
And for the work of that 
Cruel, though short, hi;;l 
Sent her to bed without 
Tea fur a foitnigUt. 


MOUA.I., 

Ucy iiuUlc dhUh-ty, 

Cai and t?te FiddUty^ 

Maidens of En^^land^ take rautUm hy she! 

Lei ltn»c and sun ide 
Nex<er tem/>t von aside^ 

And always teuii'niher in take the door-key! 

.Some people Inughcd at this paroily and even prefenHs^ it 
to the oiiginal; but for myself I have no patience with the 
individual who can turn the finest sentiments of our nature ii\to 
ridjciile, and tunke everything sacred a subject of scorn. The 
next ballad is less gloomy than that of “The Willow Tree," 
and jn it the lovely writer expresses her longing for what has 
charmed us all. and, ns it were, squeCiSes the whole spirit of the 
fairy tale into a few .stanzas ; — 

FAIRY liAYS. 

“ Residp ihc old hall-fire — upon iny nurse’s knee, 

Of happy fairy days— -vhat tal- s were told to me I ^ 

I thougiit the world once -ad p<*oplcd with princesses, 

And iny he«ut would boat to hear — the.r loves and their distresses; 
And many a rj^uiec niglit, — in slumber sweet and deep, 

The pi etty fairy people — would visit me in sleep. 

T saw them in my dreams — come flying east .and wc^t, 

Wiih wondrous fairy gijts — the wcw-Horu babe they blessed ; 

One has brought a icwcl— and one a crow a of gold, 

And one has brought a curse — but slie wrinkled and old. 

The gentle queen turns pale — to hear those words of sin, ' 

But the king be only laughs — and bids the dance begin. 

The babe h.as grown to be— the fairest of the land, 

And rides the forest green — a hawk upon her hand. 

An ambling palfrey white — a golden robe and crown ; 

I’ve seen her in my dreams — riding up and dow'U ; , 

And heard the ogre laugh -as she fell into his snare, 

At the little tender creature— who wept and tore her hair I . ” - 
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But ever when it seemed -*hcr need wa^ at the sorest 
A prince bi shining matl— -comes prancing through the forest. 

A waving ostrich-plume— a buckler burnished bright ; 

l*ve seen him in my dreams— jrood sooth t a gallant knight. ^ 

n!s lips are coral red — beneatTi a dark moustache ; 

See how he waves his hand— and how his blue eyev flash I 

'Come forth, thou Paynini knight 1 ’ he shouts in accents clear. 

The giant and the maid— both tremble his voice to hear. 

Saint Mary guard him well I — ^he draws his falchion, keen, 

The giant and the knight'—are fighting on the green. 

I see them in my tlrcains — his blade gives stroke on strokcj 
The giant pants and reels -and tumbles like an oak ! 

With what a blushing grace — he falls upon his knee 
And takes the lady’s hand — and whispers, ‘ You arc fr '« !* 

Ah 1 happy childish tales- -of knight and faerie 1 
I waken from my dreams — but thc-rc's ne’er a knight for me : 

1 waken from my dreams — and w i»h that I could be 
A child by the old hall-fire — upon my nuise’s knee.” 

Indeed, Ottilia looked like a f.iiry herself ; pale, small, slim, and 
aity. You could not see her face, as it vvere, for her eyes, which 
were so wild, and so tender, and shone so th.it they would have 
dazzled an eagle, much more a poor goose of a Fitz- Boodle. In 
the tJiealre, when she sat on the opposite side of the house, 
those big eyes used to pursue luc as I sat pretending to listen to 
the " Zauberfldte," or to “ Don Carlos," or “ Kginont,” and at 
the lender passages^ especially, they would havr* such a winning, 
weeping, imploring look with them, as flesh and blood could 
not bear. 

Shall I tell you how I became a poet ft^r the dear girl's .sake ? 
’Tis surely unnecessary after the reader has perused the above 
versions of her poems. .Shall I tell what w ild follies I committed 
in prose as wc^l as in verse? how I used to watch under her 
window of icy evening.^, and, with chilblainy fingers, sing sere- 
nades to her on the guitar ? Shall 1 tell how, in a sledging-pariy, 
I had the happiness to drive her,* and of the delightful privilege 
which is, on these occasions, accorded to the driver 1 

Any reader who has spent a winU r in f jcrinany ixrhaps knows 
if. A large party of a score or more of sledges is formed. 
Away they go to some ple.asure-house that has been previously 
upon, where a b.ill and collation arc prepared, and whci*e 
each man, as his partner descends, has the delicious privilege 
of. saluting her. O heavens and earth! I may grow to be a 
th<!itisand years? old, but T can never forget the rapture of that 
salute. 
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“ Thelceen air has given me an appeUte,” said* the dear angel, 
as w© entered the supper-room ; and to say the truth. Ihiry as 
she was, she made a remarkably good meal— consmnii^ a' 
couple of basins of white soup, several kinds of German sausages, 
some Westphalia ham, some white puddings, an anchovy-salad 
made with cornichons and onions, sweets innumerable, ai)d< .a 
■considerable quantity of old Stcinwein and rum-punch after- 
wards. Then she got up and danced as brisk as a fairy ; in 
which operation 1 of course did not follow her, but had the 
honour, at the close of the evening’s amusement, once more to 
have her by my side in the sledge, as we swept in the moon- 
light over the snow. 

Kalbsbraten is a very hospitable place as far ns tea-parties arc 
concerned, but I never was in one where dinners were so scarce. 
At the palace they occurred twice or thrice in a month ; but on 
these occasions spinsters were not invited, and I seldom had the 
opportunity of seeing rny Ottilia except at evening parties. 

Nor are these, if tlic truth must be told, very much to my 
taste. Dancing I have forsworn, whist i.s too severe a study for 
me, and I do not like to play with old ladies, who are 

sure to cheat you in the course of an evening’s play. 

But to have an occasional glance at Ottilia was enough ; 
and many and many a napoleon did 1 Ipse to her mamma, 
Madame de Schlippenschlopp, for the blest j)rivilege of looking 
at her daughter. Many is'^the Ua-party I went to, shivering 
into cold clothes after dinner (which is niy abomination) in order' 
to have one little look at the lady of rny soul. 

At these parties there were generally refreshments of a nature 
more substantial than mere tea — punch, both milk and rum, hot 
wine, consotfi?nd, .and a peculiar and I'xccedingly disagreeable 
Sandwich made of a mixture of colti white puddings and garlic, 
of which I have forgotton the name, and always detested the 
savour. 

Gradurdly a conviction came upon me that Ottilia ate a great 
deal, 

I do not dislike, to see a woman eat comfortably. 1 even think 
that an agreeable woman ought to be friandc, and should love 
certain littlb dishes and knicknacks. 1 know that though at 
dinner they commonly take nothing, they have had roast-mutton 
with the children at two, and laugh at their pretensions to 
starvation. 
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No I a woTnan who cats a grain of rice, like Amina in the 
** Arabian Nights," is absurd and unnatural; but there is a 
%noi^s in re]tus : there is no reason why she should be a ghoul, 
a monster, an ogress, a horrid gormandiseress — faugh I 

It was, then, with a rage amounting almost to agony, that I 
found Ottilia ate loo much at every meal. She was always eating, 
and always eating too much. If 1 went there in the morning, 
there was the horrid familiar odour of tho.se oniony sandwiches ; 
if in the afternoon, dinner had been just removed, and I was 
choked by reeking reminiscences of roast>meat. T»*a wc have 
spoken of. She gobbled ui> more cakes than any six {jcople 
present ; then came the supper and the sandwiches again, and 
the egg-flip and the horribk nitn-punch. 

She wais as thin as ever— paler if possible ihnn ever ;~but, by 
heavens ! Aer nose hei^tin to red I 

Mon Dieu/ how I used to watch nnd watch it ! Scjnui days 
it* was purple, some days had more of the vcnnilion -1 could 
take an aflidavit that after a heavy night's supper it was more 
swollen, more red than ln*forc. 

I recollect one night when we were playing a round game (I 
had been looking at .her nose very eagerly and .sadly for some 
time) she of herself brought up tljc convtTsation about eating, 
and Confessed that .she had five mc.ils a day. 

Th<ii arcounSs for it !" says 1, niiiging dr'wn the cards, and 
springing up and rushing like a madman out of the room. I 
mshed away into the night, and wrestled with my passion. 
“What! said 1, " a woman who cats meal twenty- 

-one times in a week, besides breakfast and tea? Marry a 
sarcophagus, a cannibal, a butcher's shop !~Aw'ay I” I strove 
and strove. I drank. I groaned. I wrc‘,tled and fought with 
tny love — but it overcame me : one look of those eyes brought 
me to her feel again. T yielded my^^elf up like .a slave : I 
fawned and whined for her ; 1 thought her nose w'as not so 
very red. 

Things came to this pitch th.at I sounded bis Plighness’s 
Minister to know whether ho would give me .service in the 
.'Duchy; I thought of purchasing an estate there. I w^s given 
'td understand that I should get a chamberlain '.s key and some 
ipost of honour did 1 choose to remain, and I even wrote home 
to my brother^ Tom in Kngland, hinting a change in my con- 
- dition. 
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At Ibis juncture the town of Hamburg sent his Highness the 
Grand Duke propos of a commercial union whiph was ptending 
between the two States) a singular present: no less than a' 
certain number of barrels of oysters, which are considered extreme 
luxuries in Germany, especially in the inland parts of the country, 
where they arc almost unknown. 

fn honour of the oysters and the new commercial treaty (which 
aaived in four^ons despatched for the purpose), his Highness 
announced a grand supper and ball, and invited all the quality 
of all the principalities round about. It was a splendid aflklr: 
the grand .saloon brilliant with hundreds of uniforms and brilUant 
toilettes— not the Icitst beautiful among them, I need not say, 
w'as Ottilia. 

At midnight tlu; suppt-r-rooms were thrown open, and wc 
formed into little parties of six, each having a table, nobly served 
with plate, a liiajucy in atlemlanci , and a gratifying ice-pail or 
tw'o of champagne to t%^(tyer the sujiper. It was no small co.5t 
to .serve live hundred jx^oplc on .siher, and the repast was cer* 
tainly a princely and magnifireiit one. 

1 had, of course, ariangcd with Mademoiselle de Schlippen- 
schlopp. Captains Frumpol and Fiidclberger of the Duke's 
Guard, Mesdames de Butterbrod and liopp, formed our little 
party. 

Tlie first course, of course, consisted of the oyskrs, Ottilia’s 
eyes glo.imcd with double, brilliancy as the lacquey opened 
them, 'riierc were nim; apiece lor us — how w ell 1 recollect the 
number ! 

I never was much of an oysier-i-ater, nor can I relish them in 
naiuralibui as some do. bat rcquiic a quantity of sauces, lemons, 
cayenne peppers, bread and butter, and .so forth, to nmder them 
palatable. 

By the time 1 !iad made my preparations, Ottilia, the Captains, 
and the two ladit's, had w ell-nigh linished theirs. Indeed Ottilia 
had gobbled up all herb, .and there were only my nine left in 
the disli. 

I took one— IT was hai>. The .scent of it was enough, — they 
were all had. Ottilia had ecatt*!) nine bad oysters. 

I put down the horrid shell. I ler eyes glistened more awd 
more ; she could not lake them off the tray. 
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“Dear Herr George/* she said, **wiU you j^ivr me your 
cysf^rif'* ^ ; 


She had therri all down - before - I coultl say— Jack— Robin- 
son I 

■ I led Kalbsbraten that night, and Ua\c never been there 
since. 
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BEING APPEALS TO THE UNEMPLOYED YOUNGER 
SONS OF THE NOBILITY. 


JTitet ipiofe00ion. 

T he fair and honost proportion in which I offered to 
communicate privately with parents and guardians, 
relative to ^wo new and hicrative professions which I had dis- 
covered, has, I find from the pul>li«»her, elicited not one snigle^, 
inquiry from those personages, who I can't but think are very 
little careful of their children’s welfare to allow such a chance to 
be thrown aw.ay. It is not for myself I speak, as my conscience 
proudly tells me ; for though I actually gave up Ascot in order 
to be in the way should any father of a family be inclined to 
treat with me regarding my discoveries, yet 1 am grieved, not 
on my own account, but on theirs, and for the wretched penny- 
wise policy that has held them back. 

That they must feel an interest in my announcement is 
unquestionable. Look at the way in which the public prints of • 
all parties have noticed niy apptarani;;^ in the character of a 
literary man ? Putting aside rny personal narrative, look at the 
offer I made to the nation, ~a choice of no less than two new 
professions ! Suppose I had invented as many new kinds of 
butcher’s-meat ; does any one pretend that the world, tired as it 
is of the pfjrpetual recurrence of beef, mutton, veal, cold beqf, 
cold veal, cold imuion, hashed ditto, would not have jumped • 
tnigerly at the delightful intelligence that their old, stale, stupid 
tncals were about to be varied at last ? 

Of course people would have come forward. T should have 
had deputations from Mr. Gibletts and the fashionable butchers^of 
this world; petitions w'ould have pouted in from Whitechapel 
salesmen ; the speculators panting to know the discovery ; the 
cautious with stock in liand eager to bnlx' me to silence and 
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pre-vcnt the certain depreciation of the goods which they already 
^ possess:^. I should have dealt with them, not greedily or 
raiiaciouslyi but on honest principles of fair barter. “Gentle- 
men/' 1 should have said, or rather “ Gents " — which affectionate 
diminutive is, I am given to understand, at present much in use 
among commercial persons — “Gents, my researches, my genius, 
or my goo<l fortune, have brought me to the valuable discovery 
about which you are come to treat. Will you purchase it out- 
right, or will you give the discoverer an honest share of the 
profits resulting from your .speculation ? My position in the 
World puls tne out of the power of executing the vast plan I 
have formed, but 'twill Ije a certain fortune to him vno engages 
in it ; and why should not I, too, participate in that fortune?** 

Such would have liecn my manner of dealing with the world, 
too, with regani to my discovery of the new professions. Docs 
npt the world want new professions ? Are there not thousands 
of well-educated men panting, struggling, pushing, starving, in 
the old ones? Grim tenants of chambers looking out for'attor- 
ncys who never come?— wretched physicians practising the stale 
joke of being calltxl out of church until people no longer think 
fit even to laugh or to pity? Are there not hoary-headed mid- 
shipmen, antique cn«iigns growing mouldy upon fifty years’ 
balf-pny? Nay, are there not men who would pay anything to, 
be employed rather than remain idle? lUit such is the glut of 
professionals, the horrible cut-throat competition among them, 

• that there is no chance for one in a thousand, be he ever so 
willing, or brave, or clever : in the great ocean of life he makes 
a few strokes, and puffs, and sputUTS, and sinks, and the 
innumerable wa\os overwhelm him and he is heard of no more. 

Wiilking to my banker's t’other day — and I pledge my sacred 
honour this story is true~l met a young fellow whom I had 
knowh attach^ to an embassy abroad, a young man of tolerable 
parts, unwearied patience, with some fortune too, and, moreover, 
allied to a noble Whig family, whose interest had procured him. 
his appointment to the legation at Krahwinkel, where I knew 
him. He remained for ten years a diplomatic character ; he waa 
the working-man of the legation : he sent over the most diffuse 
translations of the German papers for the use of the Foreign 
' Secretary : he signed passports with most astonishing ardour ; 
he exiled himself for tea long years in a wretched German town, 
dancing attendance at Court-balls and paying no end of money 
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for uniforms. And for what? At the end of the ten years'*^ 
during which period of labour he never received a single shilling 
from the Government which employed him (rascally speztdthrift 
of a Government, he was offered the paid attach^ship 

lo thd Court of H. M. the King of the Mosquito Islands, and 
refused that appointment a week before the Whig Ministry 
retired. I'hen he knew that there was no further chance, for 
him, and incontinently quitted the diplomatic service for ever. 



and I have no doubt will sell his uniform a bargain. The Gov- 
ernment had him a bargain cert.iinly ; nor is he by any means 
the first person who has been sold at that price. 

Well, tny worthy friend met me in the street and informed 
of these facts with a smiling countenance, —which I thought a 
masterpiece of diplomacy. Fortune had been belabouring and • 
kicking him for ten whole years, and here he was grinning in my 
face : could Monsieur de Talleyrand have acted better? I have' 
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«ivcn up diplomacy,” said Protocol, quite simply and good- 
phumouredly, for between you and me, my good fellow, it’s a 
verji slow profession ; sure perhaps, but slow. But though I 
gained no actual pecuniary remuneration in the service, I have 
learned all the languages in Europe, which will be invaluable 
to me in my new profession — the njorcantilc one — in which 
directly I looked out for a f/ost I found one." 

"What I and a good pay ? ” said 1. 

"Why, no; that’s absurd, you know. No young men, 
strangers to business, arc paid much to speak of. Beside^, I 
don’t look to a paltry clerk’s pay. Some day, when thormighly 
acquainted with the busine'^s (1 shall learn it in about seven 
years), 1 shall go into a good house with iny capital and become 
junior partner.” 

"And meanwhile?” 

A* Meanwhile I conduct the foreign correspondence of the 
eminent house of Jam, Ham. and Johnson ; and very heavy 
it is, I can tell you. From nine till six every day, except 
foreign post days, .and then from nine till eleven. Dirty dark 
court to sit in; snol)S to talk to,- -great change, as you may 
fancy.” 

" And you do all this for nothing? ” 

“I do it to learn the husiue'-s.” .^nd so saying. Protocol 
^avc me a knowing nod and went his way. 

Good heavens! 1 thought, and is this a true story? Are 
there hundreds of young men in a similar situation at the pre- 
.sent day, giving away the Ix'st ye.ars of their youth for the sake 
of a mere windy nope of something in old age, and dying before 
they come to the goal? In seven years he hopes to have a 
business, and then to have the pleasure of risking his money? 
He will be admitted into some great house as a particular 
favour, and three monilis after the house will fail, flas it not 
happened to a thousand of our .icqnaint.mcc ? I thought \ 
would run after him and toll him abuut the new professions that 
I have invented. 

"Oh! ay! those you wrote about in Fraiers Magazitfel. 
Egad! George, Necessity makes .strange fellows of us all. 

would ever have lliought of you spellings much more 

Siting ?” 

"Never mind that. 'Will you, if I tell you of a new pro- 
, decision that, with a little cleverness and instruction from me, 
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you may bring to a most successful end — ^will you, I say« malce 
me a fair return ? ’* 

“My dear creature, *■ replied young I-Votocol, “what «on- 
sense you talk I 1 saw that very humbug in the Magsusine. 
You say you have made a great disco very— very good; .you 
puff your discovery — very right ; you ask money for it^notMhg 
can be more reasonable ; and then you say that you intend to 
make your disco v<^ry public in the next numlxir of the Magsunne. 
Do you think I will be such a fool r.s to give you money fot a 
thing which I can have next month for nothing? Go^-bye, 
George my boy ; the ftext discovery you make I'll tell you how 
to get abetter price for it." And with this the fellow walked 
off, looking supremely knowing and clever. 

This tale .of the person I have called IVotocol is not told 
without a purpose, you may Ixi sure. In the first place, it 
shows what are the reasons that nobody has made applicat.*pn 
to me concerning the now profi's.sions, nami'ly, because I have 
passed my word to make them known in this Magazine, which 
persons may have for the purchasing, stealing, borrowing, or 
hiring, and, therefore, they will never think of applying per- 
sonally to me. And, secondly, his story proves also my 
assertion, viz. , that all professions arc most cruelly crowded at 
present, and that men wall make tlui most absurd outlay and 
.sacrifices for the smallest chance oi succe.ss at some future 
period. Well, then, I will Tie a iKrnefactor to my race, if I can- 
not be to one single member of it, whom I love better tha^i ' 
most men. What I have discovered 1 will make, known ; there 
shall be no shilly-shalh mg work here, no circumlocution, no 
bottle-conjuring business. But oh ! I wish for all our sakes 
that I had had an I'pportunity to imparl the secret to one or two 
persons only ; for, after all, but one or two can live in the 
manner I would suggest. And when the discovery is made 
known, I am sure ten thousand w'ill try. The rascals ! I can 
see their brass-plates gleaming over scores of doors. Com- 
petition will ruin my professions, as it has all others. 

• Tt must be premised that the two professions are intended for., 
gentlemen, and gentlemen only — men of birth and education. 
No otliers could support the parts which they will be called 
upon to play. 

And, likewise, it must be honestly confessed that these pfo^' ' 
. Sessions have, to a certain degree, been exercised before. Do - 
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Tiot cry out at ibia and say it is no discovery ! I say it is a dis- 
covery. It is a discovery if I show you— a gentleman— a pro- 
fessiow which you may exercise without derogation, or loss of 
standing, with certain profit, nay, possibly with honour, and of 
which,, until the reading of this present page, you never thought 
but a$ of a calling beneath your rank and quite below your 
reach. Sir, I do not mean to say that I create a profession. 
T cannot create gold ; but if, when discovered, I find the means 
of putting it in your pocket, do I or do 1 not deserve credit ? 

I see you sneer contemptuously when I mention to you the 
word Auctioneer. “ Is this all,’’ you say, “that this fcllosv 
brags and prates about? An auctionec-r forsooth ; he might as 
well have ‘ invented * chimney-sweeping ! ” 

1^0 such thing. A little boy of seven, be he ever so low of 
birth, can do this as well as you. Oo you suppose that little 
stolCp Master Montague made a better sweeper than the lowest- 
bred chummy that yearly commemorates his release? No, sir. 
And he might have been ever so much a genius or a gentleman, 
and not have Ixjcn able to make his trade respectable. 

But all such irado.s as can be rendered decent the aristocracy 
has adopted one by one. At first they followed the profession 
of arms, flouting all others as unworthy, and thinking it ungentle- 
manlike to know how to read or write. I'hty did not go into 
the Church in very early days, till the money 1(3 be got from the 
Church was strong enough to tempt them. It ir, but of later 
ye^-s that they have condescended to go to the bar, and since 
tile' same time only that we see some of thorn following trades. 
I know an English lord's son, who is, or was, a wine-merchant 
(he m^iy have b<jen a bankrupt for wliat I know). As for 
bankers, several partners in banking-houses have four balls to 
their coronets, and T have no doubt that another sort of banking, 
viz., that practised by gentlemen who lend small sums of .money 
upon deposited securities, will be one day followed by the noble 
iMxier, so tliat they may have four balls on thrir coronets and 
ciu’i'iages, and three in front of their shops. 

Ycis, the nobles come pcoplew:urd's as the people, on the other 
hand, rise and mingle with the nobles. With the pieds, of 
oourjse. Fitss-Boodle. in whose \eins flows the blood of a thousand 
kings, can have nothing to do; but, watching the progress of 
t!w!i world, *tis impossible to deny that the good old days of our 
«jSiis^;are passed away. Wc want money still as much as ever we 
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did : but we cannot go down from our dastles with hcffse and 
sword and waylay fat merchants — no, no, confounded new 
policemen and the assize-courts prevent that. YoungotbCQlthers 
cannot be pages to noble houses, as of old they were, .serving 
gentle dames without disgrace, handing my Lord’s rose* water to 
wash, or holding his stirrup as he mounted for the chase. A 
page, forsooth ! A pretty figure would George Fitz-Boodie or, 
any other man of fashion cut, in a jacket covered with 
loafed buttons, and handing in penny-post notes on a sitveir tni^. 
The plebi have robbed us of thot trade among others: iior^’ I 
confess, do I much grudge thoni their troux^aille. Neither can 
we collect together a few scores of free-lances, like honest Hugh 
Cidverly in the Black Prinen’s lime, or brave Harry Butler of 
Wallenstein’s dragoons, and serve this or that prince, Peter the 
Cruel or Henry of 'Frastamarc, Gustaviis or the Emperor, at 
our leisure ; or, in default of service, fight and rob on our own 
gallant account, as the good gentlemen of old did. Alas! no. 
In South .•\iiiorica or Texas, perhaps, a man might have a chance 
that way ; but in the ancient world no man can fight except in 
the king's service (and a mighty h'ad service that is too), and (he 
lowest European sovereign, were it Baldointjro Espartero hint-* 
self, would think nothing of seizing the Ixjst-born condoltietc 
that ever drew sword, and shooting him down like the vulgarcst 
deserter. 

What, then, is to be done? Wc must discover fresh fields of 
ent<Tpri.se— of peaceable and f*ommercial enterprise in a pt?ace- 
ful and commercial ag4'. I say, then, that the aiictioneiVsS 
pulpit has never yet b(je>i ascended by a scion of the aristocracy, 
and am prepared to prove that they might scale it, and do so 
with dignity .and profit 

For the auctioneer's pulpit is ju.st the peculiar place where a 
man of social refinement, of elegant wit, of polite {perceptions, 
can brinff his wit, liis eloquence, his taste, and his experience of 
life, most delightfully into play. It i.s not like the bar, where 
the better and higher qualities of a man of fashion find no rtxpm • 
for exercise. In defending John Jorrocks in an action of trespas.s. 
for cutting down a stick in Sam Snooks’s field, what powers of 
mind do you require? — powens of mind, that is, which® Mi:. 
Serjeant Snorter, a butcher’s son with a great loud voice, h si^ar . 
at Cambridge, a wrangler, and so forth, does not possess as w^U 
as youistdf ? .Snorter has never been in decent society in bis life'. 
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He thinks the bar-mess the most fashionable assemblage hi 
aned the jokes of “grand day" the ne plus filtra of wU. 
Snortet lives' near Kussoll Sijnare, eats beef and Yorkshire- 
pudding, is a judge^of ix)rt-wine.' is in all social respects your 
inferior/ Well, it is ten to one but in the case of Snooks 
Jorrock's, before mentioned, he will be a better advocate than 
you ; he knows the law of the case cntir''ly, and better probaluy 
than you. He can speak long, loud, to the point, granunaiicaHy 
— more grammalicaHy than you, no doiibi, will conrlesccud to 
do. In the case of Snooks v. Jorrocks he is all that can be 
desired. And so about dry di'^putes, respt'clmg real pr 
he knows the law ; and, beyond this, has no more neea to be a 
gentleman than my body-servant h.as —who, by the way, from 
constant intercourse with the b(‘st pociely, h almost a gentleman. 
But this is apart from the rjueslion. 

Now, in the matter of auctioneeiing, this, I apprehend, is not 
the case, and I a^'Sert that a high-bred gentleman, with good 
powers of mind and s^ieech, must, in such a prore<:sion, make a 
fortune. I do not mean in all auctiontvnng inatu-rs. I do not 
mean that such a p<*rson should- be call' *d upon to sell the good- 
will of a public -house, or <iiscourse about tlie v.ilu'^ of the beer* 
barrels, or bars w'lth pewter fittings, or thi* beauty of a truiie 
doing a stroke of so many hogshcculs a week, I »lo not ask a 
gentleman to go down and sell pigs, ploughs, anrl cart-horses, at 
^stoke Pogis ; or to enlarge at llie Auction Rooms, Wapping, 
iip^n the beauty of the “ lavely Sally ’’ schooner. I hese articles 
of commerce or use can be belter appreciated by persons in a 

■ different rank of life to hi'^. 

But there are a thousand c.iscs in which a gentleman only can 
do justit.e to the sale of ol)j«.*cts which the neces'-ity or convenience 
of the genteel world may requin* to change hands. .Ml articles 
properly called of taste should be put under his charge. Pic- 
tur 05 .-^he is a travelled jn.an, has seen and judged the Ix'st 

■ galleries of Euroi>p, and can speak of them as a common person 
; cai^ot. For, mark you, you must liave the confuience of y^mr 

society, you must be able to be familiar with them, to plant a 
in a graceful manner, to appeal. to my T.ord or the 
‘ jDac^ess in such a modest, easy, pkMsant way ns that her Grace 
-dJJduid not be hurt by your allusion to her— n.ay, amused (hkc the 
the company) by the manner in which it was done. 
'lWhat is more disgusting than the familiarity of a snob.^ 



^2 THE FITZ-BOODLE PAPERS. 

What more loathsome than the swag^geringp quacker^T of scMne 
present holders of the haiamer? T here was a late 'f^r 
instance, which made some noise in the world (1 mean 'the l^te 
Lord Gimcrack’s at Dilberry Hill). Ah 1 what an oj^jikn'tunity 
was lost there ! I declare solemnly that 1 oelieve, but for the 
absurd quackery and braggadocio of the advertisements, much 
more money would have been bid ; people were kept away by 
the vulgar trumpeting of the auctioneer, and could not help 
thinking the things were worthless that were so oulrageously 
lauded. 

They say that sort of Bartholomew -fair advpcacy (in yrhich 
people are invited to an cntortainmciit by the medium of a hoarse 
yelling beef-eater, Uenty-four drums, and a jack-pudding turn- 
ing head over heels) is absolutely necessary to excite the public 
attention. What an error ! I say that the refined individual so 
accosted is more likely to close his cars, and. shuddering, run 
away from the Iwoth. Poor Horace Waddlepoodle ! to think 
that tby gentle accumulation of bric-a-brac siiould have passed 
away in such a manner, by means of a man who brings down a 
butterfly with a blunderbuss, and talks of a pin's bead through a 
speaking-trumpet ! Why, the auctioneer’s very voice was enough 
to crack the Sevres porcelain and blow the lace into anniin'lation. 
Let it be remembered that I spc.ak of the gentleman in his public 
character merely, meaning to insinuate nothing more than 1 
would by stating that Lord Brougham sEK‘aks with a northern 
accent, or that the voice of Mr. Slicil is sometimes unpleasantly' 
shrill. 

' Now the character I have formed to myself of a great 
auctioneer is this. I fancy him .a man of fir&t-ratc atid irre- 
proacliable birth and fashion, I fancy las person so agreeable ‘ 
that it must be a pleasure for latlic's to behold and tailors to 
dress it. As a private man he must move in the v'ery be$t 
society, which will flock round his pulpit when he mounts it in 
his public calling. It will lie a privilege for vulgar prioplife to 
attend the hall wlierc he IccViires ; and they will consider It an., 
honour to be allowed to pay their money for articles the value 
of which is stamped by his high recommendation. Nor^caii. 
such a person be a m(*re fribble ; nor can any .loose hangeif-on 
of fashion imagine he may assume the character. The gentte.; 
man auctioneer must be an artist above all, adoring -,hi$ 
profession ; and adoring it, what must he not know? JIlc 
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have a good knowledge of the history and language of all 
nations ; nbt the knowledge of the mere critical scholar, but 
of the lively and elegant man of the world. He will not commit 
the gross blunders of pronunciation that untravcllcd Englishmen 
perpetfate ; he will not degrade his subject by coarse eulogy, or 
sicken his audience with vulgar banter. He will know whe^ 
to apply praise and wit properly ; he will have the tact only 
iicqttired in good society, and know where a joke is in place, 
and how far a compliment may go. He will not outrageously 
and indiscriminately laud all objects cominUted to his charge, 
for he knows the value of praise ; Unit <lianionds. ''ivuld we 
have them by the bushel, would be used as coals ; that, above 
all, be has a character of sincerity to suppi:>rt ; that he is not 
mei^ty the advocate of ilie person who employs him, but that 
the public is his client too, who honours him and confides in 
him. Ask him to sell a copy of Kaffaelle for an original ; a 
trumpery modern Brussels counterfeit for real old Mechlin ; 
some common French forged crockery for the old delightful 
delicate Dresden china ; and he will quit you with scorn, or 
order his servant to sliow you the tk'or of his study. 

Study, by the way, — no, "study” is a vulgar word; every 
word is vulgar which a man uses to give the world an exag- 
gerated notion of himself or his condition. When the wTetebed 
bagman, brought up to give evidence before Judge Coltman, 
was asked what his trade was, and replied that " he represented 
the house of Dobson and Hobson,” he showed himself to be a 
vulgar mean-soulccl wretch, and was most properly reprimanded 
■ by his Lordship. 'Fo be a liagman is to be humble, but not of 
necessity vulgar. Pomposity is vulgar, to ape a higher rank 
thnn your own is vulgar, for an ensign of militia to call himself 
captain is vulgar, or for a bagman to style himself the "repre- 
sentative” of Dobson and Hobson. The honest auctioneer, 
then,, w'iU not call his room his study ; but his " private room,” 
or his office, or whatever may be the phrase commonly used 
, among auctioneers. 

He will not for the same reason call himself (as once in a 
momentary feeling of pride and enthusiasm for the profession 
1 thought he should)— he will not call himself an "advocate,” 
but an auctioneer. There is no need to attempt to awe people 
by,]Ng titles : let each man bear his ow'u name without shame, 
a very gentlemanlike and agreeable, though exceptional 
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position (for it is dear that there cannot be more than two of 
the class), may the auctioneer occupy. , , • j. ■ . , 

He must not sacrifice his honesty, then, eitbw for’ftfcr 'dwn 
BaJte or his clients', in any way, nor tell fibs about hv^lf of 
them. He is by no means called upon to draw in 

their behalf ; all that his office obliges him to do — and' us 
hope his disposition will lead him to do it nlso--^is to take a 
favourable, kindly, philanthropic view of the world ; to say Vhai 
can fairly be said by a good-natured an<l ingenious man in prAlse 
of any article for 'which he i** desirous to awaken public 
sympathy. And ln>w readily and pleasantly may this be done I 
I will take upon myself, tor instance, to writti a eulogium upon 
So-and-So’s last novel, which sliall be every word of it true; and 
which work, though to some discontented spirits it might 
api^ear dull, may be shown to l:>e really n musing and instructive, 
— nay, is amusing and instrueiive- t<; those who have the arC of 
discovering whore those precivius <jualuies lie. 

An auctioneer should have the organ of truth large;. of 
imagination and comparison, coii'^iderable : of wit, great ; of 
benevolence, excessively large. 

.‘\nd how happy might such a man be, and cause others to be ! 
He should go through the worhi laughing, merry, observant, 
kind-hearted. He should love cverydbing in the world, becau^ 
Ills profession regards everything. With books of lighter lite* 
r.uurc (for I do not rocommend the genteel auctioneer to 
meddle with heavy n.nliqu-irian and philological w’orks) he 
'.hould h«j elegantly con/ersant, b-ing able to give a neat history 
of the author, a pretty sparkling kind criticism of the work, and 
.in appropriate eulogium upon the binding, which would make 
those ix'oplc read who never read before ; or buy, at least, 
which is his first consideration. Of pictures we have already 
spoken. Of china, of jewellery, of gold-hcadcd canes, valuable, 
arms, ijicluresque antiquities, with what eloquent en/rai^emeni 
inight he not speak! lie feels every one of these things in his, 
heart. He has all the tastes of the fashionable world.' Dri,. , 
Meyrick cannot be more enthusiastic about an old suit of 
armour than he ; Sir Han is Nicholas not inoreeloqueitt rcgai^^n^; 
the gallant times in which it w.is worn, and the brave hiStorii^ 
connected wilii it. He takes up a pearl necklace with aS hitie'h . 
4lelight as any beauty w'ho w'as sighing to wear it round hftr own'' 
snowy throat, and hugs a china monster wdth as much joy Os the 
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oiliest duchess could do. Nor must he affect these things ; he 
ijfust feeil them. He is a glass in which all the tastes of fashion 
are roAected. Ilo must be every one of the eliaracters to whom 
he addresses himself —a genteel Goethe or Shakespeare, a 
fashionable world-spirit. 

How can a man' be all this and not be a gentleman ; and not 
have had an education in the midst of the best company— -an 
insight into the most delicate fcclings^^ and wants, and usages? 
'The pulpit .oratory of such a man would be invaluable ; people 
wofuld flock to listen to him from far and near. He might out 
of a single teacup cavisc stri*ams of world- plnlosophy lo flow, 
which would be drunk in l)y grateful thou'sands ; and draw 
out of an old pincushion points of wit, morals, and experience, 
that' would make a nation wMsc. 

f:ock round, examine Tm: annals oi' AfCTioNS, as Mr. 
Robins . remarks, and (with every rc-Apect for him and his 
brethren) say, is there m the professu^n .str if a man ? Do we 
want such a man ? l.'s .''Ucli a man likely or not likely to make 
an in\mense fortune * Can wa- get such a man except out of 
the very be.st society, and among the most favoured there? 

Everybody answers "No!” I knew you wouhl answer no. 
.\nd now*, gentlemen who have laughed at my pretension to 
discover a profession, say, have I not ? I have laid rny finger 
upon the spot where the soci.il deficit exists. I have shown 
that wc labour under a want ; and wmm the world wants, do 
w'C not know that a man will step forth to fill the vacant space 
that Fate has left him ? Pass wc now to the 


^cconb ]^tofci50ion> 

This profession, too, is a great, lofty, and exceptional one, and 
discovered by me considering ilio'-e things and deeply musing 
Uj^oti the necessities of society. Noi l«‘t honourable gentle- 
men imagine that 1 am enabled to oifer them in this profes- 
sion, more than any other, a pronihe of what is called future 
gior^i. deathless faipc. and su forth. All that I say is, that 1 can 
|:^'young men in the way of making a comfortable livelihood, 
atld leaving behind them, not a name, but, what is better, a 
Uwnt maintenance to their children. Fitz-Boodle is as good a 
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name as any in England. General Fiti-Bood\s, who# in MorK 
borough's time, and in conjunction with the famous Van Slaap, 
beat the French in the famous action of Vischzottches^. near 
Mardyk, in Holland, on the 14th of February, 1709, is promised 
an immortality upon his tomb in Westminster Abbey;, bat be 
died of apoplexy, dcucedly in debt, two years afterwards ; and 
what after that is the use of a name ? 

No, no ; the age of chivalry is past. Take the twenly^four 
iirst men who come into the club, and ask who they are, and 
how they made their mont^y? There's Woolsey-Sackville': his 
father was I-ord Chancellor, and sat on the woolsack, whence he 
took his title ; his grandfather dealt in coal-sacks, and not in 
wool-sacks, — small coal-sacks, dribbling out littlcsupplics of black 
diamonds to the poor. Yonder comes Frank Leveson, in a huge 
broad-brimmed hat, his shirt-cuffs turned up to his elbows. 
Leveson is as gentlemanly a fellow as the world contains, and if 
he has a fault, is pt'rliap^ too finikin. Well, you fancy him 
related to the Sutherland family ; nor, indeed, docs honest Frank 
deny it ; but entre nous, my good sir, his father was an attorney, 
and his grandfather a bailiff in Chancery I .ane, l>oaring a name still 
older than that of Leveson, namely. Levy. So it is that this 
confounded equality grows and grows, and has laid the good old 
nobility by the heels, l^ook at that venerable Sir Charles Kilely, 
of Kitely Park : he is interested about the Ashantecs, and is just 
come from Exeter Hall. Kilely discjunted hills in the city in 
the year 1787, and gained his baro.ictcy by a loan to the French 
princes. Ail these points of history are perfectly well known ; 
and do you fancy the world cares ? P.sha ! Profession is no 
disgrace to a man : be what you like, provided you succeed. If 
Mr. Fauntleroy could coinc to life with a million of money, you 
and I would dine with him : you know we would ; for why ^ould 
we be better than our neighbours ? 

Put, then, out of your licad the idea that this or that profession 
is unworthy of you : lake any that may bring you profit, and 
thank him that puts you in the way of being rich. 

The profession I w'ould urge (upon a person duly qualided to 
undertake it) has, I confess, at the first glance, something Ridi- 
culous about it ; and will not appear to young ladies so romantic 
as the calling of a gallant soldier, blazing with glory, gqld 
lace, and vermilion coat ; or a dear delightful clergyman, withva 
sweet blue eye, and a pocket-handkerchief Scented charmingly 
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■ With lavender-water. The profession* I allude to will, I own, be 

young women disagreeable, to sober men trivial, to great stupid 
mor^sts unworthy. 

But mark my words for it, that in the religions world (I have 
once or twice, by mistake no doubt, had the honour ordining in 
** serious" houses, and can vouch for the fact that the dinners 
there arc of excellent quality)— in the serious w'orld, in the great 
mercantile world, among the legal coninuinity (notorious feeders), 
in every house in town (except sonic half-dozen which can afford 
to do without such aid), the man 1 profxjsc might speedily render 
himself indispensable. 

Does the reader now begin to take? Have I hinted enough 
for him* that he may sec with eagle glance the iniun'nsc beauty 
of the profession I am about to unfold to him? We have all 
seen Gunter and (’hevet; Frc‘goso, on the Ihierta del .Sol (a 
relation of the cx Minister ( 'alomardo), is a good purveyor 
enough for the benighted olla-eaters of Madrid ; nor have I any 
fault to find with Guimard, a Frenchman, who has lately set up 
in the Toledo, at Naples, where he furnishes people with decent 
food. It has given me pleasure, too, in w'alking about T.ondon 
— in the Strand, in Oxford Street, and elsewhere, to see fournis- 
seurs and comesliblo-merchanls ntwvly set up. Me.st,rs. Morell 
ha'»c excellent articles in their vv.archouscs ; Fortnum & Mason 
arc known to most of my rc:idors. 

But what is not knowm, what is wanted, what is languished 
for in England is u difiner mastt'r,-' a gentleman who is not a 
provider of meat or wine, like the parties before named, who 
can have no earthly interest in the price of trufilcd turkeys or 
dry champagne beyond that legitimate interest winch he may 
feel for his client, and which lc.ad5 him to see that the latter is 
not cheated by his tradesmen. I''t>r the dinner-giver is almost 
‘naturally an ignorant man. How* in mercy’s name can Mr. 
Setjeani Snorter, who is all day at MV^^tminslcr, or in chambers, 
know possibly the mysteries, the cleiicacy, of dinner-giving? 
How can Alderman Pogson know anything beyond the fact 
•that venison is good with eurrant-jclly, and that he likes lots 
of ^roen fat with hi.s turtle? Snorter knows law, Pogson is 
SiCquainted with the state of the tallow-market ; but what should 
he know of eating, like you and me, who have given up our lime 
tb it? (I say m& only familiarly, for I have only reached so far 
in' the science as to know that I know nothing.) But men there 
•■'.'•• D 
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are» gifted individuals, who have spent years of deep thdught-<* 
not merely intervals of labour, but hours of study every-day— • 
over the gormandising science, — ^who, like alchemists,' bMne let 
their fortunes go, guinea by guinea, into the aU-devouringz-pot; 
— ^who, ruined as they sometimes are, never get a guln^R by 
chajice but they will have a plate of peas in May nyth it, ‘or a 
little feast of ortolans, or a piece of Glo‘ster salmon, Of one 
more flask from tlicir favourite claret-bin. 

It is not the ruined gastronomist that I would advise a person 
to select as his table-master ; for the opportunities of peculation 
would be too great in a position of such coniidence— soch 
complete abandonment of one man to another. A ruii^ man 
would be making bargains with tlie tradesmen. , They would 
offer to cash bills for him, or send him opportune presents of 
wine, which he could convert into money, or bribe him in one 
way or another. Let this be done, and the profession of table- 
master is ruined. Snorter and Pog.son may almost as well order 
their own dinners, as be at the mercy of a "gastronomic agemt" 
whosfi faith is not beyond all question. 

A vulgar mind, in reply to these remarks regarding tlie gastro- 
nomic ignorance of Snorter and I’ogson, might say, "True, 
these gentlemen know notliing of household economy, being 
occupied with other more important business elsewhere. But 
what are their wives about? Lqtly Pop^on in Harley Street has 
nothing earthly to do but to mind he, poodle, and her mantua- 
maker’s and housekeeper’s bills. Mrs. Snorter in Bedford Place, 
when she has taken her dri;c in the Park with the young ladkss, 
may surely have limo to ;di‘Mid to her husband’s guests and' 
preside over the preparations of his kitchen, as she does worthily 
at his hospitable mahogany.” ’Po this 1 answer, that a msm 
who expect.^ a \\onian to understand the philosophy of dinner- 
giving, shows the strongest evidence of a low mind. He is 
unjust towards that lovtdy and dclicat<i creature, woman, to 
suppose that she heartily understands and cares for what she 
cats an*! drinks. No; taken as a rule, women have no real 
apjjctiles. They arc children in the gormandising way ; loving 
sugar, sop.s, tuts, trifles, apricot-crcains, and such gewgaws, 
They would take a sip of Malmsey, and would drink curiW; 
wine just as happil>, if that accursed liquor were presented .4o 
them by tlie butler. Did you ever know a woman whp could 
lay her fair hand upon her gentle heart and say on her 
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tliat she preferred dry Sillery to sparkling champagne ? Such a 
ohenomexton does hot exist. 'Fhey are not made for eating and 
orinking ; ori.if tliey make a pretence to it, become downright 
odious. Nor can they, I am sure, witness the preparations of 
a really great repast witliout a certain jealousy. They gnid^ 
spending money (ask guards, coachmen, inn-waiters, whether this 
be not the case). They will give ihdr all, Heaven bless them! 
to serve a .son, a grandson, or a dear relative, but they have not 
the heart to pay for small things magnificently. They are 
jealous of gwxi. dinners, and no wonder. 1 have shown in a 
former discourse how they are jealous of smoking, and other 
pcisonal enjoyments of the male. I say, tlien, that Lady 
Pogson or Mrs. Snorter can ncv(T conduct her husband’s tabic 
properly. Fancy either of them consenting to allow a calf to 
be stewed down into gravy for one dish, or a dozen hares to be 
sacrificed tb a single puHc of game, or the best Madeira to be 
u.sed for a sauce, or half-a-dozcu of champagne to boil a ham 
in, 'ITicy will be for bringing a bottle of Marsala in place of 
the old particular, or foi having the ham cooked in water. But 
of these matters — of kitch<'n philosophy — I have no practic.al or 
theoretic knowledge ; and must beg p.'irdon if, only understanding 
the goodness of a dish when cooked, I may have unconsciously 
made some blunder regarding the prt paraiiou. 

I-et it, then, be set down as an rixiom, without iurlhcr trouble 
of demonstration, that a woman is a bad dinner-caterer ; either 
too great and simple for it, or loo mean — I don’t know which it 
is ; and gentlemen, according as they admire or contemn the sex, 
may settle tliat matter thesr own way. In brief, the mental 
constitution of lov('ly woman is such that she cannot give a 
great dinner. It must be done by a man. It can’t be done by 
an ordinary man, because he docs not unrlerstand it. Vain 
fool J and he sends off to the pastrycook in Great Russell Street 
or Baker Street, he lays on a couple of extra waiters (green- 
grocers in the neighbourhood), he makes a great pother with his 
butler in the cellar, and fancies In: has done the business. 

Bon DUu! Who has not Uen at those dinners ?— those 
m9ns.j|rous exhibitions of the pa'itrycookS art? WIio does not 
know those made dishes with the universal sauce to each: 
frlcmideaux« sweetbreads, damp dumpy cutlets, &c., seasoned 
With' the compound of grease, onions, bad port-wine, cayenne 
cunry-po^vder (Warren’s blacking, for what I know, but 
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the taste i$ always the same)— there they lie in the oldeoi*ner« 
dishes, the poor wiry Moselle and sparkling Burgundy in the 
ice-coolers, and the old story of white and brown sodp^^ihot, 
Jittle smelts, boiled turkey, saddlc-of-mutton. and so forth? 

Try a little of that fricandcau," says Mrs. Snorter, wiiha kfnd 
smile, “You'll find it, I think, very nice." Be Sure it 'has 
come in a green tray from Great Russell Street. “Mr. P'itz- 
Ik>odlc, you Lave been in Germany,” cries Snorter knowingly; 
“taste the hock, and tell me what you think of thaL** 

I low should he know better, poor t)enighted creature ; or she, 
dear good soul that she is ? If they would have a leg-of-iuutton 
and an apple-pudding, and a glass of sherry and port (or simple 
brandy-and-watcr called by its own name) after dinner, all would 
be very well ; but they must shine, they must dine as their 
neighbours. There is no difference in the style of dinners in 
London ; people with five hundred a year treat you exactly as 
those of five thousand. They will have thoir Moselle or bock, 
their fatal side-dishes brought in the green trays from the pastry- 
cook’s. 

Well, there is no harm done ; not as regards the dinger-givers 
at least, thouglntho dinner-eaters may have to •suffer somewhat ; 
it only shows that the former arc hosintably inclinod, and wish 
to do the very best in Ihcir power, — good honest fellows ! U 
they do wrong, how' can theyjielp it > they know no belter. » 

And now, is it not as clear as the sun at noonday, that A 
WANT exislb in London for a superintendent of the table — a 
gastronomic agent— a dinner-ni.aster, as 1 have called him 
before? A man of such a profession w'ould be a metropolitan 
benefit ; hundreds of thousands of people of the respectable 
sort, people in white waistcoats, w'ould thank him daily. Cal- 
culate how many dinners are given in the City of London, and 
calculate the numbers of benedictions that “ the Agency ” zuigto 
win. 

And as no doubt the observant man of the world has remarked 
,that the freeborn ISnglishman of the respectable class is, of all 
others, the most slavish and truckling to a lord ; that there is no 
fly-blown peer but he is pleased to have him at his table^ pro'ud 
beyond measure to call him by his .surname (without the lordly 
prefix) ; and that those lords whom he does not know, he yet 
(the freeborn Englishman) takes care to have their pedigree ^nd 
ages by heart from his world-bible, the “ Peerage as this is 
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an indi&patable fact, and as it is in this particular class of 
Britons .our agent must look to find clients, I need not say 
it^-neeessary that the agent should be as high-lxjrn as possible, 
and that he should be able to tack, if jKJssiblei an honourable or 
some other handle to his respectable name. He must have it on 
his professional card — 


^onoutahfe (Simge i^ormanti ^ohhlcton, 

Afiiuin Chambers, Pall Mall, 


Or, 


flugusitutf Carter Crnmlcp Cramlc?, 

Ampkitryomc Council OJicet Swallozo Street. 


Or, in some such neat way, fiothic letters on a largo handsome 
crockery-ware card, with possibly a gilt coat-of-an«s and sup- 
poiturs,' or the blood-red hand of baroncdcy duly displayed. 
Depend on it plenty of guineas will fall in it, and that Gobble- 
ton's supporters will support him comfortably enough. 

For this profession is not like that of the auctioneer, which I 
take to be a far more noble one, becausii more varied and more 
truthful ; but in the Ag«'ncy ea-^e, a little humbug at least is 
necessary. A man cannot be a succes.'.ful agent by the mere 
force of his simple inont or genius in eating .iml drinking, lie 
must of necessity impose upon the vulgar to a certain degree. 
He must be of that rank which w'ill lead them naturally to 
respect him, otherwise they miglii be leil to jeer at his pro- 
fession ; but let a noble exeren'-e it, and bless your soul, all the 
** Court Guide " is dumb. 

Me will then give out in a manly ami somewhat pompous 
address what has before been mentioned, namely, that he has 
seen the fatal way in which the hospitality of England has been 
perverted hitherto, acrapard'^ by a few oboks with green trays. 
(Me must use a good deal of French in his language, for that is 
coj^isitiered very gentlemanlike by vulgar people.) He will take 
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a set of chambers in CatUo,ti Gardens, which wSl be zktdy 
though severely furnished, and the door of which will hit opened 
by a French valet (he must be a Frenchman, remetnb(^» who 
will say, on letting Mr. Snorter or Sir I3cnjamin Pogson hi,’ that 
** Milor is at home.” Pogson will then be shown Into a Hfcnrary 
furnished with massive book>cascs, containing ail the WQtfo on 
cookery and wines (the titles of them) in all the knovm^ lan- 
guages in the w'orld. Any books, of course, will do, a$ you will 
have them handsomely bound, and keep them under plate>^^fctss. 
On a side-table will be little sample- bottles of wines, a few 
truffles on a white porcelain saucer, a prodigious strawberry or 
two, perhaps, at tlic time when such fruit costs much money. 
Oh the book-case will be busts marked Ude, Caremc, Bdchamel, 
in marble (never mind what heads, of course) ; and, perhaps, on 
the clock should be a figure of the Prince of Condd's cook lulling 
himself because the fish had not arrived in time : there may be a 
wre-ath of immortelles on the figure to give it a more decidedly 
Frenchified air. The walls will bo of a dark rich paper, hung 
round with neat gilt frames, containing plans of menus of 
various great dinners, — those of Cambacc^rOrs, Napoleon, Louis 
XIV., Jx)uis XVIII., Heliogabalus if you like, each signed by 
the respective cook. 

After the stranger has looked aboi'.t him at these things, 
which he docs not understand in the least, especially the truffles, 
which look like dirty potatoes, you will make your appearance, 
dressed in a dark dress, with one handsome enormous gold 
chain, and one large diamond ring ; a gold snuff-box, of course, 
which you will thnjst into the visitoi's paw before saying a w'ord. 
You will be yourself a portly gnave man, w ith your head a little 
bald and grey. In firct, in tli>s, as in all other professions, you 
had best try to look as like Canning us you can.' 

When Pogson hiis done sneezing with the snuff, you will say 
to him, "Take a fauieuil. I have the honour of addressing Sir 
Benjamin Pogson, I believe?” And then you will explain. to 
him your system. 

This, of course, must vary with every person you address. 
But let us lay down a few of the heads of a plan which may be 
useful, or may be' modified infinitely, or may be cast asid&al* 
together, jiLSt as circumstances dictate. After all / art not 
going to turn gastronomic agent, and speak only for the 
perhaps of the very person who is re-ading this 
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*'SyNOP$ZS OP THE GASTRONOMIC AGENCY OP THE UONOOR- 

• ABLE GEORGE GOBBLETON. 

** Thq. Gastronomic Agent having traversed Hurope, and 
dined with tlie best society of the world, has been led naturally r 
.as a patriot, to turn his thoughts homeward, and cannot but 
deplore the lamentable ignorance regarding gastronomy displayed 
in a-country for which Nature has done almost everything. 

• it is ever singularly thus. Inherent ignorance belongs 
toiban ; and The Agent, in his Continental travels, has always 
remarked# that the countries most let tile in themselves were 



invariably worse tilled than thcr^e more barren. The Italians 
and the Spaniards leave their fields to Nature, as we leave our 
vegetables, fish, and meat. And, heavens ! what riches, do W'c 
fling away — what dormant qualities in our dishes do we dis- 
regard-" what glorious gastiononiic crops (if The Agent may lie 
permitted the expression) — what glorious gastronomic crops do 
wc sacrifice, allowing our goodly mcat'i and fishes to lie fallow' ! 
‘Chance,’ it is said by an ingenious historian, who, having been 
loQSfa secretary in the liast India House, must certainly have 
had access to the best information iqxDn Eastern matters — 
.‘•Chance,* it is said by Mr. Charles I -iamb, ' which burned down a 
Ofiinanmn's house, with a litter of sucking-pigs that were unable 
to e$cai)C from the interior, djscowrcci to the world the excellence 
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of roast-pig. ’ Gunpowder, we know, was inx'cnted by $i.Similar . 
fortuity. [The reader will observe that my style in the SUppos^ 
character of a Gastronomic Agent is purposely pompoijis and 
loud.] “So, 'tis said, was printing — so glass. We sboulcf^ve 
drunk our wine poisoned with the villainous odour of the boirac^a. 
had not soine K.istern merchants, lighting their fires in. the 
Desert, niark«?d the sir.angc composition which now* glitters on 
our sideboards, and holds the costly produce of our vines. 

“ \Vc have sixiken of the natural riches of a country. Lct^be 
reader think but for one moment of the gastronomic wealthkof 
our country of h'nglaiid, and he will l)o lost in thankful aniSb- 
ment as he watches the astonishing riches poured nut upon us 
from Nature's bounteous cornucopia ! Look at our fisheries 1 — 
the trout and s.-dmon tossing in our braw ling streams ; the white 
and full- breasted turbot struggling m the marincr'.s net ; the 
purple lobster lured by hoi>t*s of greed into his basket-prison, 
which he (juits only for the red ordeal of the fK>t. J^ook at white- 
bait, great heavens ! — look at whitebait, and a thousand IHsking, 
glittenng, silvery things besides, which the nymphs of our native 
strciams bear kindly to the duities of our kitchens— our kitchens 
such as they .are. « 

“ And though it may be said that other countries produce the 
freckle-backed salmon and the dark broad-shouldered turbot ; 
though trout fre<iiicnt many a stream besities thf'jc of England, 
and lobsters sprawl on other sands than ours ; yet, lei it l>e re- 
membered, that our native country poswisscs these altogether, 
W'hile other lands only know them separately ; that, above ail, 
wliitebait is peculiarly our country '.s — our city's own I Blessings 
and eternal p’-aises be on it, and, of course, on brown bread and ^ 
butter ! And the Briton should further remember, with honest 
pride and thankfulness, the situation of his capital, of London : 
the lordly turtle floats from the sea into the stream, and from tlie 
stream to the city ; the lapid lleets of .all the world se donneni 
rendezvoJti in the docks of our silvery Thames ; the produce of- 
our coasts and provincial cities, cast and west, is borne to us on 
the swift lines of lightning railroads. In a word- -and ho man 
but one who like 'I tie Agent, has travelled Kuropo over, can 
appreciate the gift — there is no city on earth's surface so well 
supplied with fish as London ! 

* ‘ With respect to our meats, all praise is supererogatory. Ask 
the wretchetl hunter of chrurcuil, the poor devourer of rekbratmi 
vAiat tliey think of the noble English luiuiich, that, after boufid- 
ing in the Park of Knole or Windsor, exposes its magnificent 
flank upon some broad silver platter at our tables ? It is en®ngh 
to say of foreign venison, that they ai^e obliged to lard tt. 
Away ! ours is the palm of roast : whether of the crisp muUep 
that crops the thymy herbage of our downs, or the noble pk 
who revels on lush Althorpian oil-cakes. What game is like 
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oars ?' ^fans excels us in poultry, 'tis true ; but *tJs only in 
ttierfy England that the partridge has a flavour, that the turkey 
•can ^Imost w passer de truffes^ that the jolly juicy goose can be 
icaten as he deserves, 

“Our vegetables, moreover, surpass all comment ; Art (by 
the means of glass) has wrung fruit out of the bosom of Nature, 
such as she grants to no other clime. And if we have no vine- 
yards' on our hills, we have gold lo purchase their best produce. 
Nature, and enterprise that masters Nature, have done every- 
thing foi our land. 

*' wit, with all those prodigious riohts in our power, is it not 
painful to reflect how absurdly vve employ tlicm? Can w'e say 
that we are in the habit of dining well ? Alas, no I and 'Hje 
Agent, roiuning o'er lureign lands, .and seeing how, with small 
means and great ingenuity and jxTsoverance, gniat ends were 
efl^tod, comes back Sridly to his own country, whose wealth 
he sees absurdly wasted, whoH' rgios an.* misdirected, and 
whose vast capabilities arc allowed to lie. idle. ..." [Here 
should follow what 1 liavc only liinted at pawiously, a vivid and 
terrible picture of the degradation of our table.] "... Oh, 
for a master spirit, to give an iinpetu- to the land, to see itsgre.iit 
power directed in the ligl t way, and its wealth not squandered 
or' hidden, but nobly put out to interest and spent ! 

"'I'he Agent dares not ho/x' to win that proud station — 
to be the destroyer of a barbarous system wallowing in abusive 
prodigality — to become a dietetic reformer — the 1 uthcr of the 
table. 

“ But convinced of the wrongs which exist, he will do his 
humble endeavour to set them right, and to those who know that 
they are ignorant (and this is a \ast step to knowledge) he offers 
his counsels, his active co-opc*ratKm, his frank and kindly 
sympathy. The Agent^s qualifications are these : — 

“ I. He is of one of the best families in England ; and has in 
■himself or through his ancestors been accustomed to good living 
for centuries. In the reign of Henry V. , his maternal great- 
great-grandfather, Roger dc CJobylton " \ thc name way be varied^ 
of course, or Ihe king s reign, or the disk invented], '* was the 
first who discovered th»* method of roasting a peacock whole, 

. with his tail-feathers displayed ; ,ind the dish w'as served to the 
two kings at Rouen. Sir Walter (.'ramloy, in Elizabeth's reign, 
produced before Her Majc'^ty, w'hcn at Killingworth Castle, 
; mackerel with the famous ^»^t7c7jr^^errv sauce, &c. 

**2, He has, through life, devoted himself to no other study 
thofl. that of the table : and has visited to that end the Courts of 
£di the monarchs of Europe : taking the rctxjipts of the cooks, 
with whom he lives on terms of intimate friendship, often at 
' enormous expense to himself. 

' **3, He has the same acquaintance with all the vintages of 

Da 
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the Continent ; havingr pfissed the autumn of i8tt (tte eonact 
year) on the great Weinberg of Johannisberg ; being 
similarly at Bordeaux, in 1834 ; at Oporto, in 1820 ; and at 3 &es 
de la Frontera, with his excellent friends, Duff, Gordon, ^TCa, 
the year after. He travelled to India and back in caixipohy 
with fourteen pipes of Madeira (on board of the * Samuel Snob.' 
East Indiainan, ('aplain Scuttlcr), and spent the vintage season 
in the island, with unlimited powers of observation granted to 
him by the great houses there. 

“ 4. He has attended Mr. Groves of C'haring Cross, and Mr* 
Giblct of Bond Street, in a course of purchases of fish ahd 
meat; and is able at a glance to recognise the age of mutton*, 
the primencbs of beef, the firiuncss and freshness of fish of all 
kinds. 

“5. He has visited the parks, the grouse- manors, and the 
principal gardens of I'nglamr, in a birnilar professional point "of 
view.’^ 


The Agent then, ihroiigli his subordinate.^, engages to provide 
gentlemen who arc about to give dinner-jxirties — 

“ 1. With cooks to dress the tlinners ; a list of which gentle- 
men he has by him, and will recommend none w'ho are not 
worthy of the strictest confidence. 

**2, With a menu for the table, according to the price which 
the Amphitryon chooses to incur. 

‘ ' 3. He will, through eorrch^wndcnccs with the v.-irious fournis- 
seurs of the metropolis, provide tlu-in with viands, fruit, wine, 
&c., sending to Baris, if need lx, where he has a regular corrch- 
liondencc with Messrs. rhc\ci. 

“4. He has a list of d« \Utous table- waiters (all answering to 
the name of J<3hn for fear of mistakes, the l)Ullcr’.s name to be 
settled according to pleasure). an«l wouid strongly recoinmepd 
that the servants of the house should bo locked in the back- 
kitchen or servants’ hall tluring the lime the dinner takes 
place. 

“5. He will receive and examine all the accounts of the 
fournissoars— of course pledging his honour as a gentleman not 
to receive one shilling of paltry gratification from the tradesmen' 
he employs, but to sec that the bills arc more moderate, and their 
goods of belter cjualily, than they would provide 10 any person 
of le.ss experience than liiinself, 

"6. His fee for .siifK'rin tending a dinner will Ixi five guineas : ’ 
and The Agent entreats his clients to trust entirely to him and 
his subordinates for the arrangement of the repast — not to ihiTUt ' , 
of inserting dishes of their own invention, or producing 
from their own cellars, as he engages to have it brought m the '' 
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best crder» and fit for immediate drinking. Should the Amphi- 
tryon, however, desire some particular dish or wine, he must 
ooQStik THiie Agent, in the first case by writing, in the second by 
sending a sample to The Agent's chambers. For it is manifest ' 
that theVhole complexion of a dinner may be altered by the 
insertion of a single dish ; and, therefore, parties will do well to 
mention their wishes on the first interview with The Agent. He 
cannot be called. upon to recompose his bill of fare, except at 
great risk to the ensemble of the dinner and enomious incon- 
venience to himself. 

*'7. The Agent will be at liome for con.-iiltation from ten 
o’clbck.until two — oailier, if geulK-rnen whoarc cMigaged -u errl’. 
hours in the City desire to have an interview : and be it umem- 
bered, that a fer^on^xl iniaview is always the lx's! r for it is 
greatly nece.s3:iry to know not only the number but the eh.it iicIlm 
of the guests whom the Aniphitrvon proposes to enteilain — 
whether they are fond of .any p.irtieiilar wine or dish, wlial is 
their .state of health, nank, -“tyle. jirofession, tSre. 

“ At two o'clock, ho will coinnience his rounds ; for the 
metropolis is wide, it is cle:ir that lie must be early in the 
in Jiomc districts, I^'rom 2 till 3 he will l>e m Russell Sijuare .and 
the neighbourhood; 3 to 3^, Harley Stn't'i, I’ortland Fl.ice 
Cavendish Square, and the environs ; 3.? to .tj, rorlinan Squan*. 
Gloucester TMace, Raker Stred, &c. ; qj to 5, the new di.^inci 
abotit Hyde Piu’k 'I'errace ; 5 to 5;*, St. John's Worxl and the 
Regent’s Park. He will })c m Cirosvenf;r Squan* by o ; and ii 
J3clgrave Square, rinilico, and its\icinily, by 7. Parti(“S there 
are requested not to dine until 8 o’clock : and 'i'lie Agi*nt, onei 
for all, peremploiily aniumneei. that he will Nor gf' to ilv 
Palace, where it is utterly impossible to .^^erve a good dinner." 

** To Tradesmen. 

Evf.rv Mond.iy evening fhiring the •reason the Gastronomic 
Agent proposes to givc a senes of tii.al dmneis, to which the 
principal gourm.'mdsof the inoiropohs, and a lew of 'I'iie Agent’s 
most respectable clients, will be invited. Covers will be laid for 
fen at nine o’clock prccirely. Ami as The Agent does not pro- 
pose to exact a single shilling of profit fiom their bilK, and 
hte 'recommendation will be of infinite value to them, the inule.s 
men he employs will furnish the weekly dinner gr.itis. C'ooks 
will attend (who have acknowlcilgtcJ characters) upon the same 
To save trouble, a book will be kept where butchers, 
poulterers, fishmongers, &c. , may insrril>e their names in order, 
takinig it by turns to supply the trial-table. Wine-merchani.'=^i 
wiU .naturally compete every w'cek promiscuously, sending what 
they consider their best samples, and leaving with the hall- 
t)Q9tter.,*;iCket$ of the prices. Confectionery to be done out of 



THE F1T2-BOODLE PAPERS. 


io8 

th« house. Fruiterers, market-mei), as butchers and poulterers. 
The Agent's matlre-(f A6tcl vnW give a receipt to each indiyiduaj 
for the articles he produces ; and let all remember, thajj 
■ Agent is a very keen Jndge, and woe betide those who serve him 
or his clients ill ! 

“Georgia Gormand Gobbeeton; 

“Carlton Gakukns: Jane xo, 1842." 

Here I have sketched out the heads of such an address. as'.I 
conceive a gastronomic agent might put forth ; and appeal 
pretty confidently to the BtUibh public regarding its merits and 
my own discovery. If lliis be not a profession — a new one — a 
feasible one— a liicr.iii\e one— 1 don't know what it is. Say that 
a man attends but fifteen dinners daily, that is .seventy-fivc 
guineas, or five hundred and fifty pounds weekly, or fourteen 
thousand three hundred pounds for a season of six months : and 
how many of our younger sons have such a capital even ? Let, 
then, some unemployed gentleman w'ith the requisite qualifica- 
tions come forward. It will not be necessary that he should 
have done all that is .stated in the prospectus ; but, at any rate, 
let him say he has : there can’t be much liarni in an innocent fib 
of that sort ; for the gastronomic agent must be a .sort of 
dinner-pope, whose opinions cannot be supposed to err. 

And as he really will be an excellent judge of eating and 
drinking, and will bring his whole Mind to bear upon the question, 
and will speedily acquire an experience which no person out of 
the profession can possibly have ; and as, moreover, he will be 
an honourable man, not practising upon his client in anyway, or 
demanding sixpence beyond liis just fee, the world will gain 
vastly by the eommg forward of such a person, — gain in good 
dinners, and absolutely save money : for what is five guineas for 
a dinner of sixteen ? 'I'he sum may be gaspilU by a cook-wench, 
or by oni; of those abominable before- uanieil pastry cooks with 
their green trays. 

If any man take up the business, he will invite me, of course, 
to the Monday dinners. Or ilocs ingratitude go so far as that a 
man should forget the author of his good fortune? I believe it 
docs. 'Furn we away from the sickening theme ! 
n 

' And now, having concluded my professions, how shall I express 
my obligations to the discriminating press of this country for the* 
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uniinimous applause which hailed my first appearance ? It is 
Ae roo^ wonderful, as I pledge my sacred word, I never wrote a 
document befoi« much longer than a laundress’s bill, or the accept- 
ance of an invitation to dinner. But enough of this egotism : 
thanks Cor praise conferred sound like vanity ; gratitude is hard 
to speak of, and at present it swells the full heart of 

George Savage Fit/.- Boodle.- 
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CAPTAIN ROOK AND MR. PIGEON. 

T i^ E; statistic-mongrr':. and doalrrs in geography hav(' calcu- 
lated to a nicety how many (juartern lo.i\cs, bars of iron, 
pigs of lead, sacks of wool, 'lurks, Quakers, Methodists, Jews, 
Catholics, and Church -of- ICngland men arc consumed or produced 
in the different couimic.s of tins wicked world ; I should like to 
see an accurate table showing tin* rogues and clupe.s of each 
I nation; the calculation would form .i pretty matter for a 
philosopher to speculate upon. 'The mind lo\es to repo.sc and 
broods Ijenc volenti y over this cxpaiulfMl tlienie. What thieves 
arc there in Paris, O heavens ! and what a power of rogues with 
pigtails and mand.iriii buttons at Pekin ! What crowds of 
swindlers arc there at tins very moment pursuing their trride at 
SL Petersburg! how many scoundrels are .‘>aying their prayers 
alongside of Don ('atlo.s! how many scon'S are jt>bbing under 
the pretty nose o! Que^m Christina ! what an inoiilmaic number 
of rascals i.s there, to be 5Aire, puffing tobacco and drinking flat 
sntall-beer in all the capitals of Germany ; or else, wiihiuit a rag 
to their ebony back^., swigging quass out of calabashes, and 
smeared over with palm oil, lolling ul the doors of clay huts in 
the sunny city of 'Pimbuctoo ! Jt is not necessary to make any 
.more lopograpliii'al aihision<^, or, for illustrating the above 
position, to go through Jhe w'holc Gazetteer; but he is a bad 
philosopher who has not all these things in mind, and does not 
in his Speculations or his estimate of mankind duly consider and 
wcjgh them. And it is fine and consolatory to think that thougjft- 
ftil NjLture, which has provided sweet flowers for the humming 
Jbee ; fair running streams for glittering fish ; store of kids, deer, 
gbats, and other fresh meat for roaring- lions ; for active cals, 
iSaice ; for mice, cheese, and so on ; establishing throughout the 
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whole of her realm the great doctrine that whM a dcinatid'is* 
there will be a supply (sec the romances of Adam Smith, 
and Ricardo, and the philosophical works of Miss Martinfi^u) i 
1 say it is consolatory to think that, as Nature has provided dies 
for the food of fishes, and flowers for bees, so she has created 
fools for rogues ; and thus the scheme is consistent throughohtl 
Yes, observation, witli extensive view, will discover Captain Rbohs 
all over the world, and Mr. Pigeons made for their benefit. 
Wherever shines the sun, you are sure to find Polly basking in it ; 
and knavery is the shadow' at Polly’s heels. " 

It is not, however, necessary to go to St. TVtersburg or Pekin 
for rogues (and in truth I don’t know whether the Timbuctoo 
Captain Rooks prefer cnbbage or billiards). “We are nol 
birds,” as the Trishnian .says, “to be in half-a-dozcn places at 
once ; ” so let us picteriiiit all considerations of rogues in other 
countries, examining only tliose who flourish under oiir very 
noses. 1 have travelled much, and ^en many men and cities ; 
and, in truth, 1 tliink tliat our country ot England produces the 
best .soldiers, sailors, razors, tailors, brewers, baiters, and rogues 
of all. Esix'ciiilly there is no che.\t like an Isngh'sh cheat. Our 
society produces them in the gn^atest numlier.'. as well as of the 
greatest excellence. Wc supply all Europe with them. I defy 
you to ix>int out a great city of the Continent where half-a-dozen 
of thorn arc not to Ixr found ! proofs oi our enterprise and samples 
of our home manufacture. 'I'ry Rome, C'heUenham, Baden, 
Tocplitz, Madrid, or 'I’zarskoselo ; I have been in every one of 
them, and give you ray lionour that the h'nglishman is the host 
rascal to lx: found in all ; better than your eager Frenchman ; 
your swaggering Irisliman, with a re<l velvet waistcoat and ml 
whiskers ; your grave Spaniard, with horrid goggh: eyes and 
profu.se diarnojicl .shirt-pin.s ; your tallow-faced (lerman baron, 
with white moustache and <loublc chin, fat, pudgy, dirty fingers, 
and great gold thumb-ring ; better even than your nondescript 
Russian— swindler and spy as he is by loy.alty and education— 
the most dangerous antagonist we have. Who has the Ijest coat 
even at Vienna? who has the neatest britzska at Baden? who 
di^nks the best champagne at Paris? ('aptain Rook, to be sure, 
of Her Britannic Majesty’s service : — he has been of the scrvicci 
that is to say, but often finds it 'convenient to sell out. 

The life of a blackleg, which is the name contemptuously, 
applied to Captain Rook in his own country, is such aft cas/»' 
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comfortable, careless, merry one, that I can't conceive Why all 
the world do not turn Captain Kooks ; unless, maybe, there ape 
soiBC mysteries and difficulties in it which the vulgar know 
nothing of, and which only men of real genius oan overconie. 
Call on Captain Rook in the day (in London, he lives about St. 
James's ; abroad, he has the very best rooms in the vcfiy best 
hotels), and you will find him at one o'clock dressed in the very 
finest robe-de-chambre, before a breakfast* tabic covered with the* 
prettiest patties and dt^licacies possible ; smoking, perhaps, one 
of the biggest meerschaum pipers you ever saw ; reading, 
possibly, the A/offtin^ 7 W, or a novel {he has only o»ie volume 
in his whole room, and that from a circulating library) ; or 
having his hair dressed ; or talking to a tailor about waistcoat 
patterns; or drinking soda-water with a glass of sherry; all 
this he does every morning, and it <lo<*s not sccni very difficult, 
and lasts until three. At three, he goes to a horse-dealer’s, and 
. lounges there for half-.in-hour ; at four ho is to be seen at 
the window of his Club ; at five, he is cantering and cuiTeltirig 
in Hyde Park with one or two more (he d«'>es not know any 
ladies, but has many male acquaintances : some, stout old 
gentlemen riding coIjs, wlio knew his family, and give him a 
surly gnint of lecognition ; some, very young lads with pale 
dissolute faces, httle. moustaches perhaps, or at least little tufts 
on their chin, who had him e.igcrly as a man of fashion) : at 
seven ho has a dinner at “ Long’s” or at the ''Clarendon;” 
and so to bed very likely at five in the morning, after a quiet 
game of whist, broiled bones, and pimch. 

Perhajis he dines eaily at a tavern in Covent Garden ; after 
which, you will see liirn at the theatre in a private box (Captain 
Rook affects the Olympic a good deal). In the box, beside 
himself, you will remark a young man — very young — one of the 
lads who spoke to him m the Park this morning, and a couple 
of ladies : one sliabby, melancholy, raw-boned, with numberless 
small white ringlets, large hands and feet, and a faded light- 
blue silk gown : she has a large o.np, trimmed with yellow, and 
all sorts of crumpled flowiTS and greasy blonde lacc ; 'she wears 
large gilt earrings, and sits back, and nobody speaks to h^r, 
and she to nobody, except to .say, " Maria, how well you 
'do look to-night ; thcres a man o]>posite has been staring at you 
this three hours ; I'rn blest if it isn’t him as we saw in the Park, 
tfear!’; 



2i6 character sketches. 

♦ * 1 

^ *\l wish, Hannah, you*d ’old your tongue, and not bother xna 
about the men. You don't believe Miss ’Ickman, Fieddy^'da 
you?” says Maria, smiling fondly on Freddy. Maria is sitting 
in front : she *says she is twenty-three, though Miss 
knows very well she is thirty -one (Freddy is just of age). She 
wears a purple velvet gown, three different gold bracelets pn, 
each arm, as many rings on each finger of each hand ; to one 
is hooked a gold smelling-bottle : she has an enormous fan, 
a laced pocket-handkerchief, a Cashmere shawl, which is con- 
tinually falling off, and exposing, very unnecessarily, a pair of 
very white shoulders ; she talks loud, always lets her playbill 
drop into the pit, and smells most pungently of Mr. Delcroix’s 
shop. After this description it is not at all necessary to say 
•who Maria is : Miss Hickman is lier companion, and they live 
together in a very snug little house in Mayfair, which has just 
been new-furnished a la tj>ui f Quaforze by 1 'reddy, as we are 
positively informed. It is even said that the little carrkige, with 
two little white ix)nies, which Maria drives herself in such a 
fascinating way through the Park, was purchased for her by 
Freddy too ; ay, and that Captain Rrxjk got it for great 

bargain of course. 

Such is Captain Rook’s life. C'an anything be more easy? 
Suppose Maria says, “Conic home, Rook, and heat a cold 
chicken with us, and a glass of liiced champagne ; " and suppose 
he goes, and after chicken -just for fun — Maria proposes a little 
chicken-hazard ; — she only pkiys for shillings, while Freddy, a 
little bolder, won’t mind half-|xmnd stakes himself. Is there 
any great harm in all tnis? Well, after li.ilf-an-hour Maria 
grows tired, and Miss Hicki.ian has been nodding asleep in the 
corner long ago ; so oft' the two larlies set, candle in hand. 

“D n it, Fred," says Captain Kook, pimring out for that 

young gentleman his fifteenth gla^s ot champagne, “what luck 
you arc in, il you did but know how lo back it I " 

What more natural, and even kind, of Kook than lo say this? 
Fred is evidently an inexperi(.ncecl player; and every experienced 
player knows that there is nothing like backing your luck. 
Freddy does. Well ; fortune i.s iirovcrbially variable ; and it is 
not at all surprising that Freddy, after having had so mudli 
luck at the commencement of the evening, sliould have the 
tables turned on him at some lime or other. — Freddy loses. 

It is deuced unlucky, to be sure, tliat he should have woA 
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all the little eoups^ and lost all the great ones ; but there is a 
plan ^hich the commonest pl:iy>man knows, an infallible meatib 
of^ictncving yourself at play : it is simply doubling your stake. 
Sfiy» you lose a guinea : you bet two guineas, which if you wiili, 
you'Win a guinea anti your original stake : if you lose, yoir ha.\'<;5 
but to bet four guineas on the third stake, eight on the fourth, 
siittcen on the fifth, thirty-two on the sixth, and so on. It stands 
to reason that yon cannot losti always ; and the very first time 
yoti win, all yuur losings are made up to \ou. There is but one 
drawback to tins infallible process : if yon bi'gin at a guinea, 
double every lime yon IojO, and lo-e fifteen times, Vi'U base 
lost exactly sixteen thousand three hundred and eighty-four 
guineas ; a sum which pro>»ab]y exceeds the amount of your 
yearly income ; —iniin' is considerably under that figure. 

. Freddy docs not piny this game then, yet ; but being a poor- 
spirited creature, as \\c have seen he must be by being afraid 
to win, he is equrilly poor-«:pirit(*d when he begins to lose . he 
is frightened ; that is, inerrases hi-, stakes, and liacks his ill- 
luck : when a man (iocs this, it is all over with him. 

When Captain kook go'^s home (the sun is peering through 
the shutters of the little diawing-room in tnir/on Street, and 
the ghastly foot-boy— oli, how bleared Iii-^ eyes look as he opens 
the door!) — when ('aptaiii Kook goes home, he has Freddy’s 
I.O.U.'s in bis pocket to the amount, •^ay, of three hundred 
pounds. Some jjeople ::ay that Maria has half of the money 
when it is pai<I , but tins I don’t believe : is Captain Rook the 
kind of fellow to give up a purse when his hand has once claw'cd 
hold of it ? 

Be this, how'cver, true or not, it concerns ns very little. The 
Captain goes home to King Street, plunges into bed much too 
tired to say his prayers, and wakes the next morning at twelve 
to go over such another day as we have just chalked out for him. 
As for Freddy, not poppy, nor niandragora, nor all the soda- 
water at the chemist's can ever medicine him to that sweet sleep 
which he might have had but for his loss. ** If I had but 
played my king of hearts,” righ«*d Fred, " and kept back my 
trump ; but there's no standing .igaiiiM a fellow who turns up a 
king seven times running ; it I had even but pulled up when 
Thomas (curse him !) brought up that infernal Cura 9 oa punchy 
. I should, have saved a couple of hundred,” and so on go 
> preddy’s lamentations. O luckless Freddy ! dismal Freddy ! silly 
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gaby of a Freddy ! you are hit now, and there is no cure forypitbut 
bleeding you almost to death’s door. The homoeopathic ma^m 
of similia which means, I believe, that you are t0'^- 

cured ** by a hair of the dog tliat hit you " — must be put in pnu^ 
lice S'itli regard to Freddy — only not in homoeopathic infmi* 
tesitnal doses : no hair of the dog that bit him ; but vueversdf 
Ihe dog of the hair that tickled him. l‘‘reddy lias Ijegun to play 
— a mere trifle at fir^st, but he mim play it out ; he must go 
whole hog now, or there is no chance for him. He must play 
until he can play no more ; he 7e/// jjlay until he has not a 
shilling left to play with, when, perhaps, he may turn out an 
honest man, though the odds are against him : the betting is in 
favour of his being a swimller always ; a ricli or a poor one, aS 
the case may be. I need not tell Freddy’s name, I think, now ; 
it stands on his card : — 


Mw. FUKDKKICK PIHJvON. 
JIofeL 


T have said the chances arc that h'rtdcTick Pigeon, Esquire, 
will become a rich or a poor swindler, though the first chance, 
it must be confe'^sed, is very remote. 1 once heard an actor, 
who could not write, si^eak, or even read ICnglisli ; who was not 
lit for any trade in the world, ami had not the " nous" to keep 
an apple-stall, and scaicely even enough sense to make a 
Member of Parliament ; 1 once, I .say, hoard an actor, — whose 
only qualifications were a large pair of legs, a large voice, and a 
very large neck, —curse liis fate and his {yrofession, by which, do 
what he would, he could only m.ikty eight guineas a week, 

“ So men, ' said he, wdth a great deal of justice, “were so ill 
paid as ‘ dramatic artists ; ’ iliey laboured for nothing all their ' 
youth, and had no provision for old age." With this, lie sighed, 
and called for (it was on a Saturday night) the forty-nintli glas^of . 
brandy, and- water which he had drunk in the course of the week. ■ 
The excitement of hi.s profc.ssion, 1 make no doubt, caused 
ray friend Claptrap to consume this quantity of fcpirit-and- 
water, besides beer in the morning after rehearsal ; and 1 Pould 
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not help ixtusing over his fate. It is a hard one. To cat, diiiik, 
wotk a little, and be jolly ; to be paid twice as mvicb ns you ar6 
WQjil), and then to go to ruin *, to drop off the tree wlieii yon 
swelled out, seedy, and over-ripe ; and to lie rotting 
OMid underneath, until at last you mingle with it. 

Now, badly as the actor is paid (and the reader will the more 
readily pardon the above cpibode. because, in reality, it has 
, nothing to do W’ith the <ubjoct in hand), and luckless as his fate 
is»/the lot or the poor blackleg is cast Icnvor still. You ne\'«f 
hear of a rich gambler ; or of one who w’ijis in the end. Whore 
does all the money go to which is loM among them r fijcl you 
ever play a game at loo for ^ixp<jic«'.5? At the end of the 
night a great many of those small coins have been lost, and in 
consequence, won. Put aOc the table all lound . one man has 
wdh three shillings ; tw'o have neither k)sl nor won ; one rather 
thinks he has lost ; and the threi’ other •; have lost two pounds 
each. Is not ihib the fact, known to everybody wiio indulges in 
round games, and especially the nobli* game of loo? I often 
think that the devil’s books, as cards are called, are lent out to us 
from Old Nick’s circulating library, and that he la>s his paw 
upon -a certain p.irt of the winnings, and carricb it off privily : 
else, what becomi's of all tlie money ? 

For instance, there is the gentl«-man whom the newspafKirs 
call “a noble carl of spoiling celebrity -if he has lost a 
shilling according to the newspapiT accounts, lie has lost fifty 
millions : he drops fifty thousand jiouiKis at the Derby, just as 
you and T would lav down twopence halfpenny for half an ounce 
of Macabaw. Who has won these millions .•* Is it Mr. Crock- 
ford, oftMr. IJond, oj Mr. Saloii-des-Etrangers? (I do not call 
these Utter gentlemen gambk-rs, for their speculation is a 
certainty ;) but wdio wins bis muiiey, and everybody else’s money 
W'ho plays and loses ? Much money is staked in the absence of 
Mr, Crockford ; many notes are gi\en without the interference 
of the Bonds ; there are humiieds of thousands of gamblers 
who are rangers even to the Salon- dcs- Ft rvingers. 

No, my dear sir, it ib not in the iiubhc gambling-houses that 
tbe yioney is lost ; it is not in th»*m that youi virtue is chiefly in 
■ danger. Better liy half lose your income, your fortune, or your 
master’s money, in a decent public bell, than in the prit-ate 
society of such men as my friend C aptain Kook, But we are 
again and agair: digressing : the point is, is the Captain’s trade 
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a good one, and dot;s it yield tolerably good interesjt for qUtlay 
•and capital ? ' • ^ 

To the latter question first : — ^at this very season of May,«wben 
the jRooks arc vory young, have you not, my dear friend, often 
tas^ them in pies ?— they arc then so tender that you cannot 
tell the difference between them and pigeons. So, dn like 
manner, our Rook has been in his youtli undistinguishable from 
a pigeon. lie docs as he has beim done by : yea, he has been, 
plucked as even now lie plucks hii. friend Mr, Frederick Pigeoni 
Say that he began the world with ten thousand pounds : every 
maravedi of this is gone ; and may Ixi considered as the capital 
which he has sacrifn'd to leain his trade. Having spent £iOtOqo, 
then, on an annuity of ;C65o, he iiiuht look to a larger interest 
for his money-* s.iy fifteen hundicd, two thousand, or three 
thousand pounds, dce^-ntly to repay hi^ i i ,k and labour. ^^sidc3 
the money sunk m ihi* first pl.ici*. his piofcs^'ion requires con- 
tinual annual outlays, as thus-- 


Horses, carnages (including Ispsom, Goodwood, 


Ascot, &c.) . . . , , 

. ^500 0 0 

Lodgings, .servant'^, and board 

3^ 0 0 

Watering-places, and touring . 

3cx> 0 o> 

Dinners lo give 

150 0 0 

Pocket-money 

150 0 0 

Gloves, handkercliicf?., perfumery, and 

tobasco 

(very moderate) .... 

150 0 0 

Tailor's bilb l^ioo say, never paid) 

, 0 0 O" 


Total .;^i,< 5 oooo 

I defy any man to carry oa the profession in a decent W'ay 
under the above sum ; ten thou.sand sunk, and sixteen hundred 
annual expe-ises ; no, it is nol a good profession : it is «<?/ good 
interest for one's money ; it is nof a fair remuneration for a 
gentlemen of birth, industry, and genius ; and niy friend Clap- 
trap, who growls about Ais pay, may bless his eyes that he waS"’ 
not born a gentleman and bred up to such an unprofitable calling 
as this. Considering his trouble, lus outlay, his birth, and 
breeding, the Captain is most wickedly and basely rewaWed. 
And when he is obliged to retreat, when his hand trembles, hiS' 
credit is fiillcn, his bills laughed at by every money-lender ia 
Europe, his tailors rampant and inexorable— in fact, when the 
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of life will sauter for him no more— who will help the 
^ptay^-worti veteran ? As Mitchel sings after Aristophanes— 

' ** In glory he was seen, wlien his year? a*? yet re green.; 

Btit now when his dotage is .>n him, ** 

God help him for no eye of those who pass him by 
Throw's a look of compassion upon him.” 

Who indeed will help him ? — not his family, for he has bled his 
father, his nr.de, his old grandmother ; he has had slices out ojf 
his sister’s portions, and quarrelled with his brothers-in-law ; 
the old people are dead ; the young ernes hate him, and will give 
him nothing. Who will help him? - not his friends : in the first 
place, my dear sir, a man'.s fricndD very seldom do : m the second 
place, it is Captain Rook s busmens not to keep, but to give up 
his friends. His acquaintances <!•> not last more than a year: 
the time, namely, dining which he is employed in plucking 
them ; then they part. Pigeon has nut a ‘-ingle feather left to 
his tail, and how should he help Rook, w’liom, au resfe, he has 
learnt to detest must eordiaily, and has found out to boa rascal? 
When Rook’s ill day coiues, it is .simpii because he has no more 
friend.^; he has exhausted them all, plucked every isfie as clean 
as the palm of your hand. Anti to arrive at this conclusion, 
Rook has been spending ’-ixtecn hundred a year, and the prime 
of his life, anti has moreover sunk ten thousand pounds ! Is 
this a proper reward for a gentleman? 1 say it is a .'.in and a 
shame that an Knglish gentleman should be allowctl thus to 
drop down the stream without a single hand to help him. 

T'he moral of the alwivc remarks 1 take to be this : that black- 
legging is as bnd a trade as can be; ami .so let parents and 
guturdians look to it, and not appreaiiicc their children to such a 
villainous scurvy way of In mg. 

It must be confessed, howe\cT, that there arc some inciWviduals 
who have for the profession .*:u('h a natural genius that no 
entreaties or example of paicni': will keep them from it, and no 
restraint or occupation occasioned by another calling. They 
do what Christians do not do : they leave all to follow* their 
maslgr the devil ; they cut friends, families, and good, thriving, 
profitable trades, to put up with this one, that is both unthrifty 
and unprofitable. They are in rcgimouis : ugly whispers about 
Ceriain midnight games at blind-hookey, and a few odd bargains 
in horseflesh, are borne abroad, and Cornet Rook receives the 
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£fentl«tit bint in the world that he had better sell oul^ das 

in counting<'houses with a promise of partnershij^, 
papa is to lay down a handsome premium ; but the finna. of 
Hobbs, Bobbs, & Higgory can never admit a young gentleman 
who' is a notorious gambler, is much oftener at the races 
at his desk, and has bills daily falling due at his private banjtjgi^'s. . 
The father, that excellent old man, Sam Rook, so well known^oti 
'Change in the war-time, discovers, at the end of live yoars„ that 
his son has spent rather more than the four thousand pounds 
intended for his partnership, and cannot, in common jusUcQ to 
his other thirteen children, give him a shilling more. A pretty 
pass for flash young I'om Rook, w’ith lour horses in stable, a 
protemporaneous Mrs. Rook, very likely, in an establishment 
near the Regent’s Park, and a bill for throe hundred and seventy^ 
five pounds coming due on the fifth of next month. 

Sometimes young Rook is destined to the bar : and I am glad 
to introduce one of these gentlemen and his history to the notice 
of the reader. He was the son of an amiable gentleman, the 
Reverend Athanasius Rook, who took high honours at Cam- 
bridge in the year i : was a fellow of Trinity in the year 2 ; and 
so continued a fellow and tutor of the College until a living fell 
vacant, on which he seized. It was only two hundred and fifty 
pounds a year ; but the fact is, Athaiia.sius was in love. Misi 
Gregory, a pretty, demure, simple governess at Miss Mickle’s 
establishment for young ladies in C.unbridge (where the reve- 
rend genilcrnaii used often of late to lake his tea), had caught 
the eye of the honest (^'ollegc tutor : and in Trinity walks, and 
up and down the 'Prumpington Road, he walked with her (and 
another young lady, ot course), talked with her, and told his love. 

Mi.ss (Gregory had not a rap, as might be imagined ; but she 
loved Atlianasius with her whole soul and strength, and was the 
most or4lerl> , cheerful, tender, smiling, bustling little wife that 
ever a country piirson was blest withal. Athanasius took a 
couple of pupils at a couple of hundred guineas each, and so 
made out a snug income ; ay, and laid by for a rainy day~a 
little portion for Harriet, when she should grow up and marry, 
and a help for Tom at College and at the bar. For you. must' 
know there were two little Rooks now growing in the Rookery ; 
and very happy were father and mother, I can tell you, to put 
meat down their tender little throats. Oh, if ever a man was 
good and happy, it was Athanasius; if ever a woman was- 



CAPTAIK KOOK A'HD MR. 12^ 

«&d good, it was his wife : not the whole parish, not the 
^ whc^ county, not the whole kingdom, could produce such a 
snugf rectory, or such a pleasant minage. 

Athanasius’s fame as a scholar, too, was great ; and as his 
charges were very high, and as he received but two pupils^ 
there was, of course, much anxiety among wealthy parents to 
place their children under his care. Future squires, bankers, 
yea, lords and dukes, came to profit by his instructions, and 
were led by him gracefully over the “ Asse*,' bridge" into the 
sublime regions of mathematics, or through the syntax into the 
pleasant paths of classic lore. 

In tile midst of these companions, Tom kook grew up ; more 
fondled and petted, ot course, than thc> ; cleverer than they ; 
as handsome, dashing, well-instructed a lad for his years as ever 
went to College to be a senior waangli'r, and went down without 
any such honour. 

Fancy, then, our young gontlenuin nistalleti at College, 
whither his fntlier has taken him, and with fond veteran recollec- 
tions has surveyed hall ami grass-plots, and the old porter, and 
the old fountain, and the old rooms in wliich he used to live. 
Fancy the sobs of good little Mrs. Rook, .as she parted ‘with her 
boy ; and the tears of sweet p.ilc llaniet, as she clung i ouiid his 
neck, and brought him (in .i silver p.ipcr, slobbered with many 
tears) a little crimson silk purse (vvitli tvvo guineas of her own in 
it, poor thing !). Fancy all tins, and fancy young Tom, sorry 
teto, but yet restless anil glad, panting for the new life opening 
upon him ; the freedom, the joy of the manly struggle for fame, 
which he vows he will win. 'lorn Rook, in other words, is in- 
stalled at lYinity f/ollege, attends lectures, reads at home, goes 
to chapel, uses wine-parties moderately, and bids fair to be one 
of the topmost uu’u of his yivir. 

Tom goes aowu for the Christmas vacation. (What a man 
he is grown, and how' his si.>t(:r and mother quarrel which shall 
walk w'ith him down the village ; and what stories the old gentle- 
man lugs out with his old and how' he quotes ASschylus, to 
be ^re I) I'ho pupils are away too, and the three have Tom in 
qu^^t/ Alas ! I fo.ir the place has grown a little too quiet for 
Tom : however, he reads very stoutly of morniftgs ; and sister 
.Harriet peeps with a great de.il of wonder into huge books of 
' sttribbling-papcr, containing many strange diagrams, and com- 
plicated arrangements of ,r’s and / s. 
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May comes, and the College examinations; the delighted 
parent receives at breakfast, on the loth of that month. - tW0 
letters, as follows : — „ 

Front the Rev, Solomon Snorter to the Rcv» Athanasius 

“Trinity : May lo.", 

“ D'ear Creho,*— -I wish you joy. Your lad is the best matt 
of his year, and I hope in four more to see him at our table. ' In 
classics he is, my dear friend, yi/r/A* princeps ; in mathematica 
he was run hard [etUrc no/zt) by a lad of the name of Snick, a, 
Westmoreland man and a sizar. We must keep up ThomaS to 
his mathematics, and I have ik> doubt we shall make a'feUow 
and a wrangler of him. 

“I send you his collegt; bill, jfio5, tos. : rather heavy, but 
this is the first teim, and 'that you know is evpensivo ; I shall be 
glad to give you a rt'oeipl for .it IW thr way, tlie young man is 
rather too fond of amusement, and lives with a very expensive 
set Give him a lecture on this score. — Yours, 

“Soi.. Snorter." 

Next comes Mr. Tom Rook’s own letter : it is long, modest ; 
we only give the postscript : — 

“ — Dear Father, 1 forgot to say that, as I live in the 

very best set in the University (Cord Bagwig, the Duke's eldest 
son you know, vows he will give n.e a living), 1 have been led 
into one or two expenses w'hich will frigliUui you : I lost to 
the Honourable Mr. Deuceace (a son of Lord t)rabs) at Bag wig's, 
the other d.iy, at dinner ; and owe ^^54 more for desserts and 
hiring horse.s, winch 1 <'an't send into" Snorter's bill.f Hiring 
horses is so rleuced expensive ; next term 1 must have a nag of 
my crw'ii, that’s po:>iiive.'’ 

The Reverend Athanasius read the postscript with much less 
gusto than the letter : however, Tom ha,', done his duty, and the 
old gentleman won’t balk his plea.sure ; so he sends him ;{^icy7, 
with a “God bless you i ’’ and mamma adds, in a postscript, 
that “he must alway.s keep well with his aTibtCK:ratic friends,^ for 
be was made only for the best society." 

A year or tw’o pa‘'Scs on : Tom comes home for tlie vacatiOAS ; 

* Tliis is most probably a joke on the Cliri-itian name of Mr. Rook. 

t It is, or was. the custom for young gentlemen al Cambridge to hgvd 
unlimited credit with tradesmen, whom the College tutors paid, and theU 
sent the bills to the parents of the young men. 
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but 'yom has sadly changed \ he Ims grown haggard and pale- 
At th^ second year's examination (owing to an unluchy illness) 
Tort was not classed at all ; and Snick, the Westmoreland man, 
has carried everything before him. Tom drinks more after dinner 
than his father likes ; he is always riding about and dining in the 
neighbourhood, and coming home quite orlil, his mother says— 
ilbhumoured, unsteady on his feel, and husky in his talk. The 
Reverend Athanasius begins to grow very very grave : they have 
high wt.rds, even the father and ‘•on ; and oh ! how Harriet and 
her mother tremble and listen at the study rloor when these 
disputes are going on ! 

The last term of 'rom'sundergraduite^lnp arrives ; he is in ill 
health, but he will make a mighty cfreil to reiiieve liimsclf for 
his- degree ; and early in the; cold winter’s morning,— late, 
late at night — Ik; toils ewerhis books : and the end is that, a 
month before the ex.imination, 'I'hoinas Kook, Esquire, has a 
brain fever, and Mrs. Kwk, and Miss Kook, and the Reverend 
Athanasius Kook, arc all lodging at the “ Hoop,” an inn in 
Cambridge town, and day and night round the couch of poor 
Tom 

O sin, W’oe, repentance t O touching reconciliation and burst 
of tears on the part of son and father, when one morning at the 
parsoimge, after Tom's lecovery, lh(' old genilcman produces a 
bundle o/ receipts, and says, with a broken voice, “ There, boy, 
don't be vexed about your debts. Hoys w ill Ijc Ixiys, 1 know, 
and I have paid all demands.” ICverybody cries in the house at 
Uiis new'S ; the inothor and daugliicr most profusely, even Mrs, 
Stokes the old housekeeper, who shakes master’s hand, and 
actually kisses Mr. Tom. 

Well, Ibm begins to read a little for his fellowship, but in 
vain ; he i.s beaten by Mr. Snick, the Westmoreland man. He 
has no hopes of a living; Ixird K.igwig's promises w*ere all 
moonshine. Tom mustigo to the bar ; and his father, who has 
long left off l.iking pupils, must lake them again, to .support his 
,son In I-/ondon. 

“Nyhy tell you what happens when there ? Tom lives at the 
West End of the town, and never goes near the Temple ; Tom 
go^ to Ascot and Epsom along with his great friends ; Tom 
.has a long bill with Mr. Rymell, another long bill with Mr. 
Nvgee; he gets into the hands of the Jews— and his father 
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rushes up to Ixndon on the outside of coach to Und' .Tom 
in a spunging-house in Curshor Street — the neare^ 
he has made to the Temple during his three years' residetf^- in 
Ixtndon.' 

1 don’t like to tell you the rest of the history. The ReVer^d 
Athanasius was not immortal, and he died a yenr after his vfeSf 
to the spunging-house, lo.aving his son exactly one farthing, and 
Ills wife one hundred pounds a year, with remainder to his 
daughter. But, Heaven bless you ! the poor things “Wotiid 
never allow T'om to want while they had plenty, and they Sold 
out and sold out the three thousand pounds, until, at theend.c^ 
three years, there diil not remain one single sliver of them ; and 
now Miss Harriet is n governess, with sixty pounds a year, sttp* 
porting her mother, who lives upon fifty. 

As for Tom, he is a regular /cjif now — leading the life already 
described. When 1 met him last it was at Rarlem, w'hcre he was 
on a professional tour, vMih .a carnage, a courier, a valet, a 
confederate, and a ca.se of pistols. He has been in five duels, 
he has killed a man who spoke lightly about his honour; 
and at French or Kngh.sli ha/.{ird, at billiards, at w'hist, at loo, 
Aartit blind hookey, drawing straw.s, or beggar-my-neighbour, 
he will cheat you— cheat you for a hundred pounds or for a 
guinea, and murder you aftmvaids if you like. 

Abroad, our friend takes niilita-y rank, and calls himself 
Captain Rook ; w hen asked of what service, he says he was 
with Don Carlos or C^ucen Cliristum ; .and certain it is that he 
was ab.seiit for a couple of years nobody knows where : he may 
have been with General h.vans, or he may have bi.*en at the 
Saintc-P<?lagi«* in l^aris, as .some people vow he was. 

We must wind up tliis paper with some remarks concerning 
poor little pigeon. Vanity has been little Pigc*on'fi failing 
through life. He is a liiicndraper's son, and has been left with - 
money : and the .silly fasliionable works that he has read, and 
the silly female relatives that he has— ( A". /A All young men with 
money have 'dlly flattering she-relatives)---an<i the silly trips 
that he has made to watering-places, wlicre he has scrapM 
acquaintance with the Honrjtirable Tom MountcofFfjchguse, 
Lord Bidlyhooly, the celebrated German J^rince, Swelld* Mob- 
skan, and their like (all Captain Rooks in their way)* have: been 
the ruin of him. 

I have not the slightest pity in the world for little Pigeon. 
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Look -SX himJ See in what absurd finery the little prigr is 
df^ed. ' Wine makes his poor little head ache» but he will 
^driniop because it is manly. In mortal fear he puts himself 
behind a cun’ctiing camelopard of a cab-horse ; or, perched on 
the top of a prancing dromedary, is Iwrne through Rotten Row, 
wh^ he would give the world to be on his own sofa, or with his 
own piftinuia and sisters, over a quiet pool of comm(‘rce and a 
cup of tea. How riding does scarify his poor little legs, and 
shake his poor little sides ! Smoking, how it does turn his little 
stomach inside out ; and yet smoke he will : Swcller Mobskau 
smokes: Mountcofforhotisc don’t mind a cigar; ara as for 
Ballyhooly, he will puff you a dozen m a d.iy, and says very 
truly that Pontet won’t supply him with near niich good ones 
as he sells Pigeon. The fact is, that Pontet vowed seven years 
ago not to give his l^irdship a sixpence nu)re credit ; and so 
the good-natured nobleman always helps himself out of Pigeon's 
box. 

On the shoulders of these aristocratic individuals, Mr. 
Pigeon i.s carried into certain clubs, or perhapr, wc should say he 
walks into them by the aid of these “legs. ’ Bat they keep him 
always to ihemscKcs. C\i plain Rooks must rol) m companies ; 
but of course, the greater the profits, the fc.wcr the partners 
must be. Three are positively n<iuisite, Imuovcr, as every 
reader must know who huS played a game at whi'^t : Number 
One to be I^geon’s pai tn«'.r, and curse his .stars at loMng, and 
propose higher play, and “ settle” with Xiinibcr Tw'O ; Number 
Three to transact business with Pigw>n, and drive him down to 
the City to sell out. We have known an instance wherp, after a 
very good night’s work, Nimib*T Ihrcc has bolted with the 
winnings altogether, but the practice 13 dangerous ; not only 
disgraceful to the profession, but it cuts up your own chance 
afterwards, as no one wiU act with von. Thore is only one 
Oeca.sion on which such a inan«*u\Tc i> allowable. Many arc 
sick of the profession, ami desirous to turn honest men : in this 
case, wlvcn you can gel a good couh, five thou.sand say, bolt 
witliout scruple. One thing is clear, the other men* must Ije 
and you can live at Vienna comfortably on tlie interest of 
five thousand pounds. 

Well, then, in the society of these amiable confederates 
kittle Pigeon goes through that peno<l ol time which is neces- 
sary, for the purpose plucking him. To do this you must 
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^not, iti most cases, tug: at the feathers so as to hurt him, else he 
may be frightened, and hop away to somebody else : - nor, 
generally speaking, will the feathers come oat so easily «.t firsl 
as they will when he is used to it, and then they drop in h^d> 
fuls. Nor need you have the least scruple in so causing the 
little creature to moult artificially: if you don't, somebody, 
else will : a Pigeon goes into the world fated, as Chateaubriand 
says — 

“ Pigeon, II va suhir le sort de lOUt pigeon.’* 

He must be plucked, it is the purpose for which Nature has 
formed him : if you, ( 'aptain Rook, do not perform the opera- 
tion on a green table lighted by two wax-candles, and with two 
packs of cards to operate witii, sonic other Rook will : are there 
not railroads, and Spanish bonds, and bituminous coniiSanies, 
and Cornish tin mines, and «dd dowagers with daughters to 
marry ? If you leave him. Rook of Piichin Lane wiU have him 
as sure as fate : if Rook of Birchin Lane don’t hit him. Rook of 
the Stock Exchange will bl.ize away both barrels at him, which, 
if the floor trembling fhitlorcr escapt‘, he will fly over and drop 
into the rookery, where <lear cild .swindling Lady Rook and her 
daugliters will hnd him and nestle him in their bosoms, and 
in that soft place pluck him until he turns out as naked as a 
cannon-ball. * 

He not thou .scrupulous, O Captain ! Seize on Pigeon ; pluck 
him gently hut Violdly ; but, above all, never let him go. If he 
is a stout cautious bird, of course must be more cautious ; if 
he is excessively silly and seared, perhaps the best way is just to 
take him round the neck at once, and strip the whole stock of 
plumage from his back. 

The fcMihers of the human pigeon being thus violently 
abstracted fiom him, no others supply their place: and yet I 
do not pity him. lie is now only undergoing the destiny of 
pigeons, and is, I do believe, as happy in his plucked as ia 
his feathered state. Tie cannot purse out his breast, and bury 
his head, and fan his tail, and c-trut in the sun as if he were a 
turkey-cock. Under all those fine airs and fcatjiers, he was but 
what he is now, a poor little meek, silly, cowardly bird, and his 
state of pride is not a whit more natural to him than hls'Talle^ 
condition. He soon grows used to it. He is too great a coward 
to despair ; much too mean to be frightened because be 
live by doing meanness. He is sure, if he cannot fly, to faU ' 
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SOTneliow or other on his little miserablt; legs : on these he hops 
about, and manages to live somewhere in his own mean way. 
'He h^s but a small stomach, and doesn’t niind what food he 
pats iftto it. He spunges on his relatives; or else just before 
his utter ruin hq marries and has nine children (and such a 
family always lives) ; h'* turns bully most likely, takes to drink- 
ing, and beats his wife, who supj)orls him, or takes to drinking 
loo; or he g«'ts a little pl.^c^^ a \cry liitlc place: you hear he 
has some ii(ie-v\.iiUT‘,lii]\ or is clerk to ‘ijjinc new milk company, 
or is lurking about a no\vc,p.ipi.r. Hi- die*,, and a Mib<-cription 
is raised for the Widow Tigeon, and v\<' look no mo.’i to find 
a likeness of him in his children, who arc as a new race. 
Blessed are ye, little onc^, for ye arc hoi n in poviTty and may 
bear it, or surmount it and di»; rich. But woo to the pigeons of 
this earth, for they aie born rich that they may du* jioor. 

The end of Captain Rook—for we must bring both him and 
the paper to an end- is not nu »rc agreeable, but somewhat 
more manly and mujcslic than iht' i-onehivion of Mr. Pigeon. 
If you walk o\er to the (Queen’s Bench Prison, I would lay a 
wager that a dozen such are to bi* found there in a moment. 
They have a kind of l.uc:ii«.r i«'ok with tliein, and stare at you 
with fierce, twinkling, eiow Inut-nl c\cs ; or giin from under 
huge giizzly mom laches, as tlv v walk up and .lowu in their 
taitcred brocarie-.. Wli.it \ dreadful actnityis that of a mad- 
house, or a pri‘>on 1 - a th*c.ny Jl'iggid crmrlyaid, a long dark 
room, and Iho inniat('s of it, like the inmaK's of the menagerie 
cages, cca'-elessly walking up and down ! Maryt^>uccn of Scots 
says very touchingly : — 

“ P*Hir riifm in.il f^lrAiiaor 
)c 111 ea pLu fi ; 

M.u>, j’< M .iv , li:\n3i;v;i' 

Si ina tliiiilcnr n'c fl.H c ! " 

Up and down, up and dovMi- -the inw-.ird woe seems to spur 
the body onwards ; and I think in both nuidhonsc and prison 
you will find plenty of sprennens of our (.'aptain Rook. It is 
fine to mark him under the pressure of this woe, and see how 
fteree^hc looks when stirred up by the long pole of memory. 
In these asylums the Rooks end their li\cs ; or, more happy, 
they die miserably in a miscnable provincial town abroad, and 
for the benefit of coming Rooks they commonly die eturly ; you 
as Seldom hear cf an old kook (practising his trade) as of a 

E 
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rich one. It is a sliort -lived trade : not merry, for the g:ams 
arc most precarious, and' perpetual doubt and dread are noj 
pleasant accompaniments of a profession ; — not agreeabld^jither, 
for though Captain Kook docs not mind a scoundrel, no 
man likes to be ron'jidt-red as such, and as such, he knows very 
well, does the world consider (Captain Rook : not profitable, for 
The exponscr t»f the trade swallow uj) all tlic profits of it, and 
in addition leave the bankrupt with certain habits that have 
become as nature to him, and which, to live, he must gratify, 

I know no more niisc'rnbh* wretch than our Rook in his autumn 
days, at disnial ( \ilais ox: Hfiulogne, nr at the Etench yonder, with 
a whole load of disea-^es and want*', iViat have come to iiim in 
the course of his j'lrofes'-inn : the di'ieases and wants of sensuality, 
always pnmpercd, and now agonising for lack of its unnatural 
food ; th*‘ mind, which mr/x/ think novv, and has only biiter 
recollections, mortified ambitions, and unavailing scoundrclisms 
to con over ! Oh, Captain Rook ! what nice '‘chums" dOiyou 
take with you into prison ! wluil pleasant companions of exile 
follow you over the /^;tcs /•ii/rifr, or attend, the only watchers, 
round your miserable deathbed ! 

My son, be not a I'lgeon in thy d.’alings with the world : — 
but it is bettor to be a Pigeon than a Rook. 
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P AYING a visit tho otIi<;r <lny to iny friend Timoon, who, I 
need not tell the public, is editor of th;U famou3 evening 
paper, the ■**** (;ind let it be said that there is no ‘i.oie prolil- 
ablu .iccjuainlance than a gentleman in 'rimson’s situation, in 
whose ollice, at three o'clock d.iily, \oii are sure to find new 
IjMoks, lunch, niaga'/me^^, and innumerable tickets for concerts 
and plays) : going. I sny, into ’rirnson's officts 1 saw on the 
table an immense, pajier cone oi lunmd, containing a bouquet 
of such a size, that it might be called a bo'^quet, whtreiu all 
sorts of rare gei an inn is, luscious magnolias, stately dahlias, and 
other floral produce wore githcied logetlicr— a regular llowcr- 
ttaok. 

'rimson was for ii brief space invisible, and bwas loft alone 
III the room with the odours of this treiiiendous bow-pot, wlueli 
filled the whole of the inky, smutty, dingy aparfment with an 
agreeable incense. “O nis! (|uainiu to asiucinm?" exclaimed 
I, out of the T-atm (iramrnar, for itnagmaiion had carried me 
away to the country, aii<l 1 was abvml to make another excellent 
and useful quotation (from the i.jlh book of the Iliad, madam), 
concerning “ riiddy lotuses, and crocuses, and hyacinths,” when 
all of a .sudden Timson appeared. Ills head and .shoulders had, 
in fact, V>cen engulfed in ilie flowerr., among which he might be 
compared to any Chipid, butterfly, or boo. Ills little face was 
screwed up into .such an cxpnssion of comical delight and 
triumph, that a Methodist parson would have laughed at it in 
tho midst of a funeral sermon. 

“ What arc you giggling .at?” said Mi. Tim.son, assuming a 
high aristocratic air. 

“Has the goddess Flora maile you a present of that bower, 
wrapped up in w'hitc paper ; or did it come by the vulgar hands 
^If yonder gorgeous footman, at whom all the little printer’s 
devils are staring in the passage ^ ” 
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*' Stuff! '* said Timson, picking to pieces some rare exotic 
worth at the very least tifteenpence ; “a friend, who knows 
that Mrs. Timson and I arc fond of these things, has «ent Us 
a nosegay, that’s all." 

I saw how it was. “ Augustus Timson," exclaimed I'sternly, 
*'thc rirnlicoes have been with you; if that footman did not 
wear the rimlico plush, ring the Ixill and order me out ; if that 
three-cornered billet lying in your snuff-box has not the Pimlico 
seal to it, never ask me to dinner again.” 

“ Well, if It says Mr. Tim.son, who flushed as red as a 
peony, “what is the harm? I.ady Fanny Flummery may send 
flowers to herfrumds, I suppose? T’he cunservatorics at Pimlico 
House are faniou-s all the wtuld over, and tlu' Countess promised 
me a nosegay the very last time T dined theie." 

“ Was that the day when slit.* ga\e you a box of bonbons for 
your darling little Ferdinand ? " 

“No. another day." 

“Or the day when she firomis-'d you her ewrriage for liTpsom 
Knees ? " 

“No." 

“Or the day when sIk' hoped that her Lucy and your I^ar- 
bara-Jano might be acfjuainted, and sent to the latter from the 
former a new French doll and leJi-things ?" 

“ Fiddli’stick ! ’’ roared out Augustus Tini'-on, Ksfiuirc: “1 
wish you \\ouMn’t come botliM'ing here. I tell you that Lady 
Pimheo is my friend — iny fluMid, ni.xrk you, and I will allow no 
man to abuse her in my presence; I say ag.iin no man/" 
wherewith Mi. Timson plunged both his bauds violenUy into 
hid brceclu s-pock* is, looked nu* in the f.ice sternly, and began 
jingling lii^ ke).s and shillings about. 

At this juncture (it being about half-j^ast three o’clock in the 
afternoon’}, a one-hor&c chaise drove up to the **** office (Tim- 
son li’.es at C’laphain, and comes in and out in this machine)— a 
OPc-horoC chaise drove up ; and amidst a scuffling and crying 
of small voices, good-humoured ^Irs. T'imson bounced into thfr 
room. 

“Here wc are, deary," said she - “we'll walk to thg Mery- 
we.iihers ; ami I’ve told Sam to be in Charles Street at twelve 
with the chaise : it wouldn't do, you know, to conic out of the. 
Pimlico box and have the people cry, ‘ Mrs. Timson’s carria^'l’ 
for old Sam and the chaiEC.” 
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Timson, to this loving and voluble address of his lady, gave a 
lyevish puzzled look towards the stranger, as much as to say, 
“ JFfe's Here.*' 

* ‘ Iva, Mr. Smith ! and how do you do ? — So nide — I didn’t 
see you : but the fact is, \vc are all in smh :i bustle ! Augustus 
lias got Lady Pimlico’s box for the ‘ l^uritani' to-night, and I 
vowed I'd take the children." 

Those young persons were evidently from their costume pre- 
pared for some extraordinary festival. Miss Barbara- Jane, a 
young lady of six years ol<l, in a pretty pink tlij) and white 
muslin, her dear littl(‘ jxill bristling over with papers Xa be 
removed previous to the play; wliilt: Master I'ert.iJiand had a 
pair of nankeens (1 can rei'ollect Tiin-.on in them in the year 
1825 — a groat buck), and while silk stockings, which belonged 
to his mamma. His fnll was very largi' and vety clean, and he 
W'as fumbling iieri-iotually at a pair of wliitc kid gloves, which- 
his ntamma forlxide him to assume before the opera. 

And " 1.00k hero ! " and “ Oh, precious ! " and “Oh, rny ! " 
were uttered by these worthy people as iliey sevcnilly beheld the 
vast bouquet, into which Mrs. 'linison’s lic.id flounced, just as 
her husbiuid’.s had dune before. 

“I must have a greenhouse at the Snuggery, that’s positive, 
Timson, for I’m passionately foml of flowers — and how kind 
of Lady Fanny? l.^o you know* her I.:i<Iyship, Mr, Smith?" 

“bideed, madam, 1 d<;n’t remember ha' ing ever spoken to a 
lord or a lady in my life." 

Timson smiled in a supercilious way. Mrs. Timson exclaimed, 
“La, how odd! Augustus knows over so many. Let’s sec, 
there’s the Countess of Pmihco and T.ady Fanny Flummery; 
IjOrd Doldrum ('rimson touched up lus T’ravels, you know) ; 
I-ord Gasterton, Lord (juttlebury’s eldest .son ; 1/ady Pawpaw 
(they say she ought not to be visited, though) ; Raron Strum — 
Strom— Strumpf * ' 

What the baron's name was T hav' mwer been able to learn ; 
for here Timson burst out w'itli a *; Hold your tongue, Ressy I ’’ 
which slopped honest Mrs. 'liin-ou’h harmless prattle altogether, 
and obUged that worthy w'diian to ‘‘av meekly, “Well, Gus, I 
did not think there was any harm in mentioning your acquaint- 
ance/' Good soul I it was only becau.se she took pride in her 
'l^imson that she loved to enumerate the great names of the per- 
sons who dkl him honour. My friend the editor was, in fact, in 
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a cruel position, lookinjj foolish before his old acquaintance, 
stricken in that unfortunate sore point in his honest good- 
humoured cliaracter. 'I'he man adored the aristocr^by. and 
had tliat wonderful respect for a lord which, perhaps the obser- 
vant reader may h.ive remarked, especially characterises men of 
Timson's way of thinking. 

In old day-'' at the club (we held it in a small publio-housc 
near the Coburg Theatre, some of iia having free admissions to 
that place of amusement, ami '^omc of us living for convenience 
in the iinrncdialo neighbourhood ot one ol Ilis Majesty's prisons 
in that (juarter) -in old days, 1 siy, at our spouting and tpasted- 
chcesc club, called “The Fonmi,” '1‘im.^on was called Brutus 
Timson, and not Augustus, in conv‘t]u*;nce of the ferocious 
republicanism which characteriM'd him. and his utter scorn and 
hatred of a bloated do-nothing ari’-toorar y. llis letters in The 
Weehly Scntbu'ly sigiu'd “ I actor,” mu.^t be ronembered by «all 
our rcarlers : h(‘ .idvocnled the ropial (jf the Corn Laws, the 
burning of Jiiacliincs, tlie nglits of iabom, tS:c. &c., wrote some 
pictty doftjnci'p of Kobespiorre, and us<*d seriously to avow, when 
at all in liquor, th.it in coii'acqucnco of tho'jC “ Lictor” letters, 
Lord (astlcrengh liarl tried to have him miudered, and throw'n 
over Blackfri irs Bridge. 

JJy what moans Augustus Tini'ion rose to his present exalted 
position it i'. needless Iicre to state ; suflice it, that in two years 
he was coiiipletely bound over iieek-aml-hecls to the bloodthirsty 
aristocrats, lu-redit.iry tyrants, vS.c. One evening he was asked 
to dine with a Secretary of the Treasury (the **** is Minis- 
terial, and has liccn ?o these foity-nino years) ; at the house of 
that Secretary of the 'Treasurv be met a lord’s son ; walking with 
Mrs, 'rimson m the Bark next Sunday, that Lord's son saluted 
him. Tiinson was fioin that moment a slaw, had his coats 
made at the West liiid, cut his wife’s relations (they are dealers 
in marine stores, and live at Wapping), and had his name put 
down at two Clubs. 

Who was tlie Lonl’s son ? Lord rimlico'.s son, to be siirci, 
the Honourable Frederick Flummery, who married Lady Fanny 
Foxy, daughter of Pitt Castlcrcagh, second Earl of I?eynard, 
Kdbriish Castle, county Kildare. The Earl had been Ambas- 
sadorin '14 : Mr. Flummery, his attachi? : he was twenty-one at 
that time, with the sweetest tuft on his chin in the world. Lady 
Fanny was only four-and-twenty, just jilted by Prince ScorOxip 
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concolo, the horrid man who bad mairicd Miss Solomonsoii with 
a plum. Fanny had nothing — Frederick had about seven thou 
sand i^unds less. Wliat better could the young things do than 
marry? Marry they did, and in the most delicious secrecy. 
Old Reynard was . ebanned to h.\vc an opportunity of breaking 
with one of his daughters for ever, .ind only longed for an 
occasion never to forgive the taker nine. 

A wit of the rnnee’s time, who inheiited ami t:an.siniitcd to 
his children a vast foitune of genius, wa;> caiilioiicd on Ins 
marriage to lx: very ecom)uuc:il. " Kco non deal ! ” said he , 
“ my wife has nothing, and I have nothing: 1 .suo'v'se a miin 
can't live under ifuit T' Our inuic.ting j>air, by judiciously 
employing the Mime capit.il, managed, yc.ir after year, to live 
very comfortably, until, at last, they were reeei\eil into Pimlico 
House by the dowager (who has it for her lihd, where th(*y live 
very magnificently. I.arly Fanny e.ivt'S the most magnificent 
entertainment in London, ha:, the most magmlicent equipage, 
and a very fine husband ; who has his ( (luipage as fine as her 
I-adyship's ; his .se d in the onimbiis, while her Ladv-ship is in 
the second tier. 'They say he plays a good deal - .ly, and pays, 
too, when he loses. 

And how, pr’ythee? Ikr T.r.ul>:d)iii is a h'A'.illO.N.MJLi: 
Au I'JIORESS. She lias been at this gaiut f'.r filteen years; 
during which period .she ha-' published foiiy.fi\e novrls, edited 
twenty-seven r.ew’ iiiaga/ine;, and I don't know Low many 
annuals, beside, publishing pouins, play^, desultoiy thoughts, 
memoirs, recollections of tuivel, ami pamphlet.-, without number. 
Going one day to church, .a lady, whom I knew by her Leghorn 
bonnet and red ribbons, rjnhc with, poppies and marigolds, brass 
fcrronnit^rc, great red hands, black silk gown, thick shoes, amt 
black .silk stockings ; a lady, wiiom 1 knew, I say, to be a 
devotional cook, made a bob to me just as the psalm struck up. 
and offered me a .sliaic of her byinn-bo<ik. It was, — 

HFAVICNLY CHORDS ; 


Sacrch ^^ttains, 

SELKCTEU, CO.virOStH, ANli Fol ri-.D, BY THE 

LADY FRANCKS JULIANA FLUMMERY. 
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— Being simply a collection of heavenly chords robbed from the 
\yres of Watts, Wesley, Ikady and Tale, &c. ; and of sacred, 
strains from the rare collection of Sternhold and Ho]^kin$. 
Oat of this, cook and 1 sang : and it is amazing how much our 
fervour was increased by thinking that our devotions Wterc 
directed by a lady w 110*^0 name was in the Ked Book. 

llic thousands of pages that Lady Fanny Flummery has 
covered with ink exceed all belief. You must have remarked, 
madam, in respect of this literary fecundity, that your amiable 
sex possciises vastly greater capabihur-> than we do ; and that 
while a man is painfully labouring o\er a letter of two sides, 
a lady will produce a dozen pages, ero^^(•d, tlaihed, and so 
beautifully neat aiul clobe, as to be well-nigh invisible. The 
readiest of ready j)ons has Lady I'anny ; her IVgasiis gallops 
over hol-pn.ssod satin so as to distaiic*; .lil gentlemen ridefs; 
like Camilla, it seoius tlie plain -of Bath, and never «;ecms 
punished or fatigued ; only it runs so fast tinit it often leaves all 
sense behind it ; and there it go<*> on, on, scribble, sciibble, 
scribble, never flagging until it ai lives at th.il lair winning-post 
on which is wiitteii “riNJs’'or, "Tin: kni>,” and shows that 
the course, whether it be of novel, annual, poem, or what not, is 
complete. 

Now', the aiitlior of those pages doth not pretend to describe 
the inward thoughts, ways, and niannor of being of my Lady 
Fanny, having made befoix: .that humiliating confession, that 
lords and lathes are personally unknown to him so that all 
milliners, Initchers’ ladu>, dashing young clerks, and appren- 
tices, or olhei persons who nre anxious to cultivate a knowledge 
of the aristocracy, had better skip over tin- article altogether. 
Rut he hath heard it whispered, from pielly good authority, 
that the maiiru is and customs of these men and women re- 
semble, in no inconsiderable degree, the habits and usages of 
other men and women whose names are unrecorded by Debrett. 
Granting this, and. that l>ady Fanny is a woman pretty much 
like another, the philosophical reader will be content that we 
rather consider her Ladyship in her public capacity, and 
examine her influence upon mankind in general. 

Her person, then, being thus jmt out of the wray, her w'orks, 
loo, need not be very carefully sifte<l ami criticised ; for what 
is the use of peering into a millstone, or making calculations 
about the figure 0 .^ The woman has not, m fact, the slightest 
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influence upon Hteraiuro for good or for evil : there ;ire a certain 
nuinbui: of fools whdm she catches in her flimsy traps ; and why 
fiot? »*t'hey are made to be huiiibiiggcd, or how should we 
live? 'Lady Flummery writes everything ; that is, nothing. Her 
poetry is mere w'ind ; her novels, stark nought ; her philosophy, 
sheer vacancy ; how should i-hc do .my better than she docs ? 
how could she succeed if she d:d do any better? If slie did 
write well, she would not he Lady riumiuery ; she would not 
be praised b> T’inr.on and the ciiucs, because she would be an 
honest woman, and would iujL bub*, them. Nay, she would 
probably be written down by riniMju and to , bi*'*'.n*e, bfing 
an honest woman, she utt<‘rly dc'-pi-erl them and ilicir craft. 

Wc have said what ''ho w nr the most part. Inditidually, 

she w'ill throw off any 11 r of novels that Mussis. Stvip 

and Diddle will pay for , a ll»*eti\el\. by the aid of self and 

friends, scores of “ L>rK"> ntlmcs^,” “ Hearns of lieauty," 

“Pearls of runty," vS.c. \V1 dues not iccollect the success 
which her “ Pearls of tlu* Pe i<;e"h,Kl.‘’ She is going to do 
the “Hoauticj of the ^'».*run .;e ; " then \ ; shall have the 

*' Daugliters of the iJusinx'i),’ some licit ther colkvtuni cif 
porliails. Lady Fluinnieiy h score nt liteniry 

gentlemen, who are bound to Iwr, body and soul - give iheni 
a dinner, a smile horn ptu\-bo\, a wa\(‘ of th** hand in 
Rotten Row, and they nt\ hers, neck and heeh. I'ldcs, mi fiU^ 
&c. See, my son, with what a very small dost: of humbug men 
are to be bought. 1 know n > of those individuals ; tlsae is 
my fiiend iNPI-athtr, an immense pudg> man ; I saw him one 
day walking Ihnjiigh Hund Street in company with an cntiimous 
ruby breast-pin. “ M.ic • ’’ shouted your humble servant, “ that 
is a Flummery ruby ; " ami Ma« hated atul cursed us ever after. 
Presently came liule Fitch, the aiiiot ; he was rigged out in an 
illuminated velvet waistcoat - I umnur> again T’hcre's only 
one like it in town," Wiiispen-d 'itch to me eonlidentially, “ and 
Flummery has that." To be * ire, Fitch had given, in return, 
haif-a^dozcn of the pretiicot chawings in the world. “I 
wouldn't charge for them, yt mow," he s.iys : “for, hang it, 
I-ady flummery i.-, my fiiend." Oh, Ihlch, Fiteh ! 

Fifty more instances could be.uhiuced of her Lady -hip’s ways 
of btilsery. She bribes the critics to praise her, and the writers 
to write for her ; and the public llocka to her as it will to any 
Other tradesman who is piopeily puffed. Out comes the book ; 

f : 2 
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as for its inisrils, we may allow, cheerfully, that T-ady.Fhtmtncry 
)]as no lack of that natural esprit which evel-y woman ; 

but here pmise stops, l-'or the style, she does not know her 
own language ; but, in revenge, has a smattering of half-ft.do2en 
others. She inierJartls her works with fearful quotations ,from 
tbo French, liddle-faddlc extracts from Italian operas, German 
phrases ficicdy mutilated, and a scrap or two of bad Spanish; 
and upon the strength of these murdtTS, she calls llcrself an 
authoress. T o bo sure there is no siu h word as authoress. If 
any young noblem.in or gentleman of Eton College, when called 
upon to indite a copy ot ver -'s in praEc of Sappho, or the 
CouRtes*s of Diish, or l^idy Charlotte Wliat-d'yc-call-’ein, or the 
Honouralilc Mr.'i. Somebody, slumld fondly imagine tlial ho 
might apply to thcjse fair crc.itnrcs the title of auctrix — .1 pity 
that young nobleinairs or gentlianan’s cas*'. l)octor WcM*lds- 
worth and as^i.-itant, would swEIi iJiat error out of liim in a way 
that need not litTc be meniionetl. Keinembcr it henccfortli, ye 
writeresses -- there no >uch word as authoresa. Auctor^ 
madam, is the word. Optima tii projwii nominis auctor eris ; " 
which, of eouTijC, nie'ans that you arc, by your jiroper name, an 
author, not an authoress. The line is in Ainsworth's Dictionary, 
where anybody may sa* it. 

This i>oint is settled then : there is no such word as authoress. 
But what of that? Are authoresses 10 l»o bound by the rules of 
grammar? 'Hie supjjo.'iition is absurd, Wc don't cvjvict them 
to know their own language' : we preicr rather the httlc graceful 
pranks and liberties they take with it. W'hcn, for instance, a 
celebrated authoress, wViO wrote a Diare*;s, ciills somebody the 
prototype of his own father, wc ftd an obligation to lier T^dy> 
ship ; the langu.age feels an obligation ; it haj- a charm and a 
piivilcge with which it was n»*ver liefore endowed : and it is 
manifest, that if we can call ourselves antet}i^'‘s of ourgmnd' 
mothers —can prophesy what we had for dinner yesterday, and 
so on, we get into a new range of thought, and discover sweet 
regions of fancy and poetry, of which the mind hath never even 
iiad a notion until now. 

It may be then considered as certain that an authoress ought 
not to know her own tongue. Literature and politics have tliis 
privilege iu common, that any ignoramus may excel in both. 
No apprentioesliip is reciuirod, that is certain ; and if any 
gentleman doubts, let us refer him to the popular work& of 
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the present day, where, if he find a particle of scholarship, or 
acquaintance with any books in any language, or if he 
f>c dib%aSited by any aljsurd, stiff, old-fashioned notions of 
grammatical proi>riely, we are ready to qualify our assertion. 
A friend of our? came to us the other day in great trouble. Hrs 
dear little lx)y, wlio had been for sonii: inontii'» attache? to the 
stables of Mr. Till)iiry's establiMiineiit, took a fancy to the 
cordaroy breeches of some other gi ntlcnian i mj)loyp<i in the 
5?anie *mporium ---appropriated ilutn, and aftcrwarch; disposed 
of them for a trifling snni to a rcl.itioii — 1 believe his uncle. 
For this hanuh’ss fieak, pt«n S.nn w.is ab.-.oluU‘l\ iricd 

* at Clerkenwcll SesMons. and condemmd to :ix months' useless 
'rotatory labour at the Ilouto of < 'oireclion. “ 'The poor fidlow 
was bad enough before, sir." .slid Ids father, conhding in our 
philanthropy; “he picked up such a deal of slang among the 
stablc-lxjys : but if 3 cm ccuild Ik.ij- him .‘-inei; lu cruiu* fiom the 
mill! he knocks you down with it, sir. I am afraid, sii, ol 
his becoming a regular piig: for though he’s a 'cule chap, cun 
read and wTitc, and is mighty sm irt .uvt handy, yit no om 
will take him into service, on account of that business of the 
bro'.'ches ! " 

“ What, sir I " cxchiiined we, am cd at the man’s siniplicily : 

stufi a son, and jou don’t know* \ at to do with liini ! a ’culc 
fi'llow, who can write, who has bei educated in a slable-yard, 
and has had six months’ pidi^h a a university --I mean a 
prison — and you don’t know what to do with him? Make a 
fashionable norvelist of him, and bo hanged to you!" And 
proud am I to say that that young man, every evening, after 
he comes homo from his work (he lias taken to .street ‘.vvcqiing 
in the* day, and I don’t advise' him to relinquii-h a certainly)-- 
proud am I to say that ho d«*votes every evening to literary 
composition, and is coming out with a novel, in numbers, of 
the most fashionable kind. 

This little episode is only given for the sake of ov.imple : far 
i^cempUi as our authoress w’ould say, who delights in French 
, of the very worst kind. TIic public likes only the extremes of 
society, and votes mediocrity vulg.^r. From tlie Author they 
will take nothing but Fleet Ditch ; from the Autlioress, only the 
very finest of rose-water. 1 have read so many of her Lady- 
sfrip’s novels, that, egad ! now I don't care for anything under 
ti nuirquis. Why the deuce should we listen to the intrigues, 
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the misfortunes, the virtues, and conversations of a couple of 
countesses, for instance, when we can have duchesses for our 
money? What’s a liaronet? pish ! pish I that grt^af' coarse 
red fist in his seutclu-on turns me sick! What’s a baron? a 
fellow with only one more ball than a pawnbroker ; and, upon 
rny con^^cieneo, just as common. Dear T.ady Flummery, in 
your next novc'l, give us no more of those low people; nothing 
under strawberry loaves, for tlie mercy of Heaven ! Suppose, 
now, you write us 

.M.RKRT; 

WHISPKKIN’GS A'r WINDSOR. 

UY 'rilK l.AJ>Y KKxVNXI'S Ma'MMKKY. 

There is a subject --fasliionable circles, curious revelations, 
exclusive excitement, ike, T*o be sine, you here introduce 
a viscount, and that is sadly vulgar ; but we will pass him for 
the sake of tlieniinisieri.il por/tf-uiIu\ which i** genteel. Then 
you might do “Leopold; or, the Jindt; of Neuilly;'* “'J'hc 
Victim of Wnrteniberg “Olga , or, the Autocrat's Daughter" 
(a capital title); “Henri; or. Homo in the Nineteenth Cen- 
tury ; " we can fancy the lKK>k, and a sweet paragraph about 
it in 'J'lnison's paper. 

“Hknui, by Lady I'Yances Fluninicry. -> IJenri ! Who can 
he be? a little bird whisper^ in our ear, that the gifted and 
talented Sapj^ho of our hemisphere has discovered some curious 
particular', m the InV of certain yonn}f t luiuilier, whose appear- 
ance at Rome has so frightened the ('ourt of the Tu-Lries. 
Henri dr H id u\ is of an age when the ,.;W can shoot his 
darts into the bosom with final accuracy ; and if the Marehesina 
degli Spinaelii (who'^t: ixirlrait our lovely authoress has sung with 
a hinjred /uind) be as beauteous as slie is represented (and as 
all who have visited in the exclusive circles of the Mtcrnal City 
say she is), no wonder at her efleel upon the fV-nce. I'erbum 
sap. We he.'ir that a few copies an' still remaining. The enter- 
prising publishiTs, Messrs. So.ip Diddle, have announced, we 
see, several other works by the s.inic accomplished pen,*'' 

This paragravih makes its appearance, in small type, in the 
****, by the side, perliaps, of a disinterested recommendation 
of bear’s-grease, or sonic remarks on the extraordinary cheap- 
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ness of plate in Cornhill. Well, two or three days after, my 
dear Timson, who has been asked to dinner, writes in his ow'n 
Hand, find causes to be printed in the largest^ type, an article to 
the following eifect ■ 

“HKNRI. 

*‘nY LADY 1. FLUMMERY, 

“This is another of the graceful evergreens which the fiir 
finger'j of Lady Fanny Flnninifry are continually strewing upon 
our path. At once piofound aiul eaiistic, truthful and pa-^sion- 
ate, we arc at a h)S3 whether most to adnuro the nunly gt^iudcur 
of her Ladyship’s mind, or iht* exquisite nyinph-like delicacy of 
it. Strange power of hincy ! Sweet enchantio'*;, ih.U rules the 
mind at will: stirring up the uirno'-t cU-plhs oi it into passion 
and storm, or wreathing and diiui^ling us calm surface with 
COug.tless slimmer simles. As a great IVird of old Time has 
expressed It, what do we not owe to woniiin ? 

** What do w'o not owe her. Moie love, more happiness, rr.nre 
calm of vexed spirit, mure truthful .lid. and pit'asant cf>iinsel ; in 
joy, more delicate svrnpnthy ; in sf'irow, mori‘ kind companion- 
.ship. Wc look into her che<'ry e\es, and in tho'-e wells of love, 
care drowru;; wo listen to heV -><11 < n \uiee, and, in that balmy 
music, banished hopes come winging to tlie breast ag.iin.” 

This goes on 4br about thice.quniters of a column • T don't 
prclc'nd to iindi rsinnd it: but with tlowirs, angcK, Words- 
worth's poems, ami the old dramatisis, one can never be wrong, 
I think; and ’hough 1 have written llie abfwe paragraphs 
myself, and don’t iimhastand a\v«)rd of them, I can’t, upon my 
conscience, help thinking that they are mighty pretty writing. 
After, then, this has gone on for about three-quarters of .1 column 
(Timson docs it in spare minuU'*:. ami fits it In .any book that 
Lady Fanny brings out), he protssjds to partitail iriM*, thus : — 

“The griding excitement which thrills through every fibri" of 
the soul as we peruse these passionate pages, is almost too pain- 
ful to bear. Nevertheless, one <lrjins tin dnaughls of poesy to 
the dregs, so deliciously into.sicatmg is iN n.uuie. We defy any 
man who begins these volumes to quit them ere he has perused 
each Jine. The plot may be brn'fly told as thus • — Ilcnri, an 
exiled Prince of Franconia (it is e.i%' to understand the flimsy 
allegory), arrives at Rome, and is jircscntcxl to the sovereign 
Pontiff. At a feast given m his honour at -the Vatican a 
dancing-girl (the loveliest creation that ever issued from poet’s 
"brain) is introduced, and exlubits some specimens of her art* 
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The young Prince is instanUm'oasly smitten witli the charms of 
the &iUatrice ; lie brcsulics into her car the accents of his love, 
and is listened to witli favour, lie has, however, a rjvaljiiuid a 
powerful one. Tlib Poi*E has .already cast his eye upon the 
Apulian m.dd, and burns with lawless passion. One of the 
grandest si‘t*nos ever writ occurs between the rivals. The Pope 
offer.s to ( .i^anelta every Icmptalion ; he will even resign his 
crown .uul marry her ; but .''he rt.fuscs. T’he Prince can make 
no such cfh rs ; he ermnot weil her ; ‘ 'The blood of Borbone,* he 
' may not be thus niisallied.' He determines to avoid bear. 
In dc.spair, she tlirows herself off the 'Parpeian rock ; and the 
Pojx' becomefi a maninc. .Such i*- an outline of this tragic tale. 

" Beside this fabulous and melancholy part of the narrative, 
which is uiibiii passecl, much is written in the gay and sparkling 
style for winch our lovely author is unrivalled. The sketch < 3 * 
the MarclK'j.ina d«''di Spinachi ami lua lover, the Duca di 
(iammoni, is dt;licious ; ami the intrigue between the beautiful 
Princess K albd )rai< ri aiul ( *ount Bouterhrodisexcjuisitely jjainted; 
evcryb«xly, <jl course, knows who these. characters are. 'Hic 
discovery of the manlier in which Kartoffcln, the Saxon envoy, 
poisons the Princess’s dn.hes, is tmly ;i graceful and real reprti- 
lion of a story which was agilat«xl ihroughonl all the diplomatic 
circh s last year. Sebink»n, the Westphalian, must not be 
forgotten ; nor 011a, t)ie Spanish spy. How does Hady Fanny 
Klummcry, poet a? slu* is, possess a sense oi the ridiculous and 
a keonnes'', of perce])tif)n whichwouki do honour to a Rabelais or 
a KoclK:foii(‘riuld ? 'I'o those who ask tins (jiit‘stion, \vc have one 
rcfily, and that an example . — Not among women 'tis true ; for 
t'll the Pady Fanny cam«j among us, woman never soared so 
liigli. Not among v/onu'ii, indceil ! — but m comixiring her to 
that great spmt for wlioni our veneration is highest and holiest, 
we offer no dishonour to his sluine:- in saying that he *.'ho 
wrote of Uorneo an<1 lX’'tlemona might have tlrawn Casttinetta 
and Fnrico, w<*. uU»t hut the truthful exj-iressions of our hearts ; 
in asserting that so long as SjiaksI’EAKC hves, so long will 
Frx'MMKRY endure ; in declaring that he who rules in all hearts, 
and over all sjurits and all dunes, has found a congenial spirit, 
we do but justice to Lady Fanny — justice to him who steeps 
by Avon I ” 

With which wi’ had better, fx;rhaps, conclude. Our object 
has b(5en, in descanting upon the Imshionable Authbress, to 
jioinl out the influence which her writing possesses over society, 
'rather than lo criticise her life. Tlic former is quite harmless, 
and wc don't piotend to be curious about the latter. ITte 
woman herself is not so blanie.ablc ; it is the silly people who 
cfinge at her feet that do the mischief, and, gulled themselves* 



THE FASHIONABLE AUTHORESS. 145 

g’lll the most gullible of publics. Think 5'ou, O Timson/tlial 
Jier Ladyship asks you for your hcaur yen x or your wit? Fool ! 
you dd think so, or try and think so : and yet you know she 
loves not you, but the newspaper. Think, little Fitch, in 
your fine waistcoat, how dcjuly yon have paid for it ! Think, 
MT-iather, how many sniirks, and lies, and columns of good 
thr<iehalfpcnce-a-linc matii'r that big garnet pin has cost you ! 
The woman laughs at you, man — you. who lancy that she is 
smitten with you~laughs at your .il>surd ])retcn‘rion«, your way 
of eating fish at dinner, your great hands, yemr eyes, your 
xvhiskers, your coat, and your stnange north-co'nstr) iwang. 
Down with this I'Jelilah ! Avaunt, O C'iicc ! giver of poisonous 
feeds. To your natural liaunls. >e gcnilemi*n of the press ! if 
bachelors, frt^iuent your tavem*^, and Iji^ content. Retler is 
Sally the waiter and the first rut of the joint, than .1 dinner of 
four courses and humbug therewith. Ye who are married, go to 
your homes ; dine not with those iH'rsons who scorn your wives. 
Go not forth to parlies, that ye may act Tom Fool for the 
amusement of my Lord and my I.ady; but play your natural 
follies among your natural frit mis. Do this Jbi a few years, and 
the Fasliionablo Authon.'^s is extinct. O fovc, what a prospect I 
She, loo, has rctroatevl to her own natural e.dling, being as much 
out of place in a book as you, my dear M' Lather, in a draw- 
ing-room. T,pt milliners look uj) to her ; !ut Howell & James 
sw'car by her ; let simpering dandies caper .about her car ; let 
her write poetry if she Iike^, but only for the most exclusive 
circles; lot inantua-m.ikcrs puff h.er— but not men: let such 
things be, and die F.rhionable Authoress is no more ! Blessed 
blessexl thought! No more luldlp-f.iddlo novels! no more 
namby-pamby poetry! no more fribble "Blossoms of Loveli- 
ness ! " \Vlicn will you arrive, O happy Golden Age? 
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I T is confidi'nlly stated that tlu*ro was once a time when the 
qunrttruf Soho was throng(Ml by the fiishion of Tendon. 
Many wide streets are tln rc in tise nri'^hboiuhoocl, stretching 
cheerfully towards Middlf'sox Hospital m the north, bounded 
by Dean Street in tli<‘ where the Lords and Ladies of 
William's time u^ed to dwell, -till m (^hieeii Anne's tjme, 
131oom*:bnry put Stilio out of fashion, and (Ircat Ru.sj;eII SUieet 
became the pink of the rnotle. 

Both these qunrti'rs of the have submitted to the awful 
rule of Nature, and are now to lx* seen undergoing the dire 
process of decay, hashion has deserted S(;ho, and left her in 
her gaunt lonely old ago. Tlie hou-es have a vast, dingy, 
mouldy, dowager look. No more bcauv, in mighty periwigs, 
ride by in gilded clatliTing coaches • no more lacqueys accom- 
pany them, bearing lorchis, and shouting for prccerienoe. A 
solitary policeman jiaces these solitary stri'cts, — the. only dandy 
in the neighbourhood. You h**ar tin* milkman yelling his milk 
with a startling llistmctncss, and the clack of a servant girl's 
pattens sets people a-i^taring from the windows. 

With Bloomsbury wc hwc here nothing to do ; but as genteel 
stockbrokers inhabit the neiglibourhood of Regent's Park, — as 
lawyers have taken possession of Russell S(juare,--50 artists have 
seized upon the ric^ol.ite quarter of Soho, They arc to be found 
in great numlxws in IkirmTS Stn'ct. l/p to the present time 
naturalists liave never Ix'cn able to necoiint for thi.s mystery of 
their residence. What ha«; a painter to do with Middlesex Hos- 
pital? lie is to be found in Charlotte wStrect, Fitzroy Square, 
And why? Philo.sophy cannot tell, any more tlian why wilJv is 
found in a cocoa-nut. 

T-ook at New'man Street. Has earth, in any dismal corner of 
her great round face, a spot more desperately gloomy? The 
windows are spotted with wafers, holding up ghastly bills, that 
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tell you the house is “ To Let.” Xobody walks there— not even 
an old-clothesman ; the first inhabited house has bars lu the 
wineftws, and’ bears the name of “ Ahasuerus, officer to the 
Sheriff of Middlesex ; " and hero, above all places', mu'^t painters 
take up their quarters, -- tlay by day must these reckless people 
pass Ahasueriis’s treble* jjate. There was my poor friend 'I’om 
Tickner (whodici iho-^e sweet things for “The Hook of Beauty*’), 
Tom. who could not pay his washerwoman, lived opposite the 
bail’ffV,, and c«)ii 1 d set; evtay inisernble debtor or greasy Jew 
writ-bearer that \\(;nt in or out of hi'-, tloor. The street begins 
with a bailiffs, and emk with a ho'^pilal. 1 wa/itb i bow men 
live in it, ami are tl<'centl} clu'tM'ful, with this gloomy double- 
barrelled moral pu .lied per[ietu.dly ir.to then faces. Hcie, 
how'ever, they In living, nt> t.m* knows why; owls may 

*till be found rot'stii » in Xetley .M/bey, and .i few Arabs are 
to be seen at tin* j ‘ni minute n Palmyra. 

The groun(l-fl«K >f tlu* hou^ •. where pan )is live arc mostly 

makc-believo .shops, I lack empty containing fabu- 
lous goods. 'riiere i'. n .sedan chi site a Iiou-m* in Rath- 

bone Place, that I li.iM' mj'eir sn y d,iy for forty-three 

years. The house has eommtinl} . Imgt* iiKha-nibber-eoIoiired 
door, with a couple of gliMcning bra.ss plate.'? .irnl bells. A 
poriiait painter live^ on the llist flo. rr , a gu*ni histudcal genius 
inhabits the .st'coiid. Remark the fir--t-llt/or’s middle drawing- 
room window ; it is four feet higlm ih.in its two companions, 
*and has taken a f.incy to pn'p mb the M.'cond-nov'u- hont. So 
much for the outw.ud aiijMMi.uiei' of tluir hnbiiaiions, and for 
the quarters in whsh they eonniKJiily dw'ell. 'They seem to 
Jove solitude, and their mighty spirits rejo astness and 

gloomy min. 

1 don't .say a wcjrd hiTc about tho.se geniires who frt'qiient the 
thoroughfiires of the town, and have piclure-fianies containing 
9. little gallery of rniniaturi* peers, beauties, and general officers, 
in the Quadrant, tin pas«..iges nooiit St. Martin’s I.ane, the 
Strand, and Chcapside. Ta rd Lyndhiirst is Ui be .'eon in many 
of these gr.nis exhibitions - T.ord kyndhursl 'cribbed from 
Chalon ; I.ady Peel from Sir Thomas; Miss Croker from the 
same ; the Duke, from ditto ; .an original officer in the Spanish 
..Legion ; a ctdonol or so, of the Bunhill-Row Fencibles ; a lady 
r on a yellow .sofa, with four chiUlren in little caps and blue 
ribands. \Vc have; all of ns scon ihc' c pretty pictures, and 
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nfe aware that our own features may bo " done in this style." 
Then there is the man on dje chain-pier at Brighton, who pares 
out your likeness in sticking-plaster ; there is Miss Cre^, cn: 
Miss Runt, wlio gives lessons in Poonah-painting, japatming, 
or mezzotinting ; Miss Stump, who attends ladies* schools with 
large clialk heads from Ijc IBnui or the Cartoons; Rubb^» 
who instructs young gentlemen’s establishments in i>encU; and 
Sepio, of the Water-Colour Society, who paints before eight 



pupils daily, at a guinea an hour, keeping his own drawings for 
himself. 

All these persons, as the most indifferent reader must see, 
equally belong to tiie tribe of Artists (the last not more than the 
first), and in an article like this should be mentioned properly. 
But though this paper has been extended from eight pages to 
sixteen, nut a volume would suffice to do justice to the bio^ 
graphics of the persons above mentioned. Think of the suped) 
Sepio. in a light-blue satin cravat, and a light-brown coat, and 
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3'eUow kids, tripping daintily from Cirosvenor Square to Glou* 

^ cestcf Place, a small sugar-loaf boy following, who carrier 
his iifbrocco portfolio. S<q)io scents his handkerchief, curls his 
hiiir, ajid wears, on a great coarse fif»t, a large emerald ring that 
one of his pupils gave him. He would not smoke a cigar for 
the world ; he Ls always to be found at the oprTa ; and, gods ! 
"how he grins, and waggles lus head about, as Lady Flummery 
nods to him from her box. 

lJ-.:g*ois to at least six gn-at parties in the* season. At the 
housoij where he h'aches, li»* Ivss a faint lioix*- that hr* is received 
as an crinal, ntul propitiates scornful footmen by : !>urd dona- 
tions of so\erHgns. 'I'he rogue has plenty oi them. He has -a 
stoc'-kbrokcr, ami a jiower of guinea lessons stowed away in the 
Con.sols. 'riii’re arc a number of yrjung ladies of genius in llw 
aristocracy, who admire him hugely ; he begs you to contradict 
the report about him and T«ady Smigsmag ; every nowand then 
he gets a jire.sent of game from a marquis ; the City liulit-s die 
to have lesson.s of him ; he prances about the I'ark on a high- 
bred cocktail, with laotiuenxl boots and enormous high heels ; 
and lie has a motlicr and siners somewhero— washerwomen, it 
is said, in Pimlico. 

How different is his fate to that of poor Rubbery, the school 
drawing- master 1 H;ghgal»‘, Ilonuiton, 1 Pitney, Hackney, 
Hornsey, 'rurnham Green, are his resorts; he has a .select 
seminary to attend at c\ery oneof these places ; and if, from all 
these nursci-ie.-i of youth, he obtains a sufficient numlier of half- 
crowns to pay his week's bills, what a happy man is he ! 

He lives most likely in a third floor in Howland Street, and 
has commonly five cliildron, who have all a marvellous talent 
fo-" drawing— all save one, ix'rhaps, that is an idiot, which a 
poor sick motlier is -ever carefully tending. Sepio's great aim 
and battle in life is to be con.'-Idered one of the aristocracy ; 
honest Rubbery would fain b«j thought a gentleman, too ; but, 
indceil, he does not know whethei hi* i* so or not. Why be a 
gentleman?— a gentleman Artist does not obtain the wages of 
a tailor ; Rubbery's butclur looks down upon liirn with a royal 
scotn ; and his wife poor gentle ;oul{a clergyman's daughter* 
who married him in the firm belief that her fohn wrould be 
knighted and make an immense fortune), - his wife, 1 say, has 
many fierce looks to suffer from Mis. P.utcher, and many meek 
.excuses o.** prayers to proffer, when she cannot pay her bill, — 
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or when, worst of all, slic lias humbly to beg for a little scrap 
of meat upon credit, against John's coming home. He has 
five-and>t\venty iiiilt s to \Milk that day, and must have sbm'<s> 
thing nourishing vilion he comes in— he is killing himself, poor 
fellow, she knows he is ; and Crick has promised to pay 

him his quarter's charge on the very next Saturday. Genthi- 
folks, indeed," says Mrs. Hutcher ; "pretty gcntlefollcs these, 
as can’t pay fur lialf .i-pound of steak I '* Lot us thank Heaven 
that the ^Artist’s wife ii.is her mo.it, however, - th(rre is good in 
that shrill, fat, niottled-faci'il Mis. PirKL't, after all. 

Think of tin; labours of thai poor Rubbery. He was up at 
four in the inurning, and toiled till nine upon a huge damp icy 
lithographic ston«\ on which he has drawn the "Star of the 
Wave," or the "C)ncen of the 'roiirney," or, "She met at 
AlmaclCs,” for Lady 1 lumim ry's last new siaig. 'I’his done, 
at half-past nine, he is to be .seen striding across Ke.n'iington 
Gardens, lo wait upon the before-named Mi.ss Crick, at Laniont*’ 
Hdusc. 7 raii'-port yourself in iinaginalior. to the Misses Kittle’s 
pcminary, Pot/dain Villa, Upper IlomciU)!!, four nhlos from 
Shoreditch ; and at half past Uvo, I’rolessor Rubbery is to be 
seen swinging along towauL the gale. Somebofly is on llic 
lcx)k-out for him : indee<l it i.s his ehh'st daughter Marianne, 
who has been pat’ing ihe dirubhery, and pci'iing over the green 
inilings this half-hour p.i'=:t. She i‘ with the Mi.s.<-cs Kittle on 
the "mutual .system,’’ a thonsaiul tiniei more despised than the 
butcher./ and the groccr.s’ daughters, who are educated on the 
.same terms, an<l whose papas an* warm men in Aldgate. 
Wednesday is the happiest day of M.'niaiiue'.s week : and this 
the happic.sl hour of Wednesday ! PchoM! Professor Rubbery 
wipes his hot brows and kisses the poor thing, and they go in 
togctficr out of th(’ rain, and he tells her that the twins. arc well 
out of the ni'jasles, thank God ! and lh.it 7 um has just done the 
Antinous, in a way that must make him sure of the Academy 
prize, and that mother is better of her rheumatism now. He 
has brought her a letter, in large rountl-hand, fiom I’olly ; a 
famous .soldier, drawn by littk* Prank ; and when, after his tW'O 
hours’ lesson, Riiblx-ry is off again, our dear Marianne oons 
over tl’ic letter and picliiro a hundred times with soft tearful 
snplcs, and stows th«*ni away in an old writing-desk, amidst a 
more of precious home relics, wretched trumpery scraps 
and baubles, that you and I, madam, would sneer at ; but that 



THE AUTISTS. 


149 

in the poor child's eyes (and, I think, in the eyes of One who 
knows how to value widows* nntes and hundde sinners' offerings) 
are Setter than bank-notes and J*itt diamonds. O kind He.aven, 
that has given these treasures to the poor ! Many and many an 
hour does Marianne lie awake w'ith full eyes, and yearn for that 
wretched old lotlging in ITowlaiul Street, where mother' and 
brothers Ho sleepiui;; and. gud'^! what a fCiL it is, when twice 
or thrice in the year <li(i conus hoiiic ! 


I forget how many hundred millions uf mile^ ‘‘oi* h.ow many 
billions of centuries, how many thocoands of decihions of angels, 
peris, houris, di'inons, afieets, and the like, MahomeA travelled, 
lived, and counted, <luiin» ih** lime that some w.iter was falling 
from a bucket to the ‘'nmnd ; but have wc not been wandering 
most egregionsly away ftoni Rubbery, (luring the minute in 
which hia daughter is changing hi.-, .slu^es, and taking r ff his 
reeking macintosh, in llv hall of ]’ot/.dam Villa? She thinks 
him the finest aiiia that <-\or cut an II. IJ., tliiit'.s positive, 
and as a dr.iwing-maMc . Id lerits are wondeiTiil ; for at the 
Misses Killies annual v.' fcMjv.d, wlion the young ladies’ 

drawings are o\lnl).te<l l«. 1amrna^ and relatives (Rubbery 
attending in a cle 111 sliiii, with In-, sfe's kirge brooch stuck in 
it, and drinking negus uh>ng with tl* \ei v be«it) at the annual 
festival, I say. it will be found that the* Msly-fuur drawings 
exhibited---'* 'rintern Abbey," “ Kenilworth ( astle,’* '** Jfor.Si? — 
from Carl Wnut," *' lle^wl - fioni West," or what not (say 
.sixteen of c.k li -.(jit)- aie Ihi* oin* ex.icdy as gc^od us the other ; 
so that, althou«.’li Miss Sl.uncoc gi*ts the pri^', there is le.ally no 
reason why Mi-^-s wfio is c.niy four >e‘ars old, should 

rot have it ; her design being aecur.itely ‘-troke for stroke, tree 
for tree, curl for curl, tin* «-ar.K* as Miss Slamcoe's, who is 
eighteen. The fact js hut .jf lluse diawings, RubbiTV, in the 
course of the \ear. lu dom- iverv single stroke, althongli the 
girls and their parents are ready to bike tlicir artidaviis (or, as I 
heard once a gre.it fern.do grammarian say. their davit) 
that the draw ing-ma: tei has never been near the sketches. This 
is the way with tliem ; ut muik!-when young ladies come 
home, are settled in lifi and iiiaminus of families, — can. they 
design so much as a liorsc, or a dog. or a " moo-cow," for liltk 
Jack who baw'ls out for them? Not they! Rubbery *s> pupils 
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have no more ncrtion of drawing, any more than Scplo*» of 
palming, when tto eminent artist is away. 

IJctween these two gentlemen, lie a whole class of tencliers of 
drawing, who resemble them more or leas. 1 am ashamed to 
say that Kublwry takes his pipe in the parlour of an hotel, of 
which the largest room is devoted to the convenience of poor 
jieople, amateurs of Hrilish gin : whilst Sepio trips down to the 
<niib, and has a pint of the smallest claret : but of course the 
tasU;§ of men vary ; and you fuul them simple or presuming, 
careless or prudent, naliiral and vulgar, or false and atrociously 
genteel, in all ranks and .stations of life. 

As for the other persons mentiuned at the beginning of this 
discourse, viz., the cheap portraii-paintei, ilte i^orlrail-cutter in 
sticking-plaster, and Miss C rokc, the teach*'r of mezzolmt and 
Pooriah* painting,— nothing netnl Ik'. s.ud of them in this place, 
as we have to sp-*ak of matters more important. Only about 
Miss Ctoke, or about other prf^fc'-sors of clusip art, let the 
reader most sedulously avoid them. Mc/zotinto is a take-fn, 
Poonah-painling a rank, villainous deception, ,So is “ Clrecian 
art without bru.sh or pencils." These are only small moclmnicfil 
contrivances, over which young ladies are made to lose time. 
And now, having disp<yed of thc*sc small skirniishns who hover 
round the great bof.ly of Artists, we .\re arrived in presence of 
the main force, that wc must begin to attack in form. In the 
“ partition of the earth," as it Ijas been dchcrilied by Schiller, 
the reader will remember that the poet, finding himself at the 
endr>f the gentrral sci amble without a singlij morsel of plunder, 
applied passionately to Jove, who pitied the pt)or fellow's con- 
dition, and complimented him with a sc:at in the Kiiipyrean. 
'•'fhe .strong and the cunning,'' says Jupiter, “have seized 
upon the inheritance of the world, whilst thou wert star-gazing 
and rhyming : not one .single acre remains wherewith I can 
endow thee ; but, in revenge, if ihou art disjioscd to visit me 
in my own heaven, come when thou wilt, it is always open lo 
thee." 

The cunning and strong have .scrambled and struggled more 
on our own little native .sixit of earth than in any other place on 
the world’s surface ; and tlie English jxiet (wlrether be handles 
a pen or a pencil) has little other refuge than that windy unsub- 
stantial one which Jove has vouchsafed to him, Such airy 
board and lodging is, however, distasteful to many ; who prefer^ 
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therefore, to give up thetr poetical calling, and» in a vulgar 
beef-eating world, to feed upon and fight for vulgar beef. 

* FoiPsuch persons (among the class of painters), it may he 
asserted that portrait'jminting was invented. It is the Artist’s 
eotnpromise with heaven ; “the light of common day," in which, 
after a certain quantity of “travc.1 from the East," the genius 
fades at last. Abb«5 l\irth«51ciTiy (who sent I^e Jeunc Anaebarsis 
travelling through Greece in the lime of Plato, — travelling 
through ancient Greece in lace ruffles, red heels, and a pig-tail), 
JBftrthdemy, I say, declares that somebody was once 
standing against a wall in the *>un, and that .sorr>el>ody else 
traced the outline of somebody’s shadow ; and so i^aiiUing was 
“ invcritctL" Angelica Kauffmann has made a neat picture of 
this neat subject ; and very wtll woithy she was- of handling it. 
Her painting mi^^ht iri<i\v out of a wall and a piece of charccxil ; 
and honest liaithehany might be vali-'lied tliat he had here 
traced the true origin of the art. What a base pedigree' have 
these abominable Greek, Ercnch, and High-Dutch heathens 
invented for that which is divin< !— a wall, ye gods, to be repre- 
sented as the father of that whit 1 canic clown radiant from you ! 
ITie man who invented such a bJnsphemy ought to be impjilcd 
Upon broken bottles, or shot olf pitilessly by spring-guns, nailed 
to the bricks like a dead owl or a weasel, cr tied uj)-- -a kind of 
vulgar Prometheus — an<l baited for over by the house-dog. 

But let not our indignation carry us too far. I^ick of genius 
in some, of bread in others, of patronage in a shop keeping 
world, that thinks only of llic useful, and is little inclined to 
study the sublime, has turned thousands of persons calling them- 
selves, and wishing to be, Artists, into so many common face- 
painleis, who must look out for the “ kalon " in the fat features 
of a rcd-gilled Alderman, or, at Ijest, in a pretty, simpering, 
white- nocked btMuty from ** Alm.ick’s." The dangerous charms 
of these latter, especially, have seduced away many painters ; 
and we often think that this very physical superiority which 
English ladie.s possess, this tempting Iirilli.incy of lioallh and 
complexion, which belongs to ihcm more than to any others, 
■has opei-ated upon our Artists as a serious disadvantage, and 
kept them from better things. The French call such beauty 
** IjX heauteS du Diable ; " and a devilish pow’cr it has truly ; 
before our Armidas and Helens ho'v many Rinaldos and Parises 
have fallen, vriio are content to forget their glorious calling, and 
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slumber away their energies in the laps of these soft tempters. 
O ye British cnchan tresses. J never see a giWed annual ttook 
without likening it to asm.ill island near C.'apc rdorus, ini^icily, ' 
whither, l)y twanging of harps, singing of ravishing melodics, 
glancing of volufituoiis eyes, and the most beautiful fashionable 
UTidrobS in the world, tlK* n.iiighty siicns lured the passing 
M'aman. Steer clear of them, )c Artists ! pull, pull for your 
lives, ye enavs of SulTolk Street and the Water-Colour Gallery ! 
‘^top your eajs, Iniry your v)c^, tie yourselves to the mast, and 
away with you from the gaudy smiling "Books of Beauty.'* 
Land, ami you aie ruiiu-d ! Look well among the flower.s on 
yonder beach — it is whitened with tlie bones of painters. 

For my part, 1 never liave a model uiuler .sewiity, and her 
with several duiwl.s and a eloak on. liy these means the 
imagination gets fail play, and ilie m(*raL remain unen- 
dangerod. 

Personalities arc odious; but let the BiitMi public look at 
the pictures of the celobrateil Mr. Shalloon* the moral British 
public— and .say whtdlier our giamieliiUlreu {\>\ tlu* grandchildren 
of the exalted jicrsonages w'hoiii .\li. Shailoon paints) will not 
h.a\e a cjm er idea of the in.mnci.-* of iheii gr.indniamnia.s, as 
they an.' repivsenied in the nio'^t beaiil'ful, tioxteious, e.iptivating 
wMler-eoloLir drawings that e\er wen*? Heavenly powers, bow 
they .simper and ogle! with what gimeraeks of Ince, ribbons, 
ferronniei es, .smelling hollies, and what not, i.s every one of them 
overloaded. What .slioiiidi’i's, wh.d ringh b,, what funny little 
pug-dogs do they most of them e.\in]>il to us ! The days of 
I^aneret .and W.dteau are lived ovrT .igain, and the C'ourt ladies 
of tlie lime of Quc'-u Vietoii.i look a.-» nior.d a* the immaculate 
countesses ^f the days of I.oiiis (Juin/e. '1 he l.isl President of 
the Royal Academy * is answerable for many sins, and many 
imitatoi'i- ■ e-peci.illy for that gay. siinpi'iing, mereliiciiais look 
W'bich liC managed to give to c\‘*ry kuly wlio sat to him for her 
porirait ; and I tlo not know a more curious contrast than that 
which may be perceived by any one wlio will e.\animf’ a collcc*- 
tion of liLs portraits by the bide of some by Sir Joshua Reynolds. 
They seem to have ixtintcd diflerenl raeob of pt.*o[)lc ; and \yhen 
one hears very old gentlemen talking of the superior beauty that^ 
existed in their eaily day.s (.is very ohl gentlemen, from Nestor 
down wards, haie and will), one is inclined to believe that tbero 
Sir Tlioinus Law rmice. 
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h some truth in what they say ; at least, that the men and 
women under Geprge the Third w'ere far superior to their 
desceifclauLs in the time of George the I'ourth. Whither has it 
fled— that calm matronly grace, or beautiful virgin innocence, 
which belonged to the happy women w'ho sat to Sir Joshua? 
Sir Thomas’s ladies are ogling out of their gilt frames, and 
asking us for admiration ; Sir Joshua’s sit i]uiet, in maiden 
meditation fancy free, not anxious foi applause;, but sure to 
command it , a thousand tiines moie lovely in their sedate 
s*5rcnity than Sir I'honia ladies in llusr '■miles, and their satin 
baU-dre?ses. 

But this is not tJjo general uulix^n, and the Indus prefer the 
manner of tin* modern Aiiist. Of eoiiiso, such being the case, 
the paintiTS must follow tin* fiishion. Oiv* could point out half- 
Artists who. at Sir Ihoiuas’s d«Mlh, ha\e sfizotl upon a 
shred of his Eoniew hat t iwdry iii.iiitle. Th(*ri* is ('armine, for 
instance, ;i man of no 'iiuall n-putc, who will st.ind ns tlve re- 
presentative of his che^s. 

Carmine has li.-d lie uaial e»hualion of a painter in this 
country ; lie c in reatl and write- -lh.it is, luis spnit \('ars dn^wmg 
the figure — aiul has made his lorcign tour. It may he that lie 
bad original talent oikc, but he ha'> leanuxl tc) forget this, the 
great bar to his .siieee'-s ; ;ind inii'- l imilate, m ordei to live. He 
is among Artists wlni a dentist »-> .imong surgeons- -a man who 
is employed to doeor.ite the human head, and who is paid enor- 
mously fcir so doing. You know one of (.\u mine's bea-itk-b at 
any ex,hibiiion, and .^ee the pnxes,'. by which they arc manu- 
factured. He ioiigthens the nu-cs, widen-, the foreheads, ojjcns 
the eyes, .and gives them the prop'T languishing leur ; diminishes 
the mouth, and iafaUihly tips Ihi; <*nds of it with .a pretty smile 
■of hi.s favourite colour. He is a pei ,on.il)Ie. wliile-Iiamled, bald- 
headed, middle- rged man now. with th.U gr.ive biaudness of 
look which one .set i in so many pro''[)i*rtjU'> I’liipty-lieaded people. 
He has a collection of I ttle stones and tV'Uit gossip .ihout f.ady 
'riiis, and "my paitieular frit-ntl, Loid So-nnd-So,’ which he 
lets off in siiccc'^sion Ui every .sitter; iiulet'd, a most Ijhind, irre- 
proa«h.able, genthananlike man. He g.ives riKi-.t patronising 
advice to young Artists, ami makes .i i>omt of p»'aising a.ll~ not 
certainly too miicli, but in a gentlemanlike, indifferent, simpering 
, way. This should be the maxim with pro.sperCms persons, who 
have had to make their way, and wish to keep what they have 
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made. They praise cverj-body, and 'arc called good-natured 
benevolent men. Surely no benevolence is so easy; it simply 
consi'.ts in l>ing, .'ind .smiling, and wishing everybody well.*» Vou ' 
will got lo do io quite naturally at last, and at no expense of 
truth. At when a man has feelings of his own — feelings of 
love or of ang(T — this pci'iictual grin and good humour is hard 
to maintain. I used to imagine, when f first knew CarminCi 
that there were some particular springs in his wig (that glossy, 
oily, ourly crtjp of diostnut h.iir) th.u pulled up his features into 
a smile, and kept the rnu''olcs f-o fivcd for the day. I don’t think 
so now, and should say he gimnid, oven when he WMS asleep 
and his tooth wore out ; tlic --inilii dots not he in the manufacture 
of the wig, but in the ctmstruct'« »n of tlu- brain. Claude Carmine 
has the organ of don t-care aHitintn wonderfully deve- 

loped ; not that reckless d(»n t c uo-a <lanui-rit:vonoss whic5li leads 
a man to disregard all llie worlil. and hims<-lf into the bargain. 
Claude stops belbio ho romes to hitnsi ll ; but boyoml that indivi 
dual mcmln r of liio Koval Aornleinv, ha.s not a single sympathy 
for a single iiunian creatun*. 'riie account r)l Ins friends’ deaths, 
woes, im^foriunes, or gtiod-luek, he nctives with equal good- 
nature; ho gives three 'qdendid dinners [)• r annum,- -Gunter, 
Dukes, lojilnum and M.i.on, everything ; hi‘ dines out the other 
three hundred .incl sixty-two da>s in the year, and was never 
known to give away a .shilling, or to advance, for one Ii.df hour, 
the forty pounds per quarltT that he gives to Mr. Scumble, 
who works the backgiouiuk-*, limbr,. ami draperi»*s, of his por- 
traits. 

He is not a good pa.nter : how' should lie bf* whose painting 
as U W'ore never goes beyond a whi'-piT, and who would make 
a general simpeiing as he looked at an advancing cannon- 
ball?— but he is not a bad painter, being a keen respectable man 
of the wotM, who has a cool head, and knows what is what. In 
France, where ligerism usi'dio be the fashion among the painters, 
I make no doubt Carmine would have let his beard and wig 
grow, and looked the fiercest of the fierce ; but with us a man 
must be genteel ; the {jcrfection of style (in writing and in draw- 
ing-rooms) being " de ?ic cn avoir Carmine of course is 
agreeably vapid. His conver.sation has accordingly the flavour 
and briskness of a clear, brilliant, stale bottle of .soda-water,— 
once in five minutes or so, you see rising up to the surface a Uttlo 
bubble — a little tiny shining point of wit — it rises and explodes 
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foebly, and then dies. Witli regard to wit, people of fashion (as 
, WG are given to understand) are satisfied wjth a mere ioup^on of 
it. Anything more were indecorous ; a genteel stomach could 
not bear it ; Carmine knows the exact proportions of the dose, 
ami would not venLure to adminisler to his sitters anything 
beyond the reqni'.Uo qiiaiility. 

There is a great deal inou* saifl here about Carmine — the 
man, than Ciirinine— th<* \rtisi ; but what can be written about 
the bttc-r? New ladies in white satin, new Generals in red, 
new Peers in scarlet and «Truine, ami stout members oi Parlia- 
ment pointing to inkslamls and "lie. 'is of letter with a 

Turkey -car pc ;t bern'atli them, a rc'd < in tain above lli«.'in, a Doric 
pillar supporting them, and a tnancndoiis storm of tluuider and 
lightning lowering ami ll.e-hing in the baekground, si>ring up 
every ycor, and lake their due positions “ upon the line’' in the 
Ac-ideniy, and send thc'ir conipl'-inonts. of luindrcils to swell 
Carmine’s Iienj) of CohmiIs. If he paints 1 .ady Mummery fo*'* tht 
tenth time, in the character N the tenth Muse, whtit iicf.'d have 
we to say an) thing about it T h(‘ man is a good w'orkman, 
arcl w^ill nianuOiclure a dc'cc'iit article at the best piicc ; but we 
.'-I'ould no more think of noticing each, than of writing' fresh 
oritiquo.s upon over) new coat that Nugee or Stnlt/. turned out, 
Tlie papers .-ay, in reference to his pictuu* “Xu. 591. ‘Full- 
length porirait of hex Grace the Duchess of Duldrum. (.arminej 
R.A.’ Mr. Carmine never fails ; thi work, lik*' all others by 
the same artist, is excellent. "--Or, “ No. 591, ivc. The lovely 
DucheS's of Doldrum lias received fiom Mr. Carmine’s pencil 
ample justice ; the tkijr osnito of the iiiclure is perfect; the 
likeness aflmirnblo ; the keeping and colouring have the true 
'niiancsque gusto ; if we might hint a fault, it has the left ear of 
the lap-dog a ' little ' out of draw mg." 

Then, pcrliaps, comes a crlticbm which says: — “The 
Duchess ol Dokliuia’s jiscture by Mr. Carmine is neitbcT belter 
nor worse than five hundred other performances of the same 
artist. It would be very unjust to say that these portraits are 
liad, for they have reallv a considerable cleverness ; but to say 
that* they w*tc good, would be quite as false; nothing in our 
eyes was over further from being sn. Isvery ten years Mr. 
Cacininc exhibits what is called tin original picture of three 
- Inches square, but beyond thi.s,. nothing original is to be found 
in him : as a lad, he ci^picd Reynohls, then Opie, tlu:n Law- 
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rence ; then having mark* a sort of style of his own, he has 
copied himself ever since," &’c. ' , 

And then the critic goes on to consider the variou^ parts 
of Canniiio’s pictures. Tn speaking of critics, Ihcir peculiar 
relationship with painters ought not to be forgotten ; and as. in 
a former jjaix-r we have seen how a fashionable authoress has 
her crilic.1l toadies, in like manner lias the painter his energies 
and frientls in the press ; with thi:» ditTereiiec, probably, that 
the writer can be.ir a fair quantity of abuse without wincing, 
while the artist not unroniinonly grows mad at such strictures, 
considers them a-^ peison.d in.itter'^, inspirt'd by a private feel- 
ing of hostility, and hate, the critic for life who has venturecl to 
question his jiidgiuoiit in any way. W'e have said before, poor 
Academicians, for how many coi\spiiaeu‘s are you made to 
answc‘r ! We may ad'l now poor cri ties, what black personal 
animohilies are dr^covered for jou, when you happen (right or 
wrong, but according to yoin lH‘:>t i<l«.i^) to speak the truth ! 
Say that Snooks’s picture 1 j badly coloured,--*" O heavens!" 
shrieks Snook«*, " what can f have done to this fellow?" 

Hint that such a figure is badly drawn -.and Snooks in.^tanlly 
declares you to be his person.d enemy, actuated only by envy 
and vilo piqiu*. My friend Pcbbler, hini'itlf a famous Artist, is 
of opinion that the critic <^hui:ld .ibu-.e the painter' .s per- 

forniance*;, bcoau-e, sajs li<', ih*. painter k now's much better 
than any one else wh.it hi^ ‘•*wii f.iults an*, and because you 
never dn him any good. Are men of the bnisli so obstinate? 
— very likely ; but tli,: public — the public? .ire we not to do our 
tluty by it too? and by our sr.pc'iior loiowledgc and genius 

for the fine ails, point out to it the way it ^houid go? Yes, 
surely ; and ns by tlie etforts of < 3 ull or interested critics many 
bad painters iinvc been palmed off ii]»on the natit^n as geniuse.s 
of the llf'-t ilcgrec ; in like manui.r, the sag.teious and dis- 
interesterl (like .souk: wc could name) have endeavoured to 
provide this biiiisli nation w'lth pure principles of taste, — or, at 
least, to prevent them from adopting such as are impure. 

Carmine, to be sure, comc'^ in for very little abuse ; and, 
indeed, he deserve*, but little. lb* is a fa.shionable patr>tar, 
and preserves the golden mediocrity which is necessary for the 
fashion. Let us bid him good-bye. lie lives in a house all to 
himself, most likely,— has a foytman, sometimes a carriage; 
is apt to belong to the " Athcnxum ; and dies universally 
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respected : that is, not one single soul cares for him dead, as 
^ he, living, did not caro for one single soul* 

Thfn, perhaps, we should mention M'Gilp, or Blather, rising 
young men, who will fiU Carmine's place one of those days, 

and occupy his house in , when the fulness of time shall 

come, and (he liorntr to a n.irrow gra\«* in the Harrow Road 
by the whole numniiniy Royal AiMch-ni)’), they shall leave their 
present lirst-flof»r in Xcvvnian Street, ami step into his very 
house and '^hoes. 

There is little di/fvM-cme between tlic jiiuiots .irui the seniors : 
they grin when they are talking of him togiih. . .1 express 
a perfect confidciK'c that th* > t.iii p.iint a lit ;riinsi Carmine 
any day— as very likely they can. Rut until hi. demise, they 
arc occupied wiili panning pfople . ic»ut the Kcgeiu’'. Park and 
Russell SipMni ; are v<*ry glad to li ve tlie chance of a popular 
clergyman, or a college tuUn*, or a nayor ol Stokc-I’ogis after 
the Reform IJiil. vSucli ('haracler.- are cr>minonlv nio/7,oiintcd 
afterwards ; and the portrait of out 'lefi.ied townsman So-and- 
5>o, by that talented artist Mr. M'dilp, of I .ondon, is favourably 
noticed by the prinincial jnes,, is to be foinul over the 
S’deboards of many counit \ i,cntl**m( n. If they come up to 
town, to wliom do tlioy go? 'I o .M'Ciilp, to bo sure ; and thus, 
slowly, his practice and hi*=; prices incivM-e. 

The Ac.id.emy suid«nt'H a ptrionngi* that should not l>c 
omitted here ; lie rc'^embles veiy nnicli, oulw.inlly, the medical 
student, and has many of the lalt'’r’.s habits and plea.sureb. ITt* 
very often wears .i bioad-bimmu'd hat and a liiu; rlirty crimson 
velvet waistcoat, iiib liair commonly grows long, and he has 
braiding to his pantaloon •>. He works leisurely at the Academy, 
he loves theatres, iiards, and uneK. and has his liousc-of-call 
somewhere in tin eighboiirlio )d of St. Martin’.s l.anc, wheie 
he and his bretliron meet a riu-er at Royal Academicians. 
If you ask him what lino of t he Dar-^iies, he answ'crs with 
a smile exccedinglv aipcrcj ii-, “Se, 1 am an historical 
painter meaning that ho will only coiult‘-.ccnd to lake subjects 
from Iluine, or Robertson, or from the classics— which he 
knows nothing about. This stage of an historical painter is 
only preparatory, lasting perhaps from eighteen to five-and- 
tweuty, when the geruleman'.s madness begins to disappear, 
and he come.s to look at hfe sternly in the face, and to learn 
that man thall not live by historical pniniiiig alone. Then our 
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friend falls to portrait-painting or animal- painting, or makes 
some other such sad oom promise with necessity. 

He has probably a ‘mall patrin)ony, which defrays the flharge * 
of his studies and cheap pleasures during his period of appren- 
ticeship. Hi* makes the oblt\£[d totu: to I'rancc and Italy, and 
returns from those countries with a inultitiulc of spoiled can- 
vases, and a large pair of moustaches, with which he establishes 
himself in one of tin* dingy streets of Soho before mentioned, 
There is pexn- lhp^rJ^, a man of indcmitiiblc patience, and 
undying enthusiasm for hi-, profession. He could paper Exeter 
IlaU with hi-i ^-tudies fioin the life, and witli portraits in chall; 
and oil of ITmeh ui/'ntr^ and Italian brigands, that kindly 
descend from their mountam-caverns, and ijuit thcir murderous 
occupation' , in order to ‘•it to >oung gentlemen at Rom«, at 
the rate of tonpence an lioiir. Pip-on returns from abroad, 
establishes liiinseir, lias his eanK printed, .ind wails and waits 
for comniis>ion-' for great hislonuil pietuns. Meanwhile, niglil 
after night, he is to be found at his oUl place in the AcEiclemy, 
copying the okl life-gunrdsman— working, working away -and 
' never advancing one jot. y\t eighteen, J’ipson eoj/iod statues" 
and lite-gunnlsmeii to admiratuni ; at rue-ainl-thirty he can 
ninke .admirable (Ir.awing- of life guanKrnen anil .statues. Hc- 
yond this he never gix'S ; year after year liis liisturical picture 
is returned to him by the envious Acailermcians, and he grow.s 
old, and his little patrimony is long since ‘•pent ; and he earns 
nothing hhiiself. Uow' does lie siippiat hope and life i*'— that 
the wonder. No on<* knows until he tries (which (iod forbid 
he should !) iiiion what a •»maU mailer hopi* and life can be 
supported. Our poor fellow li\os on from \o.ir to year in a 
miraculous way ; to^'-rably chceiful ni th.e midst of his semi- 
starvation, and wonderfully coutident alxait next year, m Spite 
of the failures of the last twenty live. Let us thank God for 
imparting to us, poor weak mortals, the incsl unable blessing 
of I low many lialf-W'itted votaries of the arts -poets, 

painters, actors, musicians -live upon tins food, and scarcely 
any other! If thi delusum were to iliop from Pip‘oii's eyes, 
and he should see himself as he is,- if some malevolent genius- 
were to mingle with hi» feeble brains one fatal particle of 
common .sense, — he would ju‘t walk off Waterloo liridge, and 
abjure poverty, incapacity, cold lodgings, unpaid baker’s bills, 

' ragged elbows, and deferred hopes, at once and for ever. 
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We do not mean to depreciate the profession of historical 
painting, but simply to warn youth against it as dangerous and 
^nprofllable. It is as if a young fellow should say, " I will be 
a Raffoelle or a Titian, — a Milton or a Shakspeare,” and if he 
will count up how many people have lived since the world began, 
and how many there have betm of the KailTiU lie or Shakspeare 
sort, he can calculate to a nicety what arc the chances in his 
favour. Even successful hisU^rical painter-?, what aie they? — in 
a world’y point of \iew, they mo-lly inh.abit the second-tlcor, or 
have great desolate studios in back premise'-., whither hfo-guards- 
man, old-clothesnien, bl.iekanioors, and other “ " are 

conducted, to figure at tull length as Koniin conquerors, Jewish 
high-priests, or Othello^ on canvas. 'Phen there au* gn; sniait 
water-colour painters, — a noiip/'hing and pKvisant trade. T'hcn 
there arc shabby, fierce looking geniuses, in ringlets, ind all 
but rags, who paint, an^l wIk pielure:-' art‘ never sold, and 
who vow they are the object*, c oiiie general and se«)unclreUy 
conupiracy. There arc l.iiulsc ic painters, w'lio travel to the 
uttermost ends of the <'.aiili and av<' heat and coM, to bring to 
the greedy Jhiti-h public view. •! Cairo, Calcutta, Si. Peters- 
burg. 'rimbuctoo. You sec !•' iish artist-? under the .sh.vdow 
of tilt PyiMniids, making skctchei of tlic CojUs, [)erclu‘d on the 
backs of droiucdari'>*, aceonipanyingacaravau .tcro^s the desert, 
or getting mat«.'nal:' for fin aiinu.al m Iceland or Siberia. What 
genius and what cncigy do not they all exhibit— these men, 
whose profl;s^ion, in this wise country of our.s, is scarcely con- 
sidered as hbeiMl ■ 

If wo read the works of the Rcvoieiul Doctor 1 .ompriire, 
Monsieur Winc]..elniauii, Professor Plato, and others who have 
written concerning the musty old Grecians, wc siiall find that 
the Artists of those baibarous limes mcddlcil witii all .sorts of 
trades besidc.s their own, and dabbled in fighting, philosophy, 
metaphysics, both Scotch and Gcrnian, politic.s, music, and the 
deuce knows what. A rambling sculptor, who used to go about 
giving lectures in those days, ISocralcs by name, dcclarevi that 
the wisest of nun in his time were Artists. This Idnto, before 
mentvmcd, went through a regular course of drawing, figure 
and -landscape, black-lead, chalk, with or without stump, sepia, 
water-colour, and oils. Wars there ever such absurdity known ? 
Among these benighted heathens, painters wore the most 
accorniMishcd gentlemen, — and the iiio.st accomplished gentle- 
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men were painters : the former would niako you a spcecli, or 
read you a dissertalion on Kant, or lead you a regiment,— .with 
the very best statesman, philosopher, or soldier in Athen^^ An^i 
they had the folly to say, that by thus busying and accomplish- 
ing themselves iii all manly *.tiuhes, they wore advancing 
eminently in their own peculiar one. What was the conse- 
quence? ^^’hy, that fellow Socr:it<‘s not only made a miserable 
fifth-rate sculptor, but was actiully hanged for treason. 

And serve him right. Do our young artists study anything 
beyond llu' proper v\ ay of cutting a jiencil, or drawing a nwdel ? 
Do you lv\ir rif ffirm hard .it woik over bof>lcs, and bothering 
their brains with musty l<\irnini;> N'ot they, forsooth; wc 
understand the doetiine of diviMon of l.il>oiir, and each man 
sticks to iiis trade. Arti'^t'> do not meddle with the pursuits of 
the re.st of the world ; .md, in reveng<‘, tlx* je‘'t of the world 
does not meddle with Artists, I'.mey an Artist being a senior 
wrangler or a polilici.in ; and, on the oilier Jiand, fancy a «-al 
gentlcrn.m tunx'd jiainter ! No, no ; lanks .are-dt-fined. Areal 
gcnllcinan may g«-t money by the law, or by wearing a red coat 
,aml fighting, or a black one and preaching , but that he should 
sell liiniself to Arf -forbid it, Hca\(‘n ! An«l do not let your 
f^adyOnp on reading this cry “ Stuff ♦ -.rtupid envy, rank. 
repuliliumisiTi,— an artist /v a gentlenrm.'’ Madam, would you 
like to sec your son, the Honomable lotzroy Plantagenet, a 
juinter? ^^)u would die soonr- ; the e.scuicheon of the Sinig- 
srnags would ];e blotted lor cmt, if I’lantagenet ever ventured 
to in.ake a mereaiUile use of a bladdiT of i»aint. 

Time was- - some h’lrdri'd yeai'. back - w'hen writers lived in 
Grub Slrei’t, and poor ragged Johu'^on -dirank bchinrl a screen 
in Ca\e's parlour - that the authtuS trade was conhiciered a very 
mean one, which a genticm.in of family could not take up but as 
an amateur. 'J'his nl/riirdity is pretty nearly worn out now, and 
I do humbly hope and f>ray for tlic d.iy when the other shall 
likewise disappear. If ihtre be any nobleman with a talent that 
way, why-- why don't we sec him among the H..A..’s? 
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Fancy, I say, such names as these figuring in the Catalogue of 
the Academy : and why should they not ? The real glorious 
clhys of <tbe art (which wants equality and not patronage) will 
revive then. Patronage — a plague on the word !—•■ it implies 
inferiority ; and in the name of oil that is sensible, why is a 
respectable country gentleman, or a city attorney’s la<ly, of 
any person of any rank, however exaUeil, to "patronise” an 
Artist ? 

There are some who sigh for the tvist times, when magnificent 
swaggering Peter Paul Rubens (who hiin-t^lf patronised a queen) 
rode abroad with a score of gentlemen in his train, and a r.nnc- 
bearer to scatter ducats ; and who love to think how he was 
made an linglish knight and a SiKuii.^h grandee, and went of 
embassies as if he had been a born niarfpu>». Sweet it is to re- 
member, too, that Sir Antony V.indyck, K. ll., actually married 
out of the peerage : and tfiat when Titian droiipcd his mahlstick, 
the Emperor Charles V. pick* d it up (C) g<Kls ! what heroic self- 
devotion) —pickwl it up, saying, " T can make fifty dukes, but 
not one Titian.” Nay, was not the Pope of Rome going to iHwakc 
Raffaelle a C'ardinnl, —ami were not thc'.(‘ golden days? 

Let us say at once, " No.” 'The verv liisr. m.uic about certain 
painters in thb sixteenth and sevcntccntli centuries shows that the 
body of Artists h.id no rank or po’-iiion in the w( >1 Id. They hung 
upon single patrons : and eveiy man who holds liis place by suc.li 
a leriuie must feel hiiiiselt an inferior, more o»- k.'.-,. 'i’hc limes 
are changing now, and as .authors ore no longer compelled to 
send their works .abroicl under tlu; gnnrdi.in‘-hip of a great m.an 
and a .slavish dedication, painters, too, are beginning to de.al 
directly with tlie piililic. Who arc the* great jiictiiro-buycTS now ? 
— the engravers and their employers, the people, — " tlie only 
source of legitimate power,” as they s.ay after dinner. A fig then 
for Cardinal’s bats ! Were Mr. O’Connell in power to morrow’, 
let ns hope he would not give one, i\at oven a paltry bi.shopric i/e 
fariidus, to the best painter in the Ac.'uhnny. Wliat need have 
they of honours out of the profi'^sion ? Why are they to be 
be-knighted like a parcel of alderm'en ? for my part, I soloiimly 
declare, that I w'ill take nothing under a. peerage, after the 
exhibition of my great picture, and don^t see, if painters musi 
have, titles confoireil upon them for eminent services, why the 
Marquis of Mulready or the Earl of Landseer should not sit ia 
the House as well as any law or soldier lord. 


V 
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The truth to be elicited from this little digressive dissertation 
is this painful one# — that young Artists arc not generally as well 
instmeted as they s>h<juld Ixs ; and lei the Royal Acad^y lock 
to it, and give some sound courses of lectures to Iheir pupils on 
httraiure and history, as well as on anatomy, or light and 
shade. 
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A r\Li: OK SKNTIMKNT. 

“ Why, iluMi, ihr Woild’*. mine oysliri.” 

cm LIEU 1. 

I HAVE oflL’n rcmarkctl tb.it, .iiuong c>tbi‘r oinamcnb .'ind 
curiosUieb, liackiiLy eoiiuunb inun* M'hools th.m are 
to be found in almost any other \jlbgt', or indeed city, in 
Europe;. In every "men rustic kine, to i;very tall old fashioned 
house there is an iion g.Ue, aimisign of blue and and a 
large brass plate, prookiitninti fli.at a ladies’ scinui.iry is csiab* 
lished upon the puMiuses. On one of these plates is written— 

(or rdlhor was,- -for die patlu tie ocoui i ence wliieli I luiv(' to relate , 
look place many years ago) on one of ilicic plates, 1 say, was 
engraven the iollov.iug m^tiiptiou: - 

*' IR'LGARTA IIOCSK. 

Seminan foi \onnv l/nllL•^ from lime to twenty, 
liv lilt Misses Pinur., 

(PK-asi: W'lpe your shoes.)” 

The Misses Pidge took a himted number of young ladies (as 
limited, in fact, or as largo as the public chose), and instructed 
them in those branches of (‘legaiil .ind u.sefiil lenrning which 
make the British femah' .“up^Tior to all other shes. The 
youngfir ones learned the principles of iMck-stitch, eio-s-stitch, 
bob-btitch, Doctor Watts’s Hymns, and “In rny Cottage near 
aWoOfI,'' The elder jaipiK diverged at once from stitching 
and Siimplcrs : they played like '1 halliorg. and pirouetted like 
Taglioni ; they learned geography, g'‘ology, mythology, enlo- 



molcgy, modern history, and simple equations (Miss Z. Pidge) ; 
they obtained a complete knowledge of the French, Germai^ 
and Italian tongues, not including English, taught Miss 
tMdge ; Poonah painting and tan\bour (Miss E. Pidge ) ; Brice's 
questions and elocution (Miss F. Pidge) ; and, to crown all, 
(lancing and gymnastics (which had a very flourishing look in the 
l*idgc prospectus, and were printed in Oennan text), DANCING 
and GVMNAS l ies, wc say, by Professor Dandolo. The names 
of other professor^ and assistants followed in modcsler type. 

Although the Signor’s mime was docidi‘d]y foreign, so 
w-as his appearance, and so entirely did he disguise his accent, 
that it was impo^-sihle to tell ot what place he was a natiw, if 
not of London, and of the vciy heart of it ; for he had caught 
completely the peculiarities which distinguish the so-called 
cockney part of lh<‘ ('ity, and obliterated liis //'s and doubled his 
7/s as if he had been for all Ins life in llic m'lghbourhood of Bow 
bells. Signor Dandolo was a btoiit gentleman of five feci nine, 
'With ania/iiig expaiioe of mouth, chest, and whiskers, which 
latter were, of a red hue. 

T eannot tell bow this individual first received an introduction 
to the jcademy of the Misses Pidge, and established himself 
there. Rumours say that Miss Zela Pidge at a Hackney ball 
first met him, and thus the intimacy arose ; but, since the cir- 
cumstances look place which 1. am about to relate, iluit young 
lady declares that s/ic Wwis not tlu' person who brouglit him to 
Bulgaria I louse, — nothing but th*^ infatuation and entreaties of 
Mrs. Alderman Grampus could ever have induced her to receive 
him. The reader will gad/^r from iliis, that Dandolo’s after- 
conduct at Miss Pidgi/s was not sati^fiieiory, nor was it ; and 
may every mistress or such an establishment remember that con- 
fidence can be ««oir.etinies misplaced ; that friendship is frcqtiently 
but anothei name for villainy. 

But to ou*- story. The stalwart and active Dandolo delighted 
fnr some time iht* young ladies at Miss Pidg(?’s by the agility 
which' he displayed in the dance, ,\s well as the strength and' 
manliness ol his form, as exhibited in the new' anmscinent which 
he taught. In a very short time, Miss Hmx, a stout yousg lady 
of seventeen, wdio had never until his appearance walked half a 
mile without pufling like an apoplectic I-ord Mayor, could dance 
the cachuca, sw'iu’ni up a pole with the agility of a cat, and hold 
out a chair for three minutes without winking. Miss Jacobs 
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could very nea»‘ly climb through a ladder (Jacob's ladder, he 
profanely called it) ; and Miss Bole ring such changes upon 
file dunTb^bells as might have been heard at Edmonton, if the 
bcUa V:ould have spoken. But the most promising pupil ol 
Professor Dandolo, as indeed the fairest young creature in the 
establishment of Bulgaria l^ou^»e, was Miss Adeliza Grampus, 
daughter of the alderman whose name we ha\c mentioned. 
ThA pride of her mother, the idol of Ikt opulent fatlier, Adeliza 
Grampus was in her niriete»‘nlh >i*ar. Jiave often been 

df^scribed ; but it would refjuire bluer ink than 0111 s to ilepict 
1 he orbs of Adeliza. T'he snow when it nisi falls in ( 
is not whiter than hci neck, -when it h.i, been for some days 
U|X>n the ground, trampled by du'^l■men and j.irvies, trodden 
down by sweeps and gentlemen, giung to biiMiies-,, not blacker 
than lier li.iir. Slim .1- the monnineiit on I'lsli Strei-t Hill, her 
form was sUmder and i.ill : but it is ?i»;edlcss to n capitulate her 
charms, and dilhcult in(i»‘eil to desenbi* them. 1 -I't the reader think 
of his fir.'^t love, and fnnc> Adoli/a. Dandolo, w lio was employed 
to instruct her, saw Ii.t, au<l fancied In r l^.>o, as nuuiy a fellow 
of his innammablc if.inpcr.iment would !i:i\l' done in his place. 

There arc few ‘■ilnuioii.s iii Iile wiveh < .ri !>.■ -jo iinpioved by 
an enterpn.'-ing mind .is lh.it of a dam in:; riia ti 1. - I iiu'an in a 
tender or .iniatoiv point ol \iew. 'I he dancing m.a^-tcr lias over 
the back, the haiuH, t!ie feet .iiitl sliouUh.i <»f Iiio pupils an 
absolute command, and, bung by natuo, (‘iidowi'd with .*10 
much authority, CtUi sp' L<hly -pro.id his w.ay truin the limb" to 
the rest of tlie l>ody, and to the niiml inclu -ivi*. “ 7 Wi ^ liltlr 
m.reouft MiiS ^hu'iizj" ciies 1 .^*, with tile I'sulen si air in the 
world: “back a mort: slr.iedit,” .ind he gentli seizes hei 

hand, he iaise.s it consul, i.ibly ebiwr the of her car, he 

places ilie lips of liis Irftdimd fingci', gently upon tlie young 
lady's spine, and in this seducing atii’ude gazes Icudcjly into her 
eyes! I .wiy that no \v<;nian at any ,i';e c.ui stand this attitude 
and this look, espccinlly wlun dirtcii from such eyes as those 
of Dandolo. On the two liist oecn-ion.i whi'ii the advenliirer 
attempted thi.s audacjoiis mano-UMf. his vielini blualied only, 
and trembled; on the third, slu* diopped her full evehds and 
turner! ghastly pale. “A glass ol water,” cried Adeliza, “or I 
faint.” The ikmcing-master hasten'd o.igeiiy away to procure 
..the desired beverage, and, as he put it to her lips, whispered 
thrrlllngly in her eiir, “ Thmc, thmc for e\er, Adeliza !'* 



Miss Grampus R<ank back in the* arms of Miss Biffjc, but 
not before her raptured lover saw her eyes lurniHg’^tQWardjS 
the ceiling, and her clammy lips whispering the nam© of 
'‘Dandolo.’’ 

When Madame Schroedcr, in the opera of Fidclio," cries, 
*' Niehls, niohi>, lucin Florestan," it is as nothing compared to 
the t^'mleriiess witli which Miss Grampus uttered that soft name. 

" D.imiolo ! ’’ would she repeat to her confidante, Miss Btmc.; 
"the name was beautiful and glorious in the oi den days ; five 
hundred years since, a myriad of voices shouted it in Veniot, 
when one who bore jt came forwaid to wed the sea — the doge’s 
bride i the blue Adriatic ! tin; l>ounille‘>s and eternal main I ITae 
frightened link ‘shrank paFiecl at the sound , it was louder than 
the loudest of ilic cannon, or the stormy screaming of the tem- 
pest ! DandoJo ! IJow luany bia\e iiearts beat to hear that 
name! how many bright swords flashed foilh at that resistless 
war cry I Oh, Ihnx ! " would Adi-li-sa contimu', fondly pressing 
the aim of that >oun.i; lady, “is u not pa^‘ing strange that one 
of th.U nugli^y rlucal race i^hoiild ha\e lived to tins day, andlived 
to love vicf lint I, too,” AdeliVa would add archly, ‘'am, as 
you know, a daughter of the sea.” 

The fact was, tluit the father of Mi.^s AdchV-a Grampus was a 
.«-hell-fishmongt:r, which iiuhn-ed the young lady to describe her- 
self as a daughter of Ocean rt*cc:vcri her romantic name 

from her mothe'*, after reading Miss Sw-ijM^u’s celebrated novel of 
“ 'J oby of W.irsaw ; ” and had been fed fiom her youlli upw’ards 
with so much .similar literary v.aie, tliat her little mind had 
gone distracted. Her father had .sent her from hoinc<tt fifteen, 
because she had fallen in lo\e with the young man who opened 
natives in the ^llop, and had vowed to slay licrself with the 
oyster-knife, at >iiss I'idge's her sentiment had not deserted 
her ; she knew all Miss Laudou by heart, had a lock of Mr. 
Thomas Mo(#re'.s hair or wig, and read more novels and ixx'tiy 
than ever And thus the rcd-haired dancing-master liecasiie in 
her eye* a ^V'^-netian nobleman, with whom it was her pride and 
pleasure tf) fall m love. 

Being a parlour -boarder al Miss Pidge’s seminary (a privilege 
which’ was acquired by paying five annual guineas extra). Miss 
tirampus was permitted certain liberties which were not accorded 
to '.cliolars of the ordinary description. She and Miss Blnx 
occasionally strolled into the village by themselves ; they visited 
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the library unattended ; they went upon little messages for the 
Misses Pidge ; they walked to church alone, either before or 
Ihfter tlA long ro\Vj, of young virgins who streamed out on every 
Sabbath day from *bctwcen the filigree iron railings of Bulgaria 
House. It is my painful duty to state, that on several of these 
exclusive walks they were fi>llowcd, or met, by the insidious and 
attentive teacher of gyniiuistics. 

Soon Miss Hinx \vould lag bebinri, and— .-shall I own it?— 
would make up for the lost stK'n-iy of hi r female friedd by the 
^mpany of a man, a friend ot tlie professor, mysterious and 
agi'ccable as himself. May the imstte s^e-s of all the LStaMi‘')untyU.-» 
for young ladic.vs in this kingdom, or queendom ratner, j^xtusc 
this, and rcllcct how dangeious it is for young ladies of any 
age — ay, ovi*n tor parlour hoardtrs - to go out alone! In the 
present insLincc Mr-s Gr.inipus enjoyed a more than ordinary 
lilwrty, it is true : wlan the eld«.r Mi.v* Pidge would remonstrate, 
Miss iiela would aiiMously yu*ld to her request ; and why? — the 
rea.son may be gatheietl fiom the following conversation which 
passed between tli»* int.itu ued giil and tin* wily fHintrc-de-dovic, 
“How, Podenek," would Adel 1 /.a say, “how, in the days of 
our first ac<iuiiiutance, <Ii(l it eliance that you always addressed 
yourself to that odiou , Z« la Pidge, and never deigned to breathe 
a syllable to me i " 

“ My lips didn’t spe.ak to yon, Addl> " (for to such a pitch of 
familiarity had they ainwd), *• but my hoyes did.” 

Adcliza was not astoiu-^hcd by the peculiarity of his pronuncia- 
tion, for, to say truth, it wa-. that commonly adopted in her 
native home and eiicle. “ And mine," Stxid she tenderly, 
“they followed when yours were not tixed uixin them, for then 
I dared not look ujiwards. And though all on aeeounl of Miss 
Pidge you could not hear the accents of my voice, you might 
have heard the beiitings of rny heart ! ” 

“I did, I did," ga‘^pv'd Kodeiick; “ 1 'card them baudibly. 
I never spoke to you then, for 1 P-ared to waken that foul fiend 
sispicion. I wished to henter your .'^eiiiinaiy, to be continually 
near you, to make you love me ; therefore 1 wooed the easy and 
foolish Miss Pidge, therefore I took tqx>n me the di^^guisc of — 
ha ! ha ! — of a dancing-master." (And the young man's counte- 
nance assumed a grim ami f lemon lae smile.) “ Yes ; I degraded 
my name and my birthright --1 wore the^c ignoble trappings, 
and all for the love of tlice, my Adcli/a ! " Here Signor 

F 3 
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Dandolo would have knelt down, but the road was muddy ; 
and, his trousers Ijcing of nankeen, his gallant purpose was 
frustrated. «. • 

But tlie story rnii'^t out, for the conversation above narrated 
lias bfitraye<i to tin* intelligent reader a considerable part of it 
Tile lact is, as wo h.ive said, that Mis.s Zcla Pidge, dancing at 
the Hacicnoy assembly, w-as introduced to this man ; that he 
had no profession —no means even of .subsistence ; that he saw 
enough of this lady to be aware that he could make her useful 
to his purpose ; and he who had Ijtien, we believe it in our co%‘ 
science, no better than a travelling mountebank or harlequiU; 
appeared at Ihilgaria House in the chanicter of a professor of 
gymnastics. 'I’he governess, in the instance, entertained 
for him just such a ptnehant imjnl afterwards fell: the 

latter discovered the weakness of her mistress, and hence arose 
Miss Pidge’s indulgence, and Miss (ir.nnpiLs’s fatal passion, 
Mystcriou*, being ! " continued Adeli/a, resuming the con- 
versation which has been broken }»y the above cxplamttory 
hints, “how did I learn to lo\olhec? Who art thou? — what 
clirti fate has brought thee hither in this lowly guise to Win the 
heart, of Adeliza? ” 

“ Hadeliza," cried ho, “ you sav well ; / ivhtif I seem, 

I cannot tell thee W'hat I am ; a tali; of horror, of crime, forbids 
the dread.*‘ul confession ! Hut dark as I am, and wretched, nay, 
wicked and desp< rate, I love ilice, Hadeliza — love thee with 
the raptuious devotion of purer days— -the tentlcmc.ss. of happier 
times ! I am sad now, and fallen, lady ; sufiice it that I once 
was happy, ay, respectable.” 

Adeli/a’s cheek grew’ deadly pale, her step faltered, and she 
would have fallen to die ground, had she not been restrained by 
the strong arm of her lover. “I know not,” said she, as she 
clung timidly to his neck — 

1 know not, I liask not, if guilt’s in that art, 

I know tluxt I love ihce, wliatcvc-r thou h.'ut.” 

''Gilt ill my heart,” said Dandolo, “gilt in the heart of 
Roderick? No, never ! ” and he dretv her towards him, (ind on 
her bonnet, her veil, her glove.s, nay, on her very cliecks, he im- 
printed a thousand maddening kisses. “Hut say, my sweet one,” 
continued he, “ who art t^u f I know' you as yet only by 
your lovely baptismal name, and your other name of Grampus.” 
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Adcliza looked down and blushed. "My parents are losvly," 
ghe said^ 

" But how, then, came you at such a seminary?" s.aid be ; 
"twenty pound a quarter, extras and washing not included." 

" They arc humble, but wealthy.” 

" Ha ! who is your father ? ” 

" An alderman of yon metropolis. " 

An alderman ! and what is his profession ? " 

"I bl’ish to tel! : he is— cYsfermt'N^ifi'r." 
jl"AN OYSTERMONGKR ! " scrc'amcd Roderick, in the 
largest capitals. "Hal ha! h.a! this is loo miicM" ru»d he 
dropped Adeliza’s hand, and ncs'or spoke to her during the rest 
of her walk. Tht‘y niovc*d moodily on for some lime, Mis*, iJinx 
and. the other young man marching astomthed in the rear. At 
length they came within sight of the seminary. ” Here is 
Bulgaria House," cried th«' maiden steadily; " Roderick, we 
must part ! " The effort was too much for Iwt ; the flung liersrlf 
hysterically into his arms. 

But, oh horror ! a scri'ftrti was hear<l from Bmx, wiio wri . 
seen .scuttling at double-quick lime towards the bchoollioiise. 
Her young man had bolted coinplcU'ly ; and clo'-e ut the hide of 
the lovely, though impnident couple, stoo<l the angry— anil justly 
angry— Misa ZeU Pidge ! 

" Oh, Ferdinand,” said file, " is it thus you deceive me ? Did 
I bring you to Rulgavia House for this?— did I gis'o you money 
to buy clothci! foi this, that you sliould go by false n.inu*N, and 
make love to that .saucy, slaminerkin, sentimental Miss Grampus? 
Ferdinand, Ferdinand," crioil .she. " ia this truc^ can I credit my 
eyes ? " 

•‘D— your eyes!" said the. Signor angrily, as he darted 
at her a withering look, and retired down the street, flis curses 
might be heard long after he had p.iv^ed. He never appeared 
more at Bulgaria House, for he received his dismissal the next day. 

That night all the front windows of the Miss Pidgts’ seminary 
were smashed lo .shiwrs. 

On the following Thursday fa/(?.placcs were taken in the coach 
to town. On the back seat sat the usher ; on the front, the 
wasted and miserable Adcliza Grampus. 
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CHAPTER IF. 

But l1l^^ nifittcr (li'l not end here. Miss Grampus's dep^ure 
elicited from l)« r a disclosure of several circurastnnees which', we 
must say, in no degree increased the reputation of Miss Zela 
Pidge. 'file discoveries which she made were so awkward, the 
tale of crime and licentiousness revealed by her .so deeply itt- 
jurious to the character of the (‘stabliohntcnt, that the pupils 
♦‘migrated from it in score'-. Miss Binx retired to her friends^t 
Wandsworth. Miss Jacobs to her relations in Houndsclitch, and 
other young hnlics, not mentioned in this history, to other and 
more moral selio<jls ; so that absolutely, at the end of a single 
half-year, bucli had been the scandal of the story, the Misses 
Pklgc were left with only two pupils Miss L)ibble, the articled 
young larly, rind Miss Bole, the grocei’s daughter, who came in 
exchange for lea, candles, and oilier requisit(‘s supplied to the 
e.Stablisimient by her father. 

'‘T knew It! I laiew it!” cried /ela passionately, as she 
trod tile echoing and melancholy hoolroom ; “ he told me that 
non^i ever prosp<*rcd who loved him-- that every flower was 
blighted upon which he vhonc ! Ferdinand ! Ferdinand, you 
have caubcd ruin there ! " (pointing to the c'liipty cupboards and 
forms; “but what is that to the blacker min here?" and the 
poor creature slappi'd her heart, .Tnd the big tears rolled down 
her chin, :ind -sO into her tueke*-. 

A very very few wcekj- after this, th«; plate on Bulgaria House 
was removed for ever 'I’lial niun^ion is now designated 
“Moscow Hall, by Mr. Swi'liUiil and assistants:" — the 
bankrupt and fugitive Misses Piilge have fled. Heaven knows 
whither 1 for the steamers to Boulogne cost more than five 
shillings in those days, 

Alclcrnrin (irnnipus, as may be imagined, did not receive his 
daughter ivilli any extraordinary degree of courtesy. “ He was 
as grumpy," Mrs. G. remtuked, “ on the occasion as a sow with 
the measles." But had he not reason? A lovely daughter who 
had neglected her education, forgolleii her momls for thet,second 
time, and fallen almost a prey to villains ! Miss Grampus for 
some months w'as kept in close confinement, nor ever suffered to 
stir, except occasionally to Bunhill Row for air, and to church 
for devotion. Still, thrmgli she knew him to be false, -^though 
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she knew that under a different, perhaps a prettier name, he had 
offered tjjie same vows to another- -she ‘could not but think of 
Roderick. 

That professor (as well — too well— b»' may be called !) knew 
too W'cll per father’s name and reputation to t xpcricnce any 
difficulty in finding his abode. It was. as every City man knows, 
in Cheapside; and thither Dandolo const. inlly bent his steps ; 
but though he marched uncc.i.'.ingly about tin* inan^ion, he never 
(mystericusly) would pass it. lie w.itcht d Adeli/.a w.ill.ing, he 
fdUowed her to church ; and many and many a tunc as she 
jostled out at the gate of tlie Aiiillerv-irrounJ or t’.- hiadle- 
flanked portal at How, .1 IcndiT hand would nn'ct hers, an active 
foot would press upon hors, a bii!(‘t discreetly delivered wa.s as 
Udroilly seized, to hide in the lecesscs of her poc;kei.handk<*rehief 
or to nestle in the fmgrance of lur bosnm ! Lovi‘ » Love ! how 
ingenious thou art !,thou can^t makeal.ulder of a Mlkcn thread, 
or a weapon of a straw , thou peerevt like bunhglil into a 
dungCHDn ; thou scalest, like fjilurn hope, n cattle wall; the 
keep IS taken ! -the foeninn h.is lied ! -the bainv r of love floats 
triumphantly over the (.orj)'>es of tb.e .slain ! * 

Thus, though denied tlu‘ comfoit <»f personal intr iroiirse, 
Adeliza and her lover niaint.nivd a ftecjiK'iu and tcndi-r lone* 
spondenco. Nine limes at le.ist in a week, by bribiiu; lier 
nia id-servant, managed to tonvey let lei*) 10 ihc proreir''Oi, to 
which he at rarer mtor\alb, though with equal wannlh, n'plicd. 

"‘Why,’* .said the young Inrly in the coiirsi* of this corre- 
spondence, “why when I my i-ves upon niy Roderick, do I 
see him .so wofully changrd m ouiw.ird guise? He* wears not 
the drcss which formerly adorned him. Is In* poor?--i.s he in 
di>guiBc?— do debts oppr« r-s him, or traitors trai.k him for his 
blood? Oh that my arms imghi shield him' Oh that my 
purse might aid him ! It is the loiide'^l w ish of 

“ Adi:i.i/.,\ O. 

— Aw'are of jrair fondness for shell-fidi, Su^an will 
leave a barrel of oysters at the Swan with i'wo Necks, diiected 
to you, as per dc.su c. “ Ad Cl. 

*'P.S . — ^Are you partial to kippered salmon ? The gill brings 

* We cannot explain this last pas.sau': ; but it is mj beautiful that the 
reader will pjnlon the omission of Jtusv, which the author certainly 
Could have put in if he liked. 
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three pounds of it wrapped in a siUccn handkerchief. ’Tis 
marked with the hair of " Aoeuza. 

» 

P.S. —I break ojwn niy note to .say that you will find in it a 
small pot of ant^iovy iiaste": may it prove acceptable, Hcrgha ! 
1 would that I eould accompany iL G.’* 

Ii Di.iy be imagined, from the text of this note, that Adeliia 
iiad piolited not a lutle by the perusal of Miss Swipes’s novels ; 
and it abo gives a pretty L]i*ar notion of the condition of her 
lov<T. When that ge-iitleman was a professor at Bulgaria 
Iloiue, hi:> co'-.lume liud strictly aceon led with his pretensions. 
Tic wore a black (Jeriiian coat loaded willi frogs and silk trim- 
nimg, a wlm-; broad biirnnicd beaver, Iiessians, and nankeen 
tights, in', eostuine at pre-.ent was liiigulaily changed for the 
worse; a roiigli brown fiocI:-coal d.mgled down to the calves 
of liij» brawny legs, wlicrc likewise cruh'd a pair of greasy 
shephcrd's-piald tiousu.-* ; a dubious red \Vitistcoat, a blue or 
bird’s-eje iieckcrcliief, and bluchers (or half-boots), remarkable 
ior thickness and for mud, completed his. attire. But he looked 
superior to lii«. fortum.* ; ho wore his grey hat ve.ry much on one 
ear ; he iiice’^-aritly tugged at hii. smoky shut coltar, and walked 
Jingling the Jiallpmce (when he had any) in his pocket. He 
\va>. in fact, no bettor than an ndveiitarer, and the innocent 
Adeliza was his prey. 

Ihough the profs '.sor read the fiist part of this letter with 
hope .and ptv.i'.an’, it maybe -lUpposed that the three postscript:, 
were >i]ll ir.oic welcome to lilin- iu fact, he literally did what is 
<:»ften done m r)o\els, he dvvoujcd them ; .ind Adeliza, on receiv- 
ing a note iroin liim ihs next day. after she Irad cagi:rly broken 
the se.'d,..'ind with panting bo^om and Hashing eye "lanced over* 
the content s-.^deiiz.l, wc say, was not altogether pleased when 
.she read llie following - 

" Vour gixidiiess, dearest, passes belief; but never did poor 
fellow need it nJorc than your miserable f.uthful Roderick. 
Ves ! 1 am jjoot -1 am tracked by hell-hounds— I am changed 
in ’ooks, and dress, and ]iappine>s — in a'O but love for thee ! 

“Hear my tale! I come of a noble Italian family — the 
noblest, ay, in Venice. Wc were tree once, and rich, and 
happy ; but the Prussian autograph has planted his banner on 
our lowers— the talents of his haughty heaglc have seized our 
wealth, and consigned niO:.t of our race to dungeons. I am not 
a prisoner, only an exile. A mother, a bed-ndden grandmother. 
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and five darling Sisters escaped witli me from Venice, and now 
share my poverty and my home. But I have wrestled with 
•niisforUlne in vain ; I have struggled with wint, till want has 
overcome me, Adeliza, I want bkkad ! 

'** I'he kippered salmon was very good, the anchovies admir- 
able. But, oh my love 1 how thirsty they make tliose who have 
no means of slaking thirst. My poor grandmother lies delirious 
in her bed, and cries in \aiii for drink. Alas ! our watcr.is cut 
dfF ; I have none to give lu-r. 'J'hc oy-ters was capital. Bless 
thee, Hess thcc ! an^cl of bounty ! H.ive you any more .sich, 
and a tew 'uimps ? Aly si >(crs aie vny fond of them. 

■ “ Half-a-crown would fiblige. But ibon art loo good to me 
already, and 1 blush to a-b thee foi moro, Adicn, Ad.:liz.a. 

“ The wretched but faithful 

“ RODF.kJL'K I-V.KDINANrj 
“ (38th C'ount oi Dandolo). 

Bfll Yahu : J-iint' - 

A sha<lc of dissatisfaction, we say, clouderl Adeli/a’s fair 
features as she pc*ru.-ed this note ; and yt i ilicre was nothing in it 
W’hich the tfuiduvst Iov'-t niiglit not write. Hut the shrimps, 
the half-crown, the hoirui pu'ture <-f MjiulKi po\city presented 
by the t'ount, siclioned h« r N'Uing hc.irt ; ilu* iiinak* delicacy of 
the woman rc\o]ted at ilio thought oi ail lin-s rniicry. 

But better thoiiglits succeeded . her bn'a'>t lieavcd ns she read 
and re-read the siiigtiLir f)a‘'.'=tUj*.‘ coneein-ng the Prussian 
autograph, who had planle'd hi.^ standard at Wnicc. “I knew 
it ! " .*'he cried, *' 1 Kjk w it •- he is of noble race ! O Roderick, 

I will perish, but 1 will lio]|, thee » ” 

Ala.s! she was noi well onougli .acquainted with histoT}” to 
perceive that tin* Prussian autogiaph had nothing to do with 
Venice, and hail forgoUen altogi-ilier that she herself had coined 
thcitory which this ad\entu!er n lurned to her. 

But a dilhcuUv presented itself lu Adeh/a's mind. Her lover 
asked for nioncj'- where was '-he to lind it -* 'Ihe next day the 
till of the shop was empty, and .1 weeping appreiitice dragged 
before the r..oid Mayor. It is true that no signs of the money 
were found ufxjn him ; it i*' true thii he luolestcd his innocence ; 
but he was di.smi5sed the alderm in’s .sen icc, and passed a month 
at Brtdcw'cll because Adcliza Giaiupus had .1 needy lover. 

** Dearest," she wnAc, “ will three and-tweniy and sevenpence 
suffice? "lis all 1 have : take it, and with it the fondest wishes 
of your Adeli.Ta. 
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"A sudden thought ! Our apprentice is dismissed. My 
father dines abroad ; 1 sh.ill be in the retail establishment aU 
the night, " A- O'" « 

No sooner had the professor received this note than his mM 
was made up. “I will see her," he said ; “I will enter tMt 
accursed shop.” He did, and io ki^ ruin. 

That night Mrs. Grampus and her daughter took possession ' 
of the bar or counter, in the* place which Adeliza called tlje 
retail establishment, and which is I'omnionly denominated the 
shop. Mrs. (Iranipus heiself operated with the oyster-knife, 
and served the Milton morsels to tlie customers. Age had not* 
diminished her skill, nor had wealth rendered her too proud to 
resume at need a profos‘^ion which she had followed in early 
days. Adeli7a flew gracefully to anri fi'> with the rolls, the 
vinegar-bottle with perforated cork, .ind the hi lie [xits of butter. 

A little boy ran backwards aiul forwards to the “ blue Lion" 
over the way, for the pots of port* r. or for the brandy-and-water, 
which some gentlemen take after the play. 

Midnight arrived. Mi'-s Grampus w’as looking through the 
window, and contrasting the gleaming gas which shone uix)n 
the ruby lobsters with the calm nionn which lightened up the 
I’oult^y, and threw a h.ilo round the koyal l*'\oliange. She 
was lost in maiden meditation, whim her eye fell upon a pane 
of glass in her owm window ; sci'ieezcd against this, flat and 
white, w'n.s the nose of a man ! --that man w'as Roderick Dan- 
dolo ! He seemed to bij g.uing at the lobsters more intensely 
than at Adeli/a ; he had his hands m his pockets, and was 
whistling ‘‘Jim Crow." * 

Itliss Grampus feU sick with jov ; she st.iggered to the counter 
and almost faint‘‘d. The professor concluded his melody, and 
entered at onc.e into the shop. He pretended to have no know- 
ledge of Miss Grampus, but abonied tlu' two ladies with easy 
elegance and ira»sisiible good-hiimour. 

"Good evening, ma'am," said he, bowing profoundly to the 
elder "What a precious hot evening A* be sure! — hot, 

ma’am, .and hungry, as they say. 1 could not resist 'them 
lobsters, ’specially when T saw the lady behind 'em.’’ 

* I know this is an anachrui.ism ; but 1 only mean that he wad per- 
forming one of the fxjpular melodics of the time. — M. A. T. 
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At tliis gallant speech Mrs. Gmmpus blushed, or looked as if 
she would blush, and said — 

• sir!" 

“Iaw, indeed, ma‘am.’' playfully continued the professor: 
*' you're a. precious deal Ijctter than law — you’re divinity ^ 

; and this, I presume, is your sister ? * 

He pointed to Adoliza as he sfioke, who, pale and mute, 
Stood fainting against a he.ip of ginger hei'r hoillt's. T'he old 
lady W'lS quite won by this ‘'talc compliment. 

*' My daughter, ^ir/’ she said. “ AiUlly, lay a cloth for the 
gentleman. Do y»ai tak<- lioy^-ters, sii, lior lobsler.s? Holh is 
very fine.” 

“Why, ma'am.” said he, “to say truth, I liavo come forty' 
miles .since dinner, niifl <lon't care if 1 ha\i“ a little of both. I'll 
begin, if you please, with that llicie ble.^s its claws, they’re 

as red a.s your lips ') and we’ll astoni-li a few of the nati\es after- 
wards, by your lea>e.'‘ 

Mrs. , Grampus was delighted with tin: manners and the 
appetite of the stranger. She p.r'KuHlotl forthwith to bhect the 
lobster, while the piolc'sor, in a manner, his (Mne over 

his hoiildor, and a i-IkimIhI wliistk upon liis hp-', entered the 
little parlour, and to<ik pos‘-e.sion c»f a box .md a table 

was no soonei ''••aletl than, from a seiill'le, a giggle, and a 
smack, Mr.s. (jiaiiipii^ was indimsl to su^'peet llial soini'thing 
went wrong in thi- os Ur-room. 

“ Hadeliza ! ” cikmI slie : mnl tli.it young woninn returned 
blushing now like a ro-e, who h.id Ins-n as pair before as a hly. 

Mrs. O. lurself lc)ok in the lob'^ter, biiJiling liei daughter 
sternly to st.iy in th“ ;hoji. Sin* .ippro.iched the stranger with 
an angry air, and laid the lobster brfine liini. 

“ For .shame, sir ! ” s.nd she sc>k-jnnly ; but .all ot a sudden she 
began to giggle like her d.uighlei, and her speech ended with 
an Have done f" 

We were not behind the curtain, and e.tiinot of cour.vj s«ty 
what took place ; but it i** evident lh.it the piofessor was a 
general lover of tlu* srx. 

Mrs, Grampus returned to the simp, rubbing her lips with her 
fat arms, and n-storcfl to j'l-rfeet good-Immour. 'I'hc little 
errand-boy was d('.spatehed oxer the w.iy for a bottle ol Guinticss 
. and a glass of brandy-antl water. 

“ Hot with ! ” shouted a manly voice from the eating-room, 
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and Adeliza was pained to think that In her presence her lover 
could Ciit so well. 

He ate inrieed as if he had never eaten before : heft* is the 


bill as written hy Mr.s. ( jiampus herself. 

“ 'I’wo lobsters at 3s. 6d. 

Snlit . . • . . 

ii IJottils Doubling Siou . 

II Ooz. natifs . 

14 I'mls «>f IVittor 
4 Glasses IL it VV. . 

Rredd (love iK- i) 

Hrakitch of tuinler . 


£ d, 
7 o 
t 3 
2 4 
7 4 

I 2 
4 o 
I 2 
t 6 


*'To SamjfL'l Grampus, 

the ^Icrmaid m Cheapsidt\ 

“ Shcll-lish in all vaiifties. As/?.— A great saving in taking a 
quantity." 


“ A '-aving in iiikhif; a tjua nitty P* r.aiil the stratigcr archly. 
“ Why, ni.'i’ani, you ought to let me off vety c/it'dp;” and the 
profe-ssor, Mic jjot-boy, ^Vdeliza, and Iut mamma, grinned 
ecjiially at this pJeasantr}". 

“ However, never mind the p.ay, missis," continued he ; "\vc 
an’t a-going to quarrel about thiif, lladd another glass of 
brandy and water to the bul. and hr,ng it me, when it shall be 
as I am now." 

“ I.a\v, sir, ’ simpered Mrs. Granlpu^, '• how's that?" 

“ A^esentt'it, ma’am, to i.'o sun-,’* replied he, as ho s.ank bac^k 
upon the tabic. The old latly went laughing away, pleased W’ith 
iicr merry .ind fiia tioas cu.slomer ; Iho hi lie hKiy picked up the 
oystcr-shciH, of which a mighty pyramid was formed at the 
professor’s feet. 

" Hen.* Sa.iiiny," criixl out .'•hrill Mrs Grampus from the shop, 
" go over to the ‘ Blue Lion ’ and got the gentleman his glass : 
blit no, you are better where >011 are jjiekm’ up them shells. 
Go vou, Ihuleiiza ; U is bul across the way." 

Adcliza WTnt with a very bad grace ; she had hoped to ex- 
change at least a few \vords with him her soul adored ; anil her 
motlier’s jealousy prevented the completion of her wish, 

Slie had seared y gone when Mi, Grampus cntcrTed from his 
dinner-ixirty. But, though fond of pleasure, he was cKjually 
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faithful to business : without a word he- hung up his brass* 
buttoned coat, put on his hairy cfip, and stuck his sleeves 
throu^ his apron. 

As Mrs. Orarninis was tying it (an office which this faithful 
lady regularly performed), he asked her what business had 
occurred during his absc'noi. 

" Not so bad," said she; “two pound ten to-night, besides 
one pound eight to receive," and she handed Mi. Giatnpus the 
bill. 

“ How many arc th('rc on ’em ? " said that gentleman, smiling, 
as his eye gladly glanc-t d over the iienij* of the account. 

Why, lluit’s the best of ail . how many lio you think?" 

“If foil! did It," said Mr. Grainpu', “they wouldn't have 
done badly neither." 

“ What do yon think of o//c ?" cried Mrs. G., laughing, “and 
he an't done yet. Iladdy is gone to f(‘tch him another glass of 
brandy and w.iter/’ 

Mr. Grainjuis looU'tl very miieh alarmed. “ Only one, and 
you say he an’t jxud ? " 

“ No,” said the lady. 

Mr. flrampiis .sei^iod tlie 1 ill, anti rushed wildly into the 
fhning-rooin ; the little boy was picking iii) the oyster-shells 
^tln, llien; w»'rc I'O inaiiy of them ; the profe ssor was seated on 
the table, laughing as if diunk, and picking his teeth with his 
fork- 

Grampus, shaking in every joint, held out the bill : a liorrid. 
thought erossetl him ; he had seen that face before ! 

The profes. er kiekcil .sueeringly into the air the idle piece of 
paper, ami swung l.u legs reekk-SE.ly to anti fro. 

“ What a Hat you aae," shcmttvl he, m a voice of thunder, “to 
think I'm a-goin’ to p.iy ! I’.iy ! T ne\er jmy — I'm DaN'UO ! " 

The peoplt; in tlie other bc'xes erowdt'd forward to sec the cele- 
brated stranger ; lh«- little boy grinned as he dropped two hun- 
dred and forty-f(Hir tnster-^ht IK, and Mr. Grampus rushed 
madly into his front sht^p, shrieking lor a watchman. 

As he ran, he '■tumbkid over something on the lloor — a woman 
anti a glass of braruly ami water lay there extentied. 1-ikc Tar- 
quinia reversed, Islijah Gramjjiis wa.-, trampling over the lifeless 
body of /\(leliz i. 

Why enlarge upon the mi'^^rable itaiiu..? The confiding girl, 
in returning with the grog from the “ IJluc Lion," liad arrived 
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at llie sliop only in time to hcor the fatal name of Dando. She 
saw him tipsy and triumidiaut, l^:striding the festal tabl^, and ^ 
yelling with horrid laughter ! Ihc truth flashed upon her-— she 
fell ! 

Lost to woiklly can s in contemplating the sorrows of their 
idolised child, her parents forgot all else beside. Mrs. G» held 
the vincgar-cruet to her nostrils ; her husband brought the 
soda-water fountain to play upon her ; il restored her to life, but 
not to sense. When .\dehza t h .iinpus ru'-e from that trance she 
was a MANIAS ! 

Ilut what becamt: of fhr tfcich jr ^ '1 lie gormandising ruffian, 
tlw lying renegade, the hend in hunitin ' hape, cscajHid in the 
midst of tills scene ot desolalHiii. He walla.-d unconcerned 
through the shop, his hat eocki-d on one sitle as before, swugger- 
. mg as before, whistling cu before ; far in the moonlight night 
you see his figure ; long, long m the night -ilence rang his 
demoniac melody of " Jim (‘row *' ! 

When Samuel the boy denned t^ut the .shop in tJie morning, 
and made the inventcuy of th«‘ goo'!-, a siher fia'k, a plated 
ditto, a dish, and a pew ter- pot were found to be W'anting. 
Ingenuity will not be long in gii(“'Sing tlu* name of r/u: thief. 

Gentlgs, my tale is told. If it may have deterred one .soul 
from vice, my end is fully answered . if it m.iy have taught to 
school-mistressi.s c. ireful lies':;, to j'upils cii\ uni'^peclitm, to youth 
the folly of sitkly sentiment, tiie pain of bitter deception p to 
manhood the ciimo, the merinu'^,\ of gluttony, the vic«’ which it 
occasions, and the wickerl passions it fo'^^iers ; if the^e, or any of 
these, have been taiigln by the above tale, the writer seeks for no 
Other reward. 

Noth. — Please send the proceo'is as retju^-sted per IcttcT ; the. 
bearer being directed not to give up tlie 4nanuoerij)t without. 


ow 



BLUEBEARD'S GHOST. 


F or some time after tlie fauil acculf^nt whicli deprived her of 
her Mio. liluobeaul a- inav be imagined,' 

in a state of piofinmd i;ricf. 

There was nut a w idow in all tlie countty who went to siith 
an expense fur bla*-k bonibazccn. She had her beautiful hair 
confined in criiniied caps, and her wee^vrs c.inie o%>'r her cllxiW'S. 
Of cour.'C slu' bitw no company eA(‘(;pt her sLdcr Anne (whose 
company was rin\thiiii.i but pUasanl to thewhlow); as for her 
brotlicrs, tlieir u<iiuus mess tabio manners had always l)Len dis- 
agreeabU: to her. Wl .it did '^he can* for joke^ about the major, 
or scamlal oouceriung the Se»>trh .siirgwn of the regiment? II 
tliey drank ihv'ii wiiu‘ out of black l)r>ttli oi crystal, what did it 
matter to her? 'FIk ir storii .s of the slaii’e tlie p.iradc, and the 
Ih'A run witli tiie houjuU, wen* jxTfcctly od!<;u, to her; besides, 
she could not bear tlieir inipcrlineiit iimstaehios and filthy habit 
of smoking cigars. 

They Were alwii>;, wild \iilgav yuiuig men at the beat; but 
»ouf, oil ! their presene*' to her delicate soul was horror ! How 
could slie bear lo look on them after what had *:)ccurred? She 
thought of the best ol liusbaud.s ruthlessly cut down by their 
cruel he.a\y ca\alry salm's ; the kind friend, the generous land- 
lord, the spotle>s jusUee <if pe ice, in whose family difiiirences 
tliesc rude cornets of dr.igoous had dared to inlcrfere, whose 
venerable blue liaii , they had dragg**d down with sorrow lo the 
grave ! 

She put up a nio^t Jidendid inominient to her di’iiartcd lord 
over the family vault of ihe Rlurl>eards. The rector. Doctor 
Sly. who had been Mr. Bluebcard'.s tutor at college, wrote an 
epitaph in the most pompous yet pathetic Latin: — ‘'Sistc. 
viator ! moerens conjux, heu I quanto minus cst cum reliqulb 
versari quam tui nieminisse;" m a word, cveiything that is 
usually said in eiiitaplis. A bust of the departed saint, tvith 
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Virtue mourning over it, stood over the epitaph, surrounded by 
medallions of his wives, and c-ne of these medallions iKuj^as yet ^ 
no name in it, nor (the epitaph said) could the widow ever be 
consoled until her own name was inscrilx^d there. *• For then’! 
shall lx? with iiini. In cojIo quies,*’ she would say, throwing up 
her fine eyes to heaven, and quoting the enormous words of thfii 
hatchment which uas put up in the clmrcli and over Bluebeard’s* 
Hall, where the butler, the housekeeper, tlie footman, the house- 
maid, and scullions, wt-re all in tlic* profoinide.st mourning. The 
keept'r W'cnl out to shoot birds in a crape band ; nay, tlic very 
scarecrows in the orchard and fruit-g;u‘den were ordered to be 
dressed in black. 

Sister Anno was the only per-^fm who refused to wear black. 
Mrs. Bluebeard would have parted with her, but she had no 
other female n:lalivc. Her faiht'r, it may be roniombered by 
readers of the former part of her Memoir.s, had married again ; 
and the mother-in-law and Mrs. Bluclieard, as usual, hated each 
other furiously. Mrs. Shacabac had come to lh(‘ Hall on a visit 
of condolence ; but th<i widow was so nide to her on the second 
day of the visit that the stepmother quitteil the house in a fury. 
As for the Bluebeards, of course they hated the widow. Had 
not Mr. Bluebeard settled every shilling upon her? and, having 
no children by his former marriage, her proiierty, as I Icavti you 
to fancy, was pretty handsome. So sister Anne was the only 
female relative whom Mrs. Bluclniard would keep near her, and, 
as we all know', a woman vnist have a female relative under 
any circumstances of pain, or pleasure, or profit— when .she 
is married, or when she is in a delicate situation. But let us 
continue our story. 

“ 1 will never w'ear mourning for that oilious wretch, si'ster ! ” 
AnneVould cry. 

"1 will troul:le you. Miss Anne, not to use such words in niy 
presence regarding the Ijest of husb.ands, or to quit the room at 
once ! ” the widow would answei, 

" I'm sure it's no great pleasure to sit in it. I wonder you 
don't make use of the closet, sister, where the other Mrs. Blue- 
beards are. " 

“ Impertinence I they w'ere all embalmed by Monsieur Gannal. 
How dare you repeat the monstrous calumnies regarding the best 
of men ? Take down the family Bible anil read what my blessed 
saint says of his wives— read it written in his own hand : — 
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Friday, June 2a— Married my beloved wife, Anna Maria 

• August 1. — A bereaved husband has scarcely 

strertgth to write down in this chronicle that the dearest of wives, 
Anna Maria Sefogginsia, expired this day of sore throat.’ 

“ There ! can any tiling be more convincing than that ? Read 

again 

* Twsday, 1. — This day I led to the hymeneal altar my 

SOilTs olcssing, l.ouisa Matilda" HoiAiiison. May this angel 
supply tile place of her I ha\e h^st ! 

“ ‘ 'Wednesday, October 5. — Oh, heavens ! pity thf' '’’•■HtriclioTi 
.of a wretch who* is oldigcd to lecord the ruin of his dearest hopes 
and aflfections ! T hih day my adored 1 .ouisa Matilda Hopkinson 
gave up the ghost ! A complaint of the hind and shouhiers was 
the sudden oaii.se of the event which has renden*(l tlic uiiliappy 
subscriber the mo'^t miserable of men. " ' IJli'kui-'.ako.' 

“ Every one of the w'onien are calendared in thifj delightful, 
this pathetic, this truly \iituous and tcn<ier way; and can you 
.suppose that a man w'ho wTole such sentiments could be a 
murderer, miss?" 

“ I")© you mean to say that ho did not /•/// thtrn, then?" said 
Anne. 

“Gracious goodness, Anne, kill tliein ! they dictl all as natu- 
ridly as 1 hope you will. My blessed husband w’as an angel of 
goodness anti kindness to them. Was it his fault that the 
doctors could not cure their maladies? No, tliat it wasn't ! and 
when they dii'd the inconsolable husband had their bodies 
embalmed, in order that on this side of ilio grave he might never 
part from them. ” 

“And why did he take you up in the tow’cr, pray? and why 
did you send me in such a hurry to the lends? and why did he 
sharpen his long knife, and roar out to you to cuME down ?" 

“ Merely to punish me for my curiosity— the dear, gfxid, kind, 
excellent creature ! '' .sobbed the widow, overpowered with affee* 
donate recollections of her lord's aiicntions to her. 

“I wish,” said sister Anno sulkily, “that 1 hatl not been in 
such»a hurry In summoning rny brothers." 

“Ah I" screamed Mrs. BluolX‘ard, with a harrowing scream, 
“don't— don't recall that horrid fatal day, miss! If you had 
not misled your brothers, my poor di*ar darling Blucbt'ard would 
Still be in life, still— siilf the soul's joy of his bereaved Fatima I'* 
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Whethcir it i'a that all wives adore husbands when the latter 
are. no more, or whether it is that Fatima's version of ^he story 
is really the correct one, and that the counnon impression ag|alnst 
Bluebeard is an txJious prejudice, and that he no more murdered 
his wivc'j than you and I have, remains yet to be proved, and 
indeed does not much matter for tiie understanding of the rest 
of Mrs. lj.'s adventures. And though people will say that 
Dluehcard's hcttlemcnt of his whole fortune on his wife, in event 
of survivorsliip, was a n^rc act of absurd mystification, seeing 
that he was fully determiiital to cut her liead off after tlic honey- 
moon, vet the best test (jf Ids nsd mtentioiis is tlie profound grief 
which the widow manifested h>r liis doalli, and the fact that he 
left lier mighty woll-to-rlo in the world, 

U any one woie to leavt; you or me a fortune, rny dear friend, 
would \vc too aii\ioiis to rake up the how and the why? 
Pooli ! pooh 1 we would t.dve it and make no bones about it, and 
Mrs. Bluebeard di<l likewise. Her husband’s family, it is tiue, 
argued the point with her, and .said, " Madam, you inu.st i)er- 
ceive that Mr. BliioUsird never intended the foi tune for you, as 
it wa.s liis fi-\ed intention to chop off your liead ! it is clear that 
lie meant to leave his money to his i)lood relatimis, therefore you 
ought in 'j(]mly to hand it over." But she sent them all off 
VAith a flea in their ears, as the saying i'-, and .said, ''Your 
argument may be a very good one, but I will, if you please, 
keep the im-iney." And slioonler.ul the mourning as we have 
bcfoic and indulged in grief, and e\.iUcd everywhere the 

character of die deceased. If any one would but leave me a 
fortune, what a funeral and what a character I would give him ! 

Bluelw^ard Hail is situated, .ii> we all very well know, in a 
remote country district, and although a fine residenci*, is remark- 
ably gloom> ami lonely. To the widow’s susceptible mind, 
after tlic death iff her darling husband, the place became in- 
tolerable. 'fhewalk, the lawn, the foiinlain, the green glades 
of pttrk over which frisked the dappled deer, all— all recalled 
the memory of her beloved. It wais but yi-sterday that, as they 
roamed througli the park in the calm .summer evening, her 
Bluobi?ard pointed out to die keeixM- the fat buck he was to kiU. 
** Ah ! *’ said the widow, w'ith tears in her line eyes, ** the artless 
stag was shot down, the haunch was cut and roasted, the jelly 
had been pieparini from the currant -bur.lics in the garden that 
he loved, but my Bluebeard never ale of the venison I Look, 
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Anna sweet, pass we the old oak ball ; 'tis hung with trophies 
^won him in the chase, with pictures of the- noble race ojf 
Bluebeard 1 Look ! by the fireplace there is the gig-whip, his 
riding-whip, tlie spud with which you know he used to dig the 
weeds out of the tcrrace-walk ; in that drawer are his spurs, his 
whistle, his visiting-cards, with his dear dear name engraven, 
.upon them 1 There are the bits of siring that he usctl to cut off 
the parcels and kce^ ‘ luse string was always iis*-fu] ! his 
button hook, mid theic is ho pog on winch ho U'.fd to hang lus 
h — h — h<it / " 

Uncontrollable erriotion*^, bursts of passionate *'’v- would 
follow these lender nanii iscenoos of the wsdtAV ; and the long 
and short of the matlor was that '•lio was cU‘ti riiiiiK'd to gi'-o up 
Bluebeard Hall and live oNewhoro ; hoj lovi- for tin* inomory of 
the dectMsed, ah«* said, re»idored tlio plaoo loo wrotchod 

Of course an «'nv nis and sneoiing world ‘aid that ahe W'As 
tired of thccouniiy md w.nitod t marry again ; but she little 
heeded il« taunts, ; id Anne, wl halod her st(‘pmother and 
could not live at iio »e, was fain t accompany ht'i ‘i lor to the 
tOWMi whore tho J iluol ard , have ha for many \ o.n s a vory large, 
genteel, old-fa.duono hou-e. So io w.,*iu to tlu; town-house, 
where tfn-y hvoil and K’lty imu h .is U'-iial ; and 

though Anne ofu n llm-. •(! to loavo her, ;o K; a boarding- 
house, of which t!)( n> w ])]<*ni\ in iho . vot after all, to 

live witli her ‘aaor, .uh <iiivo out in tho cs«iriage with tho foot- 
man and coachman in inomning, and the lo/engo i;n tho panels, 
with the Blueb<*;u'd and Shaoabao amis quaili-n'il on il, was far 
liore respectable, and ai the lovelv sulers cominued to dw’cll 
together. 

For .a lady uinlor Mis. lihnTio.i d's circumstances, the town- 
house ha<l other md poculiar ad.anlages, Bo.sidos being .an 
exceedingly sivaeious rind ilism.il jiiek building, witli a di-^mal 
'iron railing in front, and long d: m.al thin windows with little 
panes of glass, it looked out into the churchyard where, time 
out of mind, between two yew tro< one of which is cut into the 
formrijf a peacock, while the other represents a dumb-waiter'— it 
looked into the church> arc! where the nionunuMit of the late Blue- 
beard was placed, ovei the f.imily \anit. U was the first thing 
tho widow .saw’ from Jiei bt dioom window in the morning, and 
*twas sweet to watch ai night from the parlour the pallid 



moonlight lighting up the bust of the departed, and Virtue 
throwing great black shadows athwart it. Polyanthuse^ij rhodo* 
dendra, ranunciilu.scs, and other flowers with the largest names 
and of the mo -it d<‘lightful otlours, were planted within the little 
iron lailing that enclosed the last resting-place of the Blue- 
Ix'auls ; and the beadle was instructed to half-kill any little boys 
who might be caught plucking these sweet testimonies of a wife’s 
aftcclion. 

Over the sideboard in the dining-room hung a full-length of 
Ml. Hluebeard, by 'I icklegill, R.A., in a militia uniform, frown- 
ing down upon tin; knne- and forks and silver trays. Over the 
mantelpiece lie was rf[we'=eiitod in a hunting costume on his 
fa\ourite horse ; tlicic was a sticking-plaster silhouette of him in 
the widow'\s bedrcxmi, an<l a ininiaLiin' in the drawing-room, 
where he was drawn in a gow'n of black ainl g<j!d, holding a 
gold-lass elli cl Irene lu.r-cnp with one li.iml, ami with the other 
pointing to a diagram c«f Tons Asmoriiin. 'Diis likcne.ss was 
laktm when hej was a fellow-commoner at Saint Jolin’s ('ollegCi 
Cambridge, and bc’ftu’c^ the growih of th it blue beard which was 
the oinanuMit of nis manhood, and a paU c;f wlm h now formed 
a iK'aiHihil blue neck -chain far his Ixieaved wnc'. 

Si-,tcT Anne .said the town house wa-s even inorc‘ rlisnml than 
the coumry-Jiouse, for there vviu pure air at the Hall, and it was 
pleasanter to look exit on a [xirk ihnii on a churchyard, however 
fine the niununients might he. bin the widow said she was a 
liglit-rninded liussy, and persijU'd as usual m her lamentations 
and mourning. 'I'lie oidv male whom she. w'ould admit within 
her doors wns th«j |jar\on of the pan. h, who read sermons to 
her ; .ind, as his rc\civncc w.is at lt a'«t ijcwcnty jears old, Anne, 
though '^he might be ever so lumh minded to fall in love, had 
no opporliinitv to iiidiilg*- her im.linatum ; ami the townspeople, 
scandalous .is they might be, could mit find a word to say 
again.st the llaLon of the venerable man and the licart-strickeii 
w idow. 

All other company she resolutely refii -ed. When the pliiyers 
were in the t(jwn, the poor manager, who came to beg her to 
bespeak a comedy, was tliru-st out of the gates by the big butler. 
Though there were balls, card- [lar ties, and assemblies, Widow 
Ulucbeard would never subscribe to one of thpm ; and even the 
olTiccrs, liiose all comiuering- heroes who m.ake such ravages 
in ladies' heart.';, and to tshom all ladies’ doors are commonly 
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opQH. could never get an entry into the widow’s house. Captain 
^Vhiskeifield strutted Ibr three weeks up and down before her 
house, and luid not the least effect upon her. Captain O'Grady 
(of -an Irish regiment) attempted to bribe the servants, and one 
night actually scaled the garden-w.ill ; but, all that he got was 
his foot in a inan-tmp, not to mention bi*iiig dreadfully scarified 
by the broken glass ; and so he m-ver made love any more. 
Finally. Captain lil.ickbeard, w'ho^c whiskers vied in magnitude 
with those of the doccab^'d Bliu beard himself, although ho 
atttnded chinch regulaily evoiy week— In* who had not darkeiiiKl 
■ the doors of a ehiiroh for ten ycais before-- even ('iipt.-*;:* Tllaek- 
beard gotnolliing by his piety ; and the widow' never once took 
her eyes off her book to l(M>k at li'i'i. Tlie barracks were m 
dcsjiair ; and Captain Whibkerfielil's tailor, who had supplied 
him with new clotlks in order to win the widow’s heart, ended 
by clapping the Captain into gaol. 

fbs revcHMice the p.ir.son applauded the w idow's con- 

duct to the olliceiN ; but, being hnn-vclf rather of a >ota,il turn, 
and fond of a gootl diaper .ind ;i bottle, he represenUd to the 
lovely nunirncr that ---he should cnde.i\oin to (iivi'it her grief by 
a little respectable society, aiuJ n couniienilcd that she should 
from rime to tmu* ent< it.iin .1 lew gia\e and -obi'r pi'rsoiis whom 
he would present lo her. \s Hoctor Sly hid an unbonndfctl 
influence over the fair mouriuT, "-In* accederl lo his rlesires ; and 
accordingly he intioiiiiceil to her house some of the most vene- 
rable and wiall.y of hi-. ae(|u.unlance- all married people, 
however, so tlial the widow .should not take tin* least .ilarm. 

It hap['K:ned ih.a the Doi tor had a ncplawv, who was .a Lwyer 
ill London, an«l this gentleman c.uiu* diilifully in the long vaca- 
tion lo pay a visit to lus lesercnd uncle. " He is none of y®ur 
roystering dashing young fellows," .<^aid his reverence; “he is 
the delight of liis nainma and s|.iors , he never thinks anytliing 
stronger than tea ; he never miibetl ehuieh thrice a Sunday for 
these twenty years ; and 1 hope, mv daur end amiable inadame, 
that you will not objivt lo itvi ive this p,illern of young men for 
the sake of your most devoted fiiend, bis uncle. ” 

Tilt widow coiiaentcil to receive Mr. Sly. lie w'as not a 
handsome man certainly. “ Hut wiut dex-b that matter?" said 
the Doctor ; “ho and Mrlur is better than all the betiuly 

of Jill the dragoons in llu; Queen’s bcf\iee.'' 

Air. Sly came there lo dnmor. and hi.' camo to tea; and he 
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drove out with the v^idow in the carriage with the lozetige on it ; 
and at church In* handed the psalm-book ; and, in shoitj he paid 
her every attention which could be expected from so polite a 
young gentleman. 

At this the town began to talk, .is people in towns Ivill. 

T'he Doctor kept all bachelors out of the widow’s house,” Said, 
llicy, “ in ordei ih.u tli.it ugly nt'phc.v of his may have the field, 
entirely to himself.” 'Fhese speeches were of course heard by 
Sister Anne, and tlio lilt’ie minx was not .i little glad to take 
advantage of th'-iii, in order U> mducc her tistcr to see some 
more cheerful eompany. Tht‘ fact is, the young hussy loved n 
dance or a game .U cards mm h more tli.in a humdriuji conversa- 
tion over a tea lalile ; *tnd :o Mie jilied her siMer day and night 
with hints as to the propriet\ (if (ipening her Iiuiise, receiving the 
gentry of the county, and ''pcmiing her fe rtune. 

To this point the widow at l(‘i),».th, though with many sighs 
and vast unwillingn»'ss, acceded ; a ul .she Wi'nt so far as to order 
a very becoming lialf-inoiirnin.g, in which all tlu* world declared 
she looked charming “1 c.itrv.” said bhe, “ my blessed Blue- 
beard in my lic.'irt - ///.// us iii t’u' di cpi^l moiumng for him, and 
when the heart gries(‘s liierc no i cod of oulwMrd show.” 

So site busuecl cauls lor a little tpiiet b'a and supper, and 
.several of Ihi* bc-st f.umlicb in tl e town and neiglibourhood 
attended her enlerlainmenl. Jt w is followed by another and 
another ; and at la.'si C.ipiaiii BLickbeard was actually intro- 
duced, though (jf eouF'-e, he c.irnc in plain clothes. 

Dr, Sly and his nephew* luver eouKl abide the Captain. 
“They had heard .some 'tUoi.T stoiic'^,” they s.ud, “about pro- 
ceedings in barracks. Vv'Jk. was it that drink three bottles at a 
fitting? who had a mare tlrai lan for liie plate.'' and why was 
it that Dolly C.'oddliiiS left the town so suddenly?” Mr. w'<ly 
lurnt'd up tlie whites of his ey*** ns Ins iinele a.sked lliese 
questions, and siglnnl for tiie wickedness (jf the world. But for 
all that he was delighted, especially at the anger whieJt the 
widow manifested when the Dolly t'oddlin.s affair was hinted at. 
She was furious, and vowed she would mwer see the wretch 
ag.iin. The lawyer and his uncle were chaimcd. O fthort- 
.'■ighted lawyer and jiarson, do you think Mrs. Bluebeard would 
have been so angry if slie hatl not lx on je.ilous? — do you think 

she would have been jealous if she had not had not what? 

She prote-ied that she no more cared for the Captain than she 
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did for one of her footmen ; but the next time he called she 
would nen condescend to say a word to him. 

• *"My barest Miss Anne," said the Captain, as he met her in 
Sir Roger de Coveiley (she was herself d.ancing with Ensign 
'Hrippet), “what is tlie matter with your lovely sifter?" . 

“Dolly Coddhns is the matter,'’ said Miss Anne. “ Mr. Sly 
has told all ; " and sIjo was dt^wn the middle in a twinkling. 

The Captain blushed so at this mon^tr<,us insinuation that 
any one could see how ineorrect it wa'*. He made inmimerable • 
blunder.^ in the <lanre, and was all the time easting such 
ferocious glances at Mr. .Sly (who did not d.nice, hut ‘^at by the 
widow and' ate iets), that his partner thought he was mad, and 
that Mr. Sly bcc.mu: very uneasy. 

■VA’hen the dance w as ov(t. Ik* came to pa> his respects to the 
widow, and, in so doing, somehi^w trod so violently on Mr. 
Sly's foot that that gentleman j*creaiiied with pain, and pre.sently 
went home, fiut tliough he w'as gone the widow was not a 
whit nioie gracious to t a[)t.iin JJlaekbe.ird. She rcipiested Mr. 
T'ripjx't to order her < image that night, and went home without 
uttering one 'ingle woid to C.iptain Hlackbe.nil. 

The next morning, and with a face of preteriMturid longitude, 
the Reverend Unelor Sly j)md a vi'.u to the widow’. “The 
wickedneus and blo<.)dtlinstines~ of the worlrl, ’ s iid he, “ increase 
every day. O my dcsir madam, what monsiiTs do we meet in it 
— what wretches, what assassin;,, are allow nl to go abroad!* 
Would y<ui bi heve it, that ihis moining, as my nephew' was 
taking his peaceful moin.ng meal, on<' of the ruflian’', from the 
barracks piesentc-il lumselt with a challenge from Captain Black- 
beard?" . 

“ lo he hurt ? " screamed the widow'. 

"No, my de.ir friend, my dear Trederick is not hurt. And 
oh, what a joy it w ill be to him to think you have that tender 
solicitude for his welf.u ,■ ! ” 

"You know 1 have alw.iys harl the highest respect for him,’* 
said the widow' ; who, when she sneaineil, was in truth thinking 
of somebody else. But the Doctor did not choo.so to interpret 
her thoughts in that way, and ga\e all the benefit of them lo 
lU5 nephew. 

"'Fhat anxiety, dearest madam, which you express for him 
embolden.s me, encourages me, aiuhori«es me, to press a point 
on you which- 1 am sure must have entered your thoughts ere 
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now. The dear youth in whom you have shown .such an 
interest lives but for you ! Yes, fair lady, start not ^ hearings 
that his sole aflfoctioift are yours ; and with what prioSi , shall *1 
carry to him back the news that he is not indifferent to you 1 
Are th(7 going to fight ? ’* continued the lady, in a breatMess 
state of alarm. “For Heaven’s s:ikf, dearest Doctor, prevent 
the horrid horrid meeting. Send for a magistrate's warrant ; do 
anything ; but do not suffer those mLsguided young men to cujk 
each other's throats ! " 

** Fairest lady, I lly ! " said the I.)oclor, and went back to- 
Idnch quite delight* -d with the evidtmt jiartiality Mrs, Bluebcfird 
showed for his neplicw. And Mrs. iJluchcard, not content with 
exhorting him to prevent the duel, rushed to Mr. Pound, the 
magistrate, informed Inin of the facts, got *>ut warrants against 
both Mr. iSly and the Captain, and wonld h.ave juit them into 
execution ; but it wsas diiCO\cred that the fornu.T gentleman had 
abruptly loft town, .so that the constable could not lay hold of him. 

It somehow, however, came to be generally known that thr 
widow Bluebeard h.ul declared herself 111 favour of ^^r. Sly, the 
lawyer; that she had fainte*! wh«-n told Iht lover was about to 
fight a duel ; finally, tliat sin* had accepted him, and would marry 
him ns S(X>n as tin- (juarnd Ix'tween him and the C.aptain w'as 
settled. Doctor Sly, wlien applic'd to, hummed and h.a'd, and 
would give no direct answer ; but he denied nothing, and looked 

know'ing, that all the world wa'- ceriain of the lact ; and the 
county paper next w ei'k stated - 

*' We understand thrit the lovely and w'cnlthy Mrs. B 1 — b— nl 
is about once, more to enter the bonds of wedlock with our 
clistingiii.shed tow'n.srnaji, J'^xleriek S-y, Foquire, of the Middle 
'I'ernple, London. 'J'hc learneil gentleman left town in conse- 
quence of a dispute with a gallant son of Mars which was likely 
to have led to warlike rc'^ults, had nut a magistrate’s warrant 
intervened, wlicn the Captain was bound over to keep the 
peace.” 

In fact, as soon as the Captain was so bound over, Mr. Sly 
came back, stating that he had quiitt'd the town not to avoid a 
tlucl — far from it, but to keep out of the way of the magisirate.s, 
and give the (Japhnin every facility. Jle had taken out- no 
warrant ; he had been perfectly ready to meet the Captain ; if 
CM hers had been more pnident, it was not his fault. So he held 
up hia head, and cocked his hat with the most determined air ; 
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and all the lawyers* clerks in the place were quite proud of 
their herp, 

• As for Captain Blacklveard, his rage and indignation may be 
imagined ; a wife robbed from him, his honour put in question, 
by an odious, lanky, squinting lawyer ! lie fell ill of a fever 
incontinently ; and the surgeon was obliged to take a quantity 
of blood from him, ten limes the amount of which he swore he 
'Would have out of the veins of the atrocious Sly. 

The announcement in tlio Jiftrrury, hinvevcr, filled the wwlow 
with iilniost equal indignation. “ 'Flic widow of the gallant 
Bluebeard,” .she said, “marry an odious wretch who lives in 
dingy’chainbers in the Middle; 'I rmplo ! Send for Doctor Sly." 
The Doctor cariu' ; she rated him seundly, asked him how he 
■dared set abroad such calumnies concerning lier ; or<lercd him 
to send his nephew’ back u> Dondon al once ; and, as he valued 
her esteem, a.s hesalmd the next piv-^enlation to a fat living, 
which lay in her gifl, to coiitiaflict everywhere, and in the fullest 
terms, the wicked refiort conct'ining her. 

“My dearest luedani,” said the Doctor, pulling his longest 
face, “you shall be obeyed. 'I'lie jwor lad shall be accjuaintcd 
with the fatal change in your sentiments ! " 

“ Change in my sentiments, Doctor Sly >*’ 

“ With the destiuction of )iis hopes, rather lot me say; and 
Heaven grant that the dear boy have streugili to Ix’ar up against 
the misfortune w'hieh comes so suddenly upon him ! " 

The next day sKter Anne came with a lace full of care to Mrs. 
Bluebeard. “Oh that unluj^py lover of your'; ! ’’ said .she, 

“ Is the Captain unwell?" exelaimed the widow’. 

“ No, it ks the otlvr,” answered sister Anne. “ boor, poor 
Mr. Sly I He made a will leaving you all, except five pounds a 
year to his laundres.s : lie made his will, locked his door, took 
hcartrt'nding leave of his unch* at night, and this morning was 
found hanging at hi^- bed-post when SjimlK), the black servant, 
took him up his water to shave. * I el me be buried,’ he said, 

' with the pincushion slie gave me and the locket containing her 
hair.* Did you give him a pincushion, sister ? did you give him 
ft locket with your hair? ” 

“ It was only silver-gilt ! " .':obl)cd*lhe widow ; “and now, O 
heavens ! I have killed liiin ! ’’ The heartrending nature of her 
sobs may be imagined ; but they were abuipily interrupted by 
her sister. 
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“ Killed him ?— no such thing ! Sambo cut him down when 
h]b was as black in the face as (he honest negro himself. 
came down to breakfast, and 1 leave you to fancy wliatV tauch-^ 
ing meeting took place between the nephew and uncle.'* ' ' , 

“ So much love!" thought the widow. “What a pity ‘he' 
squints so ! If he would hut get his eyes put straight, I might 

pcriiap'5 ” She did not finish the sentence : ladies often 

lea\o this sort of sentence in a sweet confusion. 

But hearing some, news regarding (\iptain Blackboard, whose 
illness and blood-letting were descai bed to h(,‘r most patlictically,, 
as well as accuiately, ]>y the Scotch surgeon of the regiment* 
her feelings of compassion towards the lawyer cooled somewhat ; 
and when Dr. Sly called to know if ‘•ho would condescend to 
meet the unhappy youth, she said, in ratl'.or a di'itrait mannef*)* 
that she w'isbed him <'very liappincss ; ll),it ‘^he had the highest 
regard and respect for him ; that she besought him not to think 
any more of committing the dreadful ciiiue which would have 
made her unhappy for ever ; oul that Mie thought, for llie sak«* 
of both parties, tliey had better not inecl until Mr. Sly’s feelings 
had grown somewhat more calm. 

“ Poor follow ! p<xjr A llow' ! " said the Hoctor, “may he be 
enabled to be.ir his frightful calamity ! T have taken aw’ay his 
razors from him, and Sambo, my man, never lets him out of 
his sight." 

The next day Mrs. Bluelicard thonglil of si-ntling a friendly' 
message to Doctor Sly’s, asking for news of the lu'allh of his 
nephew : but, as she was go ing her orders on that subject to 
John Thomas the foo;nvan, it h.ipixmcd that the CaptMn 
arrived, and so I’homasw'is ?<*nt downstairs again, -^nd the 
Captain looked ‘o delightfully interesting with his arm in A 
sling, and his beautiful black whisker^ curling round a face 
which was paler than usual, that at the end of two hours the 
widow forgot the message altogether, and indeed, T believe, 
asked the Captain whether he w'ould not .‘^top anti dine. Ensign 
I'rippet came, ?[)o, and the party was very pleasant ; and the 
military gentlemen laughed hugely at tlie ide.i of the lawy'cr 
having been cut off the bed-post by the black servant, and were 
so witty on the subject, that the widow endetl by half belifcving 
that the bed-post and hanging .scheme on the part of Mr. Sly 
was only a feint — a trick to win her heart. Though this, to be 
sure, was not agreed to by the lady without a pang, for entre' 
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Kor/s, to bang oneself for a lady is no small compliment to her 
^Itractio^* and, perhaps. Mrs. Bluebeard was rather disap- 
pointed at. the notion that tlic hanging was not a Jide 
strangulation. « 

' However, presently her nerves were excited again ; and she 
was consoled or homfied, as the c:i'=:e may be (the render must 
settle the point according to his ideas and knowledge of woman- 
kind) — she was at any tale drc^adfiilly ('xcileri by llu* receipt of 
a'biliet in the well-known clerk-like liarnl of Mr, Sly. It ran 

thus 

*'I saw' you through yonr dining-room window^ V on were 
hobnobbing wUli C aptain lUackluvird. You IcH^kcd rosy and 
well. You smiled. Voudiank off the tlianiprjgni) at a single 
draught. 

“ I can bear it no more. lave on, 5nnle on, ami be happy. 
My gho«l shall n'[»iju, perhnp>, at \t>ur liappine-^s with anothcr- 
— ^but in life I ‘-htmhl go inatl were I to witness it. 

It is best that I slnjuM be gone. 

"When you leceue thi-i, l> H my uncle to drag the fish-pond 
at the end ol llachelor'.s .\cr<' lli‘ black .s« rvnnt Sambo .accom- 
panies me, it is tine. Dm Sambo shall pi nsh with me should 
his obstinaev venture to restrain me from my purpose. I know 
the poor fellow's honesty well, but I also know my owm dt'spair. 

"Sambo will leave a wife and seven children. Ik* kind to 
those orphan mnl‘attoe.s for the sake of 

" KRr.DKUirK." 

The wid<3w gave a dreadful slnlek, and inteirupted the two 
Captains, who were (\'u li ju-.t in the .icl of swallowing a bumper 
of claret. " Flv - tly- -save huii," she reauied ; "save him, 
monsters, ere it is tvio late ! 1 )ifAvned !~1-Yedi*rick ! Dachclor's 

Wa ” Sync<)]x* took iilace, and the re."t of the sentence 

was inlerrujk( cl. 

Dcucedly di'j.iiMioinleil at being rbliged U' give* up tlu-ir wi/ie. 
the two liorocs s(*i/cd their rocke'd-hats, and went lowaids the 
spot which the* widow ir her wild exJam.Uwms of despair had 
sufljoiently designated 

Trippet was for running to the fish pond at the rate of ten 
miles an hour. " 'I'aki* it e*asy, my good fellow,” said Captain 
Blackbeard ; "running is unwholesome after dinner. And if 
that squinting scoundrel of a lawyer tfot's drown himself, I shan’t 
slee'p any the worse." So the two gentlemen walked very 
leisurely on towards the Bachelor'^* Walk ; and, indeed, seeing 
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on. their way thither Major Macabttw looking out of the wliVdow 
at his (loarters and smoking a cigar, they went upslais^ to coi\- 
sult the Major, as .also a bottle of Schietlam he had. 

They conio not ! " said the widow, when restored to henself. 

O heavens ! grant that Frederick is safe ! Sister Anne, go up 
to the leads and look if anybody is coining.” And up, accord-' 
ingly, to the garrets sister Anne mounted. “ Do you ^cc any- 
body coming, sister Anne?” 

I see Doctor Drench's little boy,” said sister Anne ; 
leaving a pill and draught at Miss Molly firub’s,” 

“ Deai’Cbt sister Anne, don’tyou see any one coming? ” shouted 
the widow once again. 

“I see a flock of dust, — no! a cloud of sheep. Psha! I 
see the London coach coming in. There aw^ three outsides* 
and the guard has flung a paicd to Mrs. Jenkins's makl.” 

“ Distraction ! Look once more, sister Anne.” 

"‘I see a crowd- -a shiuter -a shutter witli a man on it —a 
beadle — forty little boys - tlracious goodne:,s I what cau it be ?” 
xmd downstairs tnnililed sister Anne, and was looking out of the 
parlour-window bv her sister’s si<le, when the crowd site had 
Iterceived from the garret passorl close by tlicn«. 

At the head walked the beadle, slashing about at thfe little 
boys. 

Two scores of those followed and ‘•arrounded 

A Sinr rrEK c urie-d by f»mr me»i. 

On th.e 'huttcr Uy Frederick ! Jlo was glhastly pale ; his hair 
was dragglf*!.! ove.r his fact' , his clothes stuck tight to him on 
account of the wet , stre. ms of water guigletl down the shutter 
sides, lint lie was not de.id • fie turned one eye round towards 
the window* where iMr-^. Tlluebeard sat, and gave her a look 
which sh(‘ never could forget. 

Sambo brought up the rear of tlie irocessiori. lie was quite 
wet throiign ; and, if anything wouM have put his hair out of 
curl, Ins ducking would have don*‘ so. lJut, as lie was not a 
gentleman, he was allow'ed to walk home on foot, and, as he 
passed the widow’s wdndow, he gave her one tireadful glance 
with his goggling black eyes, and moved on pt;inting wi»h his 
hands t'j the shutter. 

John Thomas, the footman, was instantly despatched to 
Doctor Sly’s to have news of the patient. There was no shilly- 
shallying now. He came back in half-an-hour to .say that Mr. 
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Fi^dcrickilunghimself into Bachelor’s Aero fjsh-tx)nd'wiih Sambo, 
l^d been#draggcd out with difficulty, had been put to Ijcd, and 
had a pint of white wine whey, and was pretty comfortable. 
“Thank Heaven i” said the widow, and gave John Thomas a 
seven-shilling piec<', and sat down with a lightened lieart to tea. 
“What A heart ! ’* add >he to .dster Anne. "And, oh, what a 
t>ity it is that he squints ! ” 

Here the two Captains arrived. 'I lu^y had not been to the 
Bachelor’s Walk ; they had remained at Major M:icubaw''s 
consulting the Schicflarn. They h.-id niaile up their minds what 
to- say. "Hang the ! he will never have d t. piLitk to 

drown himself,” said Captain Blackl:)eard. "Let us argue on 
that, as we may safely.” 

"My sweet lady," .said he aecordingly, "\vc iiavc had the 
pond dragged. No Mr. Sly. -\ud tlie fishfriiian who keeps 
the punt assures us that he has not K*en ihero all day.” 

"Audacious falsehood ! said the widow, her eyes llashuig 
fire. "Go, heartless man I who <lare-, Ui tntie thus with the feelings 
of a resi'iectable and uniirotected woman. Go, sir, you’re only 
fit for the love of a— Lolly- t'od<lliu.s I ” She pionouneed the 
CodMins with a withering saivasm that raruck the Captain 
aghast ; and sailing out of the room, she left her b’a un- 
tastcdi ami did not wisfi either of the nnhtary goiukinen good- 
night. 

But, gentles, nn ye know' th** dchc.ttc fibre of woman’s heart, 
yc will not in very .sooUi belief’ that such events as Ihose we 
have described— such tempests of pa-ision- fierce w'inds of woe — 
blinding lightnings of tierncndon^ joy .'ind trenu'ndous grief — 
could pass over oik* frail llow'er and Ictve it all unswithed. 
No ! Grief kills a.*- j<^y doth. Loth not the scorching sun nip 
the rosc-lnid as well as the bittei wind? As Mrs. Sigourney 
sweetly sings— 

* All ! lh( heart i-. .a sofi and a .lelii'alc Thing ; 

Ah ! thi. heail IS a hilc with .i Thnlhn>; .slriiijj J 
A spirit th.it tloats on a gov-a.i:K i wing 1 ” 

Such was Fatima’s heart. In a word, the preceding events 
had a powerful effect upon her ncrvou.s system, and she was 
ordottid much qiiitt and sal-vokiiilc by her skilful medical 
attendant, Doctor Glauber. 

To so ardently, passion.ately loved as she was, to know 
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that Frederick had twice plunged intp death fronv attachment 
to her, was to awaken in her bosom ** a thrilling stringt^* indeecy 
Could she vvitness such attachment, and not be touched by it? 
She was touched by it — she was influenced by the virtues, by 
the passion, by the misfortunc'j of Frederick ; but then he was 
so abominably ugly that she could not— she could not consent 
to become Ins bride I 

She told Doctor Sly so. “I respect and esteem your nephfew,** 
said she; "hut iny resolve made. I will continue faithful 
to that blessed saint, wliO'C monument is ever before my eyes'* 
(she pointed to the ehurchyard as she S‘i»oke). “ I^ave this 
poor tortured lu'ort in quiet. It has aheady suffered more than 
most hearts could bear. I will repo^^e under the shadow of that 
tomb until I am called to rest viitliiii 11— to rest by the side of 
my Bluebeard ! " 

The ranunculuses, rliododendra, and polyanthuses, which 
ornamented that inausolciim, liad ^somehow been suffered to 
run greatly to .seed during the la^t few months, and it was with 
no pliglit scif-accusation tli.it she acknowledged this fitet on 
visiting the "garden of the grave,*’ as .she called it; and .she 
scolded the beadle .soundly for ncgh*ciing his diity towards it. 
Ho proniiso'd olxKlicnoe for the future, dug rail all the weeds 
that were creeping round the family vault, and (having •h.arge 
of the key) entered that awful place, and .swept and dusted 
the melancholy contciil,s of the tomb. 

Next morning the widow came down to breakfast looking 
very pale. She had passed a bad iiiglit ; she had had awful 
dreams ; she Iia<l heard a voice call Ik r tin ice at midnight. 
" Pooh ! iny dear ; it’? only ncrvoiismvs,” said sceptical sister 
Anne. 

Here John 'Thomas the footman cnUMcd, and said the beadle 
w'as in the li.dl, looking in a very siraiige way. He bad Ix'ea 
al>oiit the bouse since daybieak, and insisted on seeing Mrs. 
Bluebeard, " Let him enter," said that lady, prepared for some 
great mystery. Tlie beadle came ; he was i>alc as death ; his 
hair was dislievi'lled, and his cocked-li.it out of order. " What 
have you to say?" said the lady, trembling. * 

Before beginning, he fell down on his knees. 

" Yesterday,'* said he, "according to your ladyship's orders, 
I dug up the flower-beds of the family vault— du.<led the vault 
and the — the coffins ’* (added he, trembling) ' ' inside. Me and 



BLUEBEARD’S GHOST. I97 

.John Sexton did it together, and polislied up the plate quite 
ixiautifuV” 

■ I'For Heaven’s sake, don’t allude to it." cried the widow, 
turning pale. 

“ Well, niy lady, I locked the door, came away, and found 
in my hurry — for 1 wanted to l>'at two little boys what was 
playing at marbles on Alderman I’.iunclj’s monyment — I found, 
my ladv, I’d forgot my cane. 1 c<iuldn't get John Sexton to 
go back with me till this morning, and 1 didn’t like 10 go alone, 
and so we went this morning, and what do vou think I found? 
1 found his lionour’s e«jtrm turned rouml, and the eano biokc 
in two. l-Iere's the cruie ! ’* 

“ Ah ! ” scre^imed the widow, “ take it away - lake it away ! ’’ 

“ Well, what dtx's this prove," «aid sistei Anno, " but that 
somebody moved the eofiiii, and bioke the enne?’* 

*' Somdvxly ' wAo'\ sum'Atk/y sanl the IxMcIle, staring 
round about him. And all of a sudeh'n he <-tartod back 
with a tremendous roar, that made thi‘ ladies scream, and 
all the glasses on tlio sidebcjard jingl**, and cried, “ TAat's the 
ma?! /" 

II(* pointed to tin' portrait of Jlhubeard, which vtood o\er the 
jingling glasses on the sul'board. ‘‘'Ihat’s the rnai\ 1 saw last 
night walking round the vniilt, as I'm a living sinner. I snw 
him a-wal king round .md round, .an«l, when i vvi'nl up ti^ speak 
to him, I'm bkss{‘d if he didn't go in .at the iron gate, which 
opened afore liini like- like winking, .ind then in at the vault 
door, which I'd double-locked, my lady, and bolted inside, I'll 
take my oath on it ! ’’ 

"rerb.ips you had given him the key?" sugge.ded sister 
Anne. 

*' It’s never Ix'fu out of my pocket. Here it is," crievl the 
beadle, “ I’ll have no more to do with it ; " and he flung down 
the ponderous key, ainidsl anollier scream fioni widow Hlue- 
beard. 

"At what hour did you see him?" gapped she. 

" At twelve o'clock, of course." 

. "It* must have been at th.U very hour," said she, "T heard 
the voice." 

" What voice ? " said Anno. 

"A voice that called ‘ Fatima ! Fatima ! Fatima ! ’ three 
times as plain as ever voice did." 
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**Tt didn’t speak to me/' said the beadle; 'Mt only nodded 
its head and wagged its head and beard/* , 

w—w— was it a bl-^ue beard f" said the widow, , '' 

*' Powder-blue, ma'am, as I've a soul to save ! ” 

Doctor Da'iich was of course* instantly sent for. I^ut what 
are the mcdiaiinents of the aix>theeary in a case where the 
grave gives up its dead? Doctor Sly arrived, and he o£Rsi^ 
ghostly — ah ! 'ttx» ghostly — consolation. He said he believed in 
them. His ov,ti gramlmotlu'r had apixiared to his ^andfiather 
several times before he married again. He could not doubt th&t 
supernatural agencies were possible, even frequent. 

“Suppose he were to appear to mi; alone,” ejaculated the 
widow, “ 1 should die of fright." 

The Doctor looked particularly afeh. “ The best way in 
IhC'iC cases, my dear madam,'* said he — “the Ix'st way for ira- 
proiectod ladies is to gi^t a husband. I never heard of a first 
husband’s ghost upix'aring to a w'oinan ami her second husband 
in my life. In all history there is no account of one.” 

“Ah! ^^hy should I lie afraid ol seeing my Bluebeard 
again?” said the ^^ido\v ; and tlie iKsctor retinal quite pkiascd, 
for the lady wivs evidently thinking of a second husband, 

' ‘ The t.'aptain woulil be a Ixiiter protector for me certainly 
than Mr. Sly,” thought the I«\dy. with a sigh; “but Mr. Sly 
will certainly kill himself, aiul will t’;e Captain l>camatch for 
two ghosts ? Sly wiil kill him.''Clf ; but ah ! the Captain worft ; ” 
and the widow thought with pangs of bitter mortification of 
Dolly ('(jddlins. How, l-ow should tliese di'^tr.tcting circum 
slunces be brought to an end ? 

iShe reined to rest that night not without a tremor — to bed, 
but not to .^Itx'p. .\t midnight a voit.c w .is heard in her room 
crying “ Katirna ! Kitima ! Fatima!” in awnil accents. The 
doors banged to and fro, the bolls bf’g.an to ring, the maids 
went up and down stairs skurrying and ^creaming, and gave 
warning m a body. John Tlioma^, as pale as death, declared 
that he found Bluebt^ard's ycoinfinry swoid, that hung in the 
hall, drawn and on the ground ; and the sticking-plaster minia- 
ture in Mr. Bluelxiani’s bedroom was found turned topsy turvy ! 

“ It is some trick,” said the obstinate and incredulous sister 
Anne. “To-night 1 will come and sleep with you, sister," 
And the night came, and the .sisters retired together, 

''I'was a wild night. 'I’he wind howling w ithont went critshifig 
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through tlie old trees of the old rookery round about the old 
church. /Ibe long bedroom windows went thump— thumping ; 
tne moon could Ixj s«'.cn througli them lighting tip the graves 
with their ghastly shadows ; the yew-troc, cut into the shape of 
a bird, looked particularly dreadful, and bent and swayed as if 
it would peck something off that other ycw-trec u hich was of the 
shape of a dumlj-w.T.iter. The bells at iiiidniglit began to ring 
as usual, the tloors dapped, jingle, jinghi down came a suit of 
armour in the hall, and a vojce came and cried, ‘'r.itlma! 
Fatima ! Fatima ! look, look, look ; tin,* tomb, the tomb, the 
tomb ! " 

She looked. The vault door w.i-s ofjcn ; and there in the 
moonlight stood Hludjcanl, exactly .i’< lie was ri‘pre.;cnt( d in 
the picture in his ><‘onirinry dr«'ss, In. face frightfully pale, and 
his gn^at blue beard curling over his che^'t, as awful as Mr. 
Muntz's. 

Sister Anne saw the* vision as well as Fatima. Wc sliall 
.spare the account of their terrors and sen am^. Strange to say, 
John Thomas, who s’a'pt in the .iltio above his mistress's bed- 
room, declared he was on the w.Uch all night .anrl had seen 
nothing in the chuichyard, .ind heard no sort of voices in llie 
house. 

And now the c]uei»lion came, W'hat could th(' gliosi want by 
.appe.iring? “Is theie anything," excl.iune^l tlic unhappy and 
pcrple.ve(l Faimia, ‘tliat he would have me do? It is well to 
say ‘ Now, now, now,' and to .show himself ; but what is ii that 
makc6 my blessed Ini.sbaml .so uneasy in his grave ? " And all 
parties consLiU<*d agreed ih.il it was a very sensible (jucstion. 

John Thomas, the footman, who'.c excessive terror at the 
appCiirance of the ghost had procure*! him his mistress’s con- 
fidence, advi.scd Mr. Screw, the butler, who communicated with 
Mrs. Baggs, the I’fuiM-kc't'per, who comlescemlcd to impart her 
observations to Mis. BustU*, the lady’s-manl—- John Thomas, I 
.say, decidedly advised tii.it my lady .should con.sult a cunning 
man. 'riiero was such a man in town , he had prophesied who 
should m,arry his (John Thoma^\) cousin ; lie had cured Farmer 
Hortss cattle, whiLli wt;re twidently bewitched ; he could raise 
gho=as, and make them sp-ak, and he iliotefore was the very 
person to be consulted in the present juncture. 

“What nonsense is this you Iiave been talking to the maids, ^ 
John Thomas, about the conjuror who lives in— in" 
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“In Hangman's Lane, ma'am, where tlic old gihbet used to 
stand," replied John, who was bringing in the “It'S 

no nonsense, my lady. Every word as that man says, comes 
true, and he knows everything.'* 

“ 1 desire you will not frighten the gills in the servants' hall 
with any of tho^e silly stories," said the widow ; and the meaii^ 
ing of this siDoech may, of course, at once be guessed. It Was 
that the widow meant to consult the conjuror that very nigkl» 
Sister Anne sai<l that she would never, under such circumstance?, 
desert her ilcar I'atinia. John 'riiornas was summoned to atteiid 
the ladies with a dark lantern, and foith they set on their 
perilous virit to the conjuror at hi-i drea<lful abf)de in Hangman*? 
Liinc. 


What took placi' at tliat Inghiful interview has never beeti 
entirely known. But iIkto was no di^turb.UK'c in ilie house on 
the night after. '1 he bells slept quietly, the do<jrs did not bang 
in the least, twelve o’clock .struck .ind no gh(jst apjicarcd in the’ 
churchyard, and llu, whole family had a (juiet inglit. 'I’lic 
widow altnbuleil this to ,i sjwig t;f lo-^ei nary which the wizard 
gave her, aii«.l a hoist which she thing into the garden round 
the family vault, and which wt)uUl keep any giiosl quiet. 

It happened the next day that, going to her milliner’s, sister 
Anne met a gentleman who hat, been before mentioin*d in this 
sloiy, JCnsign Trippet by name; and, indeed, if the truth must 
be known, it somehow happt.'nc(i th.it slie met the ICnsign some- 
where every ilay of the w'Ct'k 

“What new'.s the ghost, my d**are-.i Miss Shaeabac?" 
said he (>ou may guess on what terms th.c two young people 
were by tlie mannei in which Mr. Tripin t acldrcs.jcd the lady) ; 
“ha.s Bluel5c.ir(r.i ghost frightened your sisicr into any more 
fjt.s, or set the bclU a-ringing? " 

Sister Anne, with :i very grave air, told him tlial he must not 
joke on so awful a subject ; that the glK)L=l hafl been laid for 
awhile ; that a cunning man had told her sister things so 
wonderful that any man must bilieve in them ; that, among 
other things, he had shown to I’atuna her future hu.sbandf 
“Had," said the Ensign, “he black whiskers and a red 
coat ? " 

^ “No," answered .\nnc, with a sigh, “he had red w'hiskcrs 

and a bl.ick coat." 
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** It can’t be that rascal Sly?” cricU the Ensign. But Anne 
yily more deeply* and would not answer yes or no. 

” You nxay tell the poor Captain/' she said,* ** there is no hope 
for him, and -all he has loft is to hang himself.’* 

He ^lall cut the throat of Sly first, though,’* replied Mr, 
'Irippet fiercely. But Anne said things were not decided as 
yet. Fatima was exceedingly restive .ind unwilling to acquiesce 
ip the idea of Ixing married to Mr. Sly ; she had asked for 
further aull’ioriiy. 'I’he wizard ^-aul he could bring her own 
husband from the grave to [joint out her i-ccond bridegroom, 
who shall bo, can l»e, must be, other than Freder.i'.k .^iy. 

“•It's a trick,” .said the F.nsign. But Anne was too much 
frightened by the preceding evening's occurrences to say so. 
“To night/' she .sai<l, “the grave will tell .ill.” And sholeft 
Ensign Trippot in a very solemn and .Lffecting way. 

At muinight three figures were soon to issue from widow Blue- 
beard’s house and [i.iss through the churchyard turnstile and so 
away among the gnrvo<. 

“To call up a ghost is bad eunugh,” .'^^iiid the wiz.ard ; “to 
mak': him speak i < aw ful. 1 recommend you, ma’am, to beware, 
for such curiosity ha.s he<‘ii fat.'il to many. 'I’herc was one 
Aiabiaii neeromancor (*f my acquainlnncc w!i<> tried to make 
a ghost speak, .md was torn m [jiecxs on the s[)Ot. 'rhere 
was another person who did hear a gho.-l speak ccrl.iinly, hut 
came aw.ay from tlie interview deaf and dumb. There W'as 
another ” 

“Never mind," sa)?, Mrs. Bluebeard, all her old curio.'ity 
aroused, “see him .tnd bear lum 1 will. Haven’t 1 seen him 
and h'.-'ard liim, too, already.-' When Iu't, audible ^7/< if visible, 
then s the time.” 

“ But when you hi^anl him,” s.uil the necromancer, “hr w’cs 
invisible, and when you saw* him he was inaudible ; so make up 
your mind what you will tusk lum, for gho‘.ls will stand no shilly- 
shallying. 1 knew a stuttering m.m wlv: was flung down by a 
ghost, and 

“I J^t7Z'^niadc up niy mind," said Fatima, interrupting him. 

*-* To ask him what husband you shall take," whispered Anne. 

Fatima only turned red, and .sister Anne squeezed her hand ; 
they [xissed into the gravcyaul in sikmce. 

*rhcrc was no moon ; the night w a pilch-dai k. They threaded 
* G 2 
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their v?ay through ihe graves, stumbling over them here aud 
there. An owl was too- w booing from the church XxyieiSr, 
was howling somewhere, a cock began to crow, as they .will 
sometimes at twelve o'clock at night. 

Make haste," said the wizard. “ Decide whether you Will 
go on or not. ’’ , . 

“ LyCt us go back, sister, ’’ said Anne. 

*' I wzl/ goon," said Fatim.x. 1 should die if I gave it up, I 
feel I should. " 

‘ ‘ Here's the gate ; Km el down, " said the v\ izard, 'Flic women - ' 
knell down. 

*' Will you see your first husband or your second husband 

*' I will see BluelD<iard first," s:iid the widow ; “ I shall know, 
then w’hether this be a niock<T\, or you have the power you 
prcten»J to." 

At tins the wizard iilliTed an jiieaiitalion, so frightful and of 
such incomprehensible words, that it is impossible for any mortal 
to repeat them ; and at the end of what steined lobe a vorsiclc of 
his chant he called “ IJliu'l-K'.ird I " 'There was no noise but the 
moaning of the wind in the trees, and loo-wliooing of the owl 
in the tower. 

At the end of the sccoml verse he p.iused again and called 
“Hluebeard!" 'J'hc cock began to cr.^w, the dog began to 
howl, a watchman in the town begaa to cry out the hour, anrl 
there came from the vault witljin a iiollow groan, and a dreadful 
voice said, Who want.s me?” 

Kneeling in front of ilx' tomb, the necromancer began tlr* 
third ver^e : as he .spoke, Ih" former phenomena were still to 1 :h; 
remarked. As he continued number of ghosts rose Iioju their 
giuves and advanced lound the kiucliiig figures in a circle. As 
he concluded, with a loud bang the (.k^or of the vault flew open, 
and there* in blue light stood IlIuelxMrd in Ins blue uniform, 
waving hi:» blue sword and fi.Lshing Ins blin.* eyes round aljout I 

“ Speak now, or you are lost," said th*.* necromancer to 
Fatima. Hut, for the first time in her life, .■^hc liad not a word 
to s.iy. Sister .\nrie, loo, was dumb with terror. And, as the 
awful figure advanced towards iliein as liiey were kiieeliog, the 
sister thought all was over with them, and Fatima once more 
had cx:casion to repent her fatal curuHiiy. 

The figure advanced, saying, in dreadful accents, “ Fatima 1 
Fatima ! Faiim.i ! wherefore .am I called from my grave?" when 
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all of .a ^ddcn down dropfied his sword# down the ghost of 
Bluebeard went on his knees, and, clasping his hands together, 
roared out, " Mercy, mercy ! ’’ as loud as man could roar. 

Si:ie other gko^ts. stood round the kneeling grout). ‘'^Vhy do 
you call me from the tomb?’* 'jaid the hist. “Who dares 
disturb my grave?” sahl the «:econcl. “ Sei/i: him and away 
with him!” cried the third. “ Munler, iiierey ! ” Mill roared 
the ghost of Jlliiehe.ard, as ihi* white-robed spiiits advanced and 
caught nold of liim. 

“ It's only 'I'oin Tripj)t'l,” said a \oioi* al .'\nn(-'s t'ar. 

“And your very humble serv.ant,” said a \oiee wel Known to 
.Airs, rsiueljcard , .ind they helt>ed the l.uhes to ri^', while the 
Other ghosts seized lilm'beanl. 'I'he nt emmaneer look to his 
heels anfl got off, he w.is foutid to be no other tli.in Mr. C'l.np- 
trap, the manager of the theatre. 

It was some lime before the gho'vt ol Hluebeard eou:d leeover 
from thofainting fit inlowlneh lie had be< n [blunged when seized 
by the opposition glin.-vl.; in white ; and wliile they were thu-king 
him at the inimp hjs blue beard e.iini' off. and he was diseoveivd 
to Uc — who do \MU think? Why, Mr. Sly, to be suie ; and it 
appears that John 'rimnias, the footman, liad lent him the 
uniform, ami h.id elejipMl the doois, and iim^ thi' b<'lls, and 
.spoken down the ehnnney ; .ind it was Mi. ( iaptraii who fave 
Mr. Sly the blue fire rind the ih/Mtie goni^, .and lie wint to 
T.,ondon next morning by the eo.xeh ; and, <i ' it was disvovered 
that the story coneerning Mi-.', C’oddhns wasa shameful caluinn}', 
why, of course, the widow in.arried Captain 111. ickbt .arch Doctor 
Sly married thian, ami has .'^lwav.'^ declared that he knew nothing 
of his nephew’s doing-, and w'ondereii that he h.as m^t tru'd to 
commit suicide since In'! l.i>l disaiJi>omiin.;nt. 

Mr. ami Mrs. Tnppct are likewi -e In mg haj)pi!\ together, 
and this, 1 <am given to umlersi.infl, is the ullimati' fate of a 
family in whom we were .dl \eiy much intciesled in early life 

You will say that the « lory ii not probable. l*sha! T^^n’t it 
written in a book? and is it .1 whit less jnob.ible than the first 
part of the talc ? 
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WANDERINGS OF OUR FAT CONTRIBUTOR. 

I. 

[The ffillcst iA our >rs left I onilon \eiy MHlilor.ly 1 isL 

witliiiUt tlio iiiiM tjf lii< umvenKutN iiruil vs<- rtii.ivcd luc 

followirn i ommui.ic.ition WctK'u'l Wt.ow whciIuT In* lA vroiuji lo 
nor <Jo we uUT'.t.lvcs iu tlu le.ist puhl)‘h aP'ithcr line of llu’ Till 

C'olUillAilor’s Ojt iTSiioudriuv, A< hii .»s hi‘ tour <\L pn -c-ut, it o«'r- 
tainly if not iio\«l, .u UmsI tr<..iu<! i<> .i montI tiuuinoi ; tiw the icadu 
will roinark that iheit* U nut a about the pl.Kl^ \i-^itfil l>y oiu 

fileiiil, while ihojc is .i j)ioi.!iuiwn‘. cl« al ol aitorin.itiuii tt i'^PKli/u; himself. 
liiietostini 4 as out Kit ('ontiilmna i , jet h v h.ini e tha* wc ‘linll 
hc'a cnoujL'h about bun tic ninny iiioit l''ticr.» ait i.tcuct! fiom Inni. 

EUiinn.J 

wcio dt‘V('ii rnoro ilinni r.s hiutlmg om* iinoiher in 

A my ifuitJiiioii'lKMA. *• If yon t-at two niorc, >ou me iu 
for an apoplexy," lid my tncdicnl man. “But Miss 

T’waddlings is to bo at tlie M.ic\^ijirb*rs’ on Thursday," I o.\- 
postuhilcd, “ and >tiii know whut iiunu-y she !ias." “ She’ll be 
a wwiow before slie's niaincd," (d.iubtT, “if yon don't 

mind.--Av\.iy with you ! -Take Ihrre :;*-.tins of Idiio pill every 
and my di.t ii^hl in the iiK.nnr.j;— il you doiiT, I w'or't 
an.swcr for the eonsrej hoik os.—- You b»ok as while as a sheet — 
as puffy as a boKiiT—tliis season you'w jpowii so incnhnaidy 
gi-os> ami fd— " 

It's a word i can't bear apj^'lied lo myself, 1 wrote letters 
round^o decline my dinners , and asjrenl to go 

Bni whither ? Why m»t to Hi igiiton ? I went a few days 
before the blow-up/' 1 wa.s out for four hours in a Hy on that 

* On July 2>, 1844, n ffOod (leal of c.vcitement was caused by the trial 
at Briglltyii of Captain WaincrY uurcniioii lor dchtroyin^ sliipi at sea. 
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day. I saw Lord Brougham in a white hat and telescope — 1 
sjiw the sea lighted up with countless smiles — I saw the chalR< 
pier, and the multitudes swarming on it~I saw the bucks 
smoking cigars on llie teiTace of the Albion. 

/ could not smoke -I was with three ladies in the fly— tliey 
wert' all fat, and. oh ! how hot ! The sun beat down upon US 
rulhle‘>dy. Captain W.irncr vao/z/tf// / comt:. We drove and put 
back tlie dinner. Then Bogie s.iid she would like todriVc 
to the Lil)rriry for the la^t volume of Oram’s “ Visit to Paris.” 

^Vhile we were at Folihoroe’s. their messenger came running 
in— he had been out but one minute, that day ; he had seen iti 
Wo had b«!en out four hours ; it was all over ! All that WO 
-could see when we got back was this 





C is tlie sc.i , INI a iiu-l up iu ii 


'fhat \va.s wh.U 1 had come to Bilglilon for— to cal prawns for 
bix‘akfast-- to p;iy live .shillings for a warm bath — and not to see 
the expIo-.ioii ! 

I set oil' for London the next clay. One of iny dinners w^as 
coming erff that day— 1 had re'.ignod it. I'heiv would very 
likely be turtle ; and 1 v/asn’t theie ! Flesh and blood couldn’t 
stand it. “1 will go to Dovei tc^-morrow," I -^aid, "and take 
the fust packet that goes- that goes anywlu:rc.“ 

.1 f//?/ at Dover. 'This is wiitlen from the Sliip Hotel : let me 
recollect the adventures of the daj. 

Thcj Dover trains go from two places at once . but iny belief 
IS, the cabmen try and perplex you. If it is tlir turn of the 
Bricklayc'r.s' Arm.s tram, they i-)ersuade you to London BiidgR ; 
if of the London Bridge, they inveigle you to the Bncklayers* 
Arms— through that alxirnindblo suburb stretching aw^y from 
Wateiloo Bridge, and into the Greater London, which seems os 
it were run to seed. 
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I passed a ihealre— these creatures have a theatre it appears— 
^t is callOT (to judge from a painted placard) the Victoria. It is 
a' brick building, large, and with the windows cracked and stuffed 
with coats. 

At the Bricklayers' Arms, which wc reached at length after 
paying several base turnpikes, and struggling through a noLsy, . 
dirty, bustling, dismal city of small houses and queer shops and 
gin- palaces— the policeman comes grinning up to the cab, and 
says, *' No tiain from here, rir— n« \t train from Tx)ndon Bridge 
• — hofteii these mistakes. Cab drove aw ay only just this minute. 
You’ll be in time if you go." 

The cabman gallo[»s off, with a grin. The brute ! he knew it 
■well enou,gh. He w<‘nl for an extra f.ire. 

As T do not wish to have a ioup-dc-^okil ; or to he blinded with 
dust ; or to have my iktvcs shattered by the infernal scieatning 
of the engine as wc ni>h howling tlirougli tlu* tunnels ; as I wish 
to sit as soft as I can in this lite. ami find a >>oard by no means 
so elastic as a cii-hion, I lake the fir.st-clas?, of course- - f should 
prepT having fomcof tl,e third-class pt-opli^ for company, ihtmgh 
— 1 find them g^mendly less vulgar than tlusr beth is. 

1 selected, as may 1m* mugim'd, an empty can lage : in which I 
lived pretty comfortably until we got to igate, vvhcic two per- 
sons with free ticket’^— ngincers and Scotcfinicn - got into the 
cairiage. 

Of course one insisted upon '■itting down in the very seat 
opposite me. Thero were four seats, but ho inutt tak«; that, on 
purpose to mingle his logs with mine, and make me uneomfort- 
■able. I removed to the next seat— the middle one. T his was 
what the WTctiJi want(?il. He plumped into my place. He liad 
the two places by the window — tlie two bc.'^t in the coach— lie 
leered over my sliouldcr at his comrade a gn at, coarse, hideous 
.'Scotch smile. 

1 hate engineers, 1 hale .^Scotchmen, T hate bruliswith free 
tickets, who lake tin* places of gentlemen who pay. 

On alighting at l)<j\(*r, and ivmoinbt'rmg the extravagance of 
foMTKT charges at the “.Ship,” uiidtr aiuMhcr pioprietor (pray 
hcavi^ns the morrow's little bill may bo .1 milil one !), 1 thought 
of going elsewhere. T'onters were about ‘-eizitig upon the pas- 
sengers and recommending their lioteK Now, tli-'N i'S, The 
' ‘ OpN.l roared one monster. I turned .sickening away from 
him. “ Take me to the ' Ship,’ * I faintly gasped. 
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On proposing dinner, the waiter says with ao air as^if .he was 
inventing something extremely clever, ** Whiting, aic? Nice 
fried sole?" 

Mon Dim/ what have I done to bo pursued in this way by 
whiting and fried sole? Is there nothing else in the world? 
Ain't 1 sick of fried .sole and whiting — ^whiting and fried 
having cfitcii them for long yeats and years until my soul is 
weary of them. ** You great ass," I felt incluied to exclaiiK),' 

I can get whiting and sole in London, give me something 
new 

Ah for that something new ! T have seen the dry toast come 
up for my breakfast many limes — the same old tough stiff, 
leathery lasteless choky dried toast, that 1 can l)t*ar it no longer.* 
The other morning { I had l-»een mihcr feverish all night) it came 
up and I declare I bur'll into tears. 

“Why do you haunt me,’* 1 said, “you demd old toast? 
Wlrat luivo 1 done that them is no otlicr companion for me Out 
you ? 1 hate and spurn you-— and yet up you come. Day by 
day, heartless biiite, 1 leave you in the rack, and yet it’s not you 
that r.uffoi torture ; " and I made a passionate speech to that 
toast full of eloquence, and howled and Hung the plateful at the 
door- -just as Mary came i'l. 

She is the maid. She could not undcrsland my feelings. 
S/^<: IS coniented with toast for breakfast, with bread I believe, 
poor wretch ! So arc cows conlenied with grass. Horses with 
corn. The line spirit paJits for novelty- - and mine is sick of old 
toast. 

*' Gents ’’ are spoken of famibarly even at litis hotel During 
dinner a messenger conics to ask if a young “ gent ” was dining 
in the coffec-room ? 

“No," says the waiter. 

“ How IS that," thinks f, “ am T not a young gent mj'self?" He 
continues ‘ ‘ 'I here's two holdisli ladies and a vny young gent in 
Xo. 24 ; hul thurc^ojilya MiDDi-r:-iiAGKi> ^r»//// thv cofffe-^room" 

Haji it come to this, then? 'I'hirty something la^t birthday, 
and to be calli-d a middle-aged gent? Away! Away! I can 
Ivcar this rilvildry no more. Perhaps the sea may corisole^ie. 

And how? it’s only n dim sli .night line of horizon, with no 
gaiety or variety in it. A few wretched little vessels are twidd- 
ling up and down. A stcam-tiig or two — yachts more or less — 
the town v, hideous oxce[>l for a neat row of iiouses or two— the 
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diflfs onl^TCSfXictable. The castle boles tolerable. But who, I 
should nke to know, would be such a fool^ to climb up to it. 
Hark ! There is a band playing— it is a long mile on, and yet 
I go to listen to it. 

It is a band of wind-instruments of course, a military band, and 
the wretches listening in their stupid gf^d-huiriour are giving the 
players— dtvr. I know what woiild happem immediately upon 
the beer (I'm forljidden it myself). They pl.iyed so infernally 
out of tunc that they bl.i'iled me off tlie ground— away from the 
Dover bucks, and. the [>001* girK in thi ir djoap finery, and tiie 
grinning yokels, and the maniacs riding velociixdi-r. 

This is whai I saw most worthy of remark all day. This per- 
son was standing on the beach, and her gaimenis flapped rowtd 



alKjflt her in the breeze. She stood and k)okc<i and looked until 
somebody came — to her call apparently. Somebody, a male oS 
her species, drtjsscd in corduroys and a frock. Then they paired 
off (]uite happy. 

'liiat thing had a lover ! 
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Good-night, I can say no more. A monster has just^toW me 
that a vessel starts at. seven for Ostend : I will lake it. 1 would 
take one for Jericho if it started at six.. 


II. 


The Sea. 

1 JIAD one comfort in quitting Dover. It whs lo sec Towzer, 
■my tailor, of .Saint James’s iStroet, lounging about the pier in a 
mariiift Jacket, with a tuft to lus chin. 

His face, when he saw me in tlio boat, was one of the most • 
intense agony. I owe Towzer £20^. 

“ Good-bye, Tow'zor,” I said. “ I shall l«*bnck in four years.*' 
And 1 laughed a demoniac ydl of sconi, .md tumbled clattering 
down the biass staii^ of the c.ibin. 

An Israelite had already taken the best place, and was prepar- 
ing to Im unwell. I have olxM*rv«'d th.it tlie ‘'Mosaic Arabs," 
as Cdning'jby calls them, au- always jiartieulaily amenable to 
maritime disconifiture. The Jew’s inteni.-d commotions were 
frightful during tin; passage. 

Two Oxford youths, one of whoni had been growing a mous- 
tache since the. commencement of the v.ic.iiion, bfgan to smoke 
cigars, and assume paiticularly piratical airs. 

1 look the picture of oik' c/f thrni an hour .iftf rwrirds — stretched 
lifeless on the dec.k, in iIh* agonies of'^e.i ''lekncs.',. 

I will not print th.it likencs.^;. It loo e\e.*llent. If his 
mamma saw it, ‘■Jic would catch Iier (Ir.ith of fnglit, and order 
her darling Tommy home, I will rather publish the one on the 
oppo.site page. 

That »uan is studying Lcvizac's granmi.ir. I le is a Scotchman. 
He lias not the least .sense of moflesty. .\s he gets iip phrases 
out of that stale old grammar of 1803 (lioiiglit cheap 011 a stall 
:n Glasgow), the WTctch looks up, and utters the sentences he 
h.is just acquired — serves them up hot in his Jiideoiis jargon. ‘ 
" P.irly \oo I’ransi.s,” says he, or “ Pranny garde demong tail." 
He thinks In* has quite the acct-nt. Ho never doubts but that he 
is in a situation lo coin: with the nalisob. And an he speaks 
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French as \\cll as many Belgians or Germans in thoso"" lands 
p \yhithcr^ie is wandering. 

Poor C'ale.lonian youth ! I have been cramming him with the 
dreadful lic.s all the way. . I should have utterly bewildered 
him and made him mad with lies, but for this circumstance: — 
In the middle of a very big one, which (administered by me) 
W 41 S slipping ilown his throat as ghidy as an oyster, there came 
up from the cabin a >onng wom.in. not vorv pretty, but kind- 
looking, ancj she laid her hand upon the shoulder of that I^vizac- 
rcading Sootchm.in, and sinihd, and he said with an air of 
immense superiority — 



'* l’,li/.i, rue vr baltiT 1100?” 

It was hib wife ! she lo\rtl him. Site was partial to that snob. 
She did not iinnd the ‘■tring*^ of his shirt-collar .sticking out 
behind his back. 

Gentle Kliza ! a mar whom you love and whose exposed follies 
would give you pain, .^^hall never be made the butt of the Fat 
Contributor. 

If will hardly be cretlited—but, upon my honom, there are 
four people on deck le.irning French dialogues as hard as 
they can. There is the Oxfoid man who is not sick. A young 
lady who is to be the spokeswoman of her party of nine. A 
very ixunpous man, who sw'ore last niglu in iny hearing that 
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be 9 capital hand at French, and the Caledoniaii student 
before mentioned. " , 

What a wist! race ! They learn French phrases to spefth to 
German waiters, who umierstand English perfectly. . . 

Tlie couriers and gentlemen’s servants are much the roost 
jxiople in the ship. I.oi*d Muffington was on 
boanl, and of course I got into conversation with his lordship— 
a noble-luoking i>erson. But just wht*n I ihouglU be might he 
oil the ixiini of asking me to Muftington f^astle, he got up 
suddenly, anrl said, “Yes, my lord," to a fellow I never should 
luve suspected of a cc»i onet. Yel he w.is the noble Earl, and my 
friend was but his Hunkey. 

Such is life ! and i-o may its most a'^lule observers Ix^ some- 
times deceived. 

"While the couriers, comniission'T-, loi^tmen, gentliMin'r*, 
ladics’-maidft, Scotchman with the i lnri-eoll.ir, the resu'-eitated 
O.vford youth, tin' f.iniily of nine, .md lh<*\\l)ole ship\ pnssi'ngers 
arc 'Strngglmg, pulling, stamping, squeezing, bawimg, cursing, 
tumbling over their Ijoxes ruul one anolht r’s shins, losing dhcir 
keys, screaming to the commissioner.^, h.ivim; their treasures 
unfolded, tlif'ir wonderful j.-mked lK)Nes iinp.u Led so that it is 
impossible ever lo squeeze the articles back into ilu'ii receptacles 
again ; while there is such a scene of Piabel clatter and con- 
fusion around me, nli ! let iiv' thank Heaven lh.it I liaw but a 
carpct-biig ! 

Any nuui going abroad who purchases this mimber of Pun 'h 
a day previous to liia dciJarture, will bh' me for ever. Only 
take a c.iip*‘l-bag ! You can h.ive evtr) thing there taste or 
luxury demands ; .six .shirts, a fresh suit of clothes, as many 
rajsors as would .shave the beards of a regiment of l urks, ami 
what more riot's .a traveller require? ' Buy nothing! Get a 
reading of Murray’s Guidri-bouk from your neiglibrmr, and bo 
independent and happy. 

My .acquaintance, the Hon. James Jillyllow-tT, was in the boat 
with fifteen trunks as I .am a sinne-r. Ih' was induced to take 
packages for his friends. I'hib is the Ideality of baggage - if you 
have ji bag you can refuse. On this .score I refused twe?ity- 
four Tumilx!r.s of the MeitvpoiiUn Magazine^ a tea-pot, and a 
ham, which he accepted. 

Lady Stramjaw—the ixickct was opened Ix'fore my eyes by 
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tlje cust(yn-house officers at Oslend — gave Jilly flower a parcel 
•of law papers to carry to Italy— “ OJily deeds, upon lior honour " 
—and deeds they were, but with bi.v pair of gloves inside. All 
his fifteen trunks were op^inod in consetiuencc of that six pair of 
gloves. He i:. mode miserable for those gloves. liut \>hat 
cares Lady Scrarnj.iw? Let all travellers beware, then, and 
again and again bless me for the hmi. 

I have no passport. 'Fhey have arresttid me. 

T am about to lio cnntluctcd to the prilU e. 1 m.sy be put into 
a dungeon like O'C'onuell. Tyrant'^ ! lead on ! 

1 was not led to pii .on. nnghl ha\(‘ l.Hvn i‘\pt*cti'<i. [ was 
only conducted to a corner of the rornn, wlicre wa^^ an nfficial 
with large luustachios and a conical cap. li'yemg ino with 
lowering brows, the f<.>llowing dialogue took pl.n * between me 
and this myrmidon of tyrants — 

}fLUi in ihc <\ip, Moir^ieur, votre pn^.sej'K'i t. 

Fat Contributor, Monsieur, je n’<‘n ai pas. 

Man in the ( af, Alor-, Monsieur, \ons pounvr pnssor a votre 
hOiiCl. 

Fat Contributor. Ilonjonr. Moieaeur {id h (!ro\ h\*iiactcur 
tire itn frofonJ toup Jc i /i.’f't'atA. 

Man in the Cap. Mon-xieiir, je \ous <.aliie. 

\Vc .sep.irated. I w.int to Know how kaig Unions are to be 
subjected to such gniHlnig ojipie oun? 

We went then to our hotel— the Hutcl des Baiu'-. W'e wpre 
so foolish as to onlcr champ.igne for dinner. It is the worst 
ch.iinpagne 1 ever drank in my hfo : vvor‘,e than chaniiingno at 
Vaiixhall— -worse than used to be tuppln.d by a wineanercliant 
at tile Ibiiversity -worse even than tlie Uordeau.x pruividcrl in die 
H6tel dos IKiins. t lood lie.xven ^ ! is if for this I am eoine abroad 7 

Is it for tin-.? 'fo diink bad wine to c.'il fried .lOles as lough 
as my sIkx; — to have my nerves agiiati’d about a pn-.'.port -and, 
by way of a .second couiNe. to be served with flabby taw mutton- 
chop^? Away! 1 can get the=;e m < hancery l.ane. Is there 
not such a place a.s flreetiwieh in the world ? anfl am [ come 
.fwo hundred miles for such an inujuituus dinner as this? 

I thought of going b.ick again. Why did 1 come away? If 
there had been a gig at the door that instant to can-y me to my 
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native country, I would have in. But there is no hoix?. 

Look out of the window, miserable man, and see ^ou are 
stranger in a foieign land. There is an alehouse opposite, wiUi 
“ HiiSR VERKOOPT MAN tranken" ovcf the poFcli. A womaii 



standing before inc~ a woman in wooden slioes. She 'has a 
Bt'lgic child at her neck, another at her side in little wooden 
shoekins. 

To them approaches their father a mariner— he kisses his 
wife, he kisses his children, and what do^js he do next ? Why, 



WANDERINGS OE OUR FAT CONTRIBUTOR. il/ 


he wipes ^he nose of the eldest child, and thou the fond father 
vipos the nose of the youngest child. You see his attitude — 
his 'portrait. You cannot sec his child's face because 'tis hidden 
in the folds of the paternal hancRcerchief. 

Fancy its expression of gratitude, yc kind souls who read this. 
I am a fat man, but somehow that touch of nature ple;ised me. 
It went to the heart through the iio‘^c. Ah ! happy children, 
si do;itz fivrint ; if tlu-y did but know their luck ! 'They 
have a kind father to tend lliein now, :nnl defend tbcir delicate 
faces from the storms of life. I am alone in the world -snd 
and lonely, 1 have noboily to blow n:y no^^c. 'rhei : arc i>thcrs 
3'et more wretched, wlio must ‘teal the handkerchief with which 
they perform the operation. 

J could bear that feeling uf loneliness ilo longer. Aw ay ! let us 
hasten lo the djke to enjoy the pleasures ol tlie. pLiec. All 
Ostend is there, titling Ijefore the Restuirant, and sipping ices 
as the sun de.^cends into the western wave. 



Look at his round disc ua ii sinks into the blushing waters 
look, UK), at that fat woman bathing — as lound as the sun. She 
wears a brown dressing-gown — two bathers give her each a hand 
— she advances backw.irds towards the coining w'ave, and as it 
reaclK^ her— plop ! she sil‘> down in it. 

She emerges, pufling. wliee/ing, and shaking herscir. She 
retires creeping up the steps of the kathing machine. She is 
succeeded by other stout nymphs, <lJ^polli^g in the waves. Foi 
hours and hours the Oi tenders loe»k on at this enchanting sight. 
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Tho O^tcnd oyfrt«r is famous in Paris, and the ioy of the 
gomiandiscr. Our good-natured neighliours would not enjqv 
them, i)cThaps, <iid they know of wliat country these oysters arc' 
natives. • 

At O.itcnd they are called Oysten. Yes; they arc 

to'i upon tlie shores of Albion. I’liey are brought to BclgluiU 
young, and educated there. Poor molluscous exiles ! they never 
see their country again. 

We rose at four, lo bo ready for the train. A ruffianly Boots 
(by what base name tlioy denominate the wretch in this country 
1 know not) was pacing the corridors at half-pa^t two. 

Why the deuce u'iil we get up so coahnindedly early on ti 
journey? W'liy do we ixirsist in making ourselves miserable? — 
depriving our souls of sk'cp, scuffling through our blessed meals, 
that we may be early on tlic raid? Is not the sight of a good 
coiniortable breakfast more lovely than any landscape in any* 
countiy? And what turn in the j)ro.p<*et is charming as the 
turn in n clean snug Ix d, and aiiolhei mkmv.c of half-aii-hour? 

'I'his alone is worth a gtiincn of my ninnA money. If you arc 
going to travel, never lose your natural re^t for iinythin^^, T|^c 
prosjx'ct that you want to se(j will be there Tievt day. ^'■o^ can't 
-oe an object fairly unlove you li.jve had your natural sleep. A 
woman in curl-papers, a man uuslioiii, anj not lit to exaiuine a 
l.mdscaiie. An onipiy stomach miJccs Ijlank v.ycn. If you would 
enjoy eMenoi objects w’cll, dear friend, let your inner man be 
comfoit.ibU . 

Abov«' all, young traveller, take my advice, and never, ftnjer, 
be sucli a fool as to go up a mountain, a lower, or a steeple. I 
have tried it. Men still ascend emmenecs to tins day, and, de- 
scending, .s;iy they have been delighted. But it is a lio, 'rhey 
have been miwrablc the whole day. Ki-ep you down: and 
have brce.kfajt while the asinine liunUas .ifter the picturesque go 
braying up the lull. 

It is aliroihng day. .Some arduous fellow' countrymen, now 
that we have arrived, Hunk of mounting the lower of 

ANTWERP, 

bet you and mo rather remain in the cool Cathedral, and look 
at the pictures there, painted by the gentleman whom Lady 
Londonderry calls Reuben, 
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\Vc cxj^iined these works of art at our leisure. We tliouglit 
1» ourselves w’hut a privilegt* it is to tx: allowed to look at the 
works of Reuben (or any other painter) after U)e nobility have 
gazed on them ! “ What did the Noble Marquis think about 
Reuben? " we mentally inquired— it would be a comfort to know' 
his opinion ; and that of the rr*PfM;cted aristocracy in general. 

So thought some people at the table ct/ibfe, near whom we 
liavp been sitting. Poor innocents ! How little they knew that 
the fat gentleman opi^sitc was the contributor of— hn. ! ha! 

My mind fills with a savage exultation every now and then, as. 
hearing a piece of folly. 1 say inwardly--" ITa, my Huo fdlow ! 
you arc down.” The poor wretch goes pottering on with his 
dinner: he little know", he will be m launch that day tortnight. 

There is something tierce, mighty, savage, inquisitorial, 
demoniac, in the po -.session of that powci ! Ilut we wield tlu' 
dreadful w'capon justly. It would be death in the hmids of the 
inexperienced to hold liie thunderbolts of Pumk, 

There tlwy sit, jiooi .ample lanibr, ! All browsing away at 
their victuals ; fiLshiug in th< ir innoc«‘nt .^illy w.ty making puns 
HjOme of them— quite uncoir-ciou-* ol their fate. 

One man quoted a joke from Puhch. It w.is one of my own. 
T*oor wretch ! And to tlnuk that \eu, toe, n.ust submit to the 
knife ! 

Come, 





Ocmlo victim ! Ja‘t me plunge it into jou. 

but my paper is out. 1 w ill reserve the slaughter for the next 
letter. 
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HI. •: 

c 

tThe relations, friends,, and creditors of the singular and erratic being 
who, under the title of the Fat Contributor (he is, by the way, the 
thinnest mortal that ever was seen), wrote some letters in August last 
in this periodical, have been alarmed by the sudden cessation of his 
co.iespondencc ; .and the xjublic, as we nave reason to know from the 
innunierabie letters wo have received, has participated in this anxiety. 

Yesterday, by the Peninsular and Oiiental Company's steamship 
“Taj*us,” we received a packet of letter:, in the sliaiige liandwiiting of 
our eccentric friend : they ixrc without date, as miijht be expected from 
the author’s usual irrs'^rui.irity, but tne first three leiteis apfiear to have 
been written at sea, between South.iiiipiim and Gihi.iliar, tlie Iasi frona 
the lalter-n tilled place. The letters < on tain some not el descriptions of 
the countries which our frieiul \isited, some neat ;iik1 apposite moral 
sentimeiitsf and some anitiiated desci iutioiis sif uiantiinc life ; we there- 
fore hasten to lay them befoie the public. 

He requests us to pay his laundres-, in 1 incoln's Inn “a small for- 
gotten account." As we h:i\c not the lionourof that lady'., actpiaintancc, 
and asiio doubt she reads thn Miscellany (m company with every ladv 
of the land), we beg h r to apply at our oUiee, whtie her claim, upon 
aathcnticalion, shall be settled. - Euvroit. j 


.VlNCi bi c'ti :it Bru-sscls for 
thioi; wla'lo days (durinjg 
which ttiuo, 1 calculi’ h 
.iti’ Ics^N thpi iiuv-tour 
ili.slii'h at tb.il udijiirrildo 
tf'/iofc .at the llClel 
ric .siic’ch), time began to 
hang iHMVily upon ipe. 
AUhuiigh I .ini fat, I a.n 
one uf the mrs,t active 
men in tlie universe- in 
f.irt, I rob like a ball — 
and I'lo'^'-oss a low of 
locomotion which would 
do Cl edit to tiie leanc-st 
of travellers, Ororge Borrow, Capuin ('lapixTion, or Mungo 
Park. I tiicieloro pursued a rapid course lo P.iris, and thence 
to Havre. 

As Havre is tin; flulle.'t place on earth, I rpiitted it the next 
d.iy by the “ Ariaiine ' .'•teanier- tin* weather was balm, real 
b.ilin. A niyri.ad of twinkling stars glntcicd down on the deck 
which boro the Fat (.’oiitribiilor to la*, native shores — the crescent 
nioon ilionc in a sky of the most elegant azure, and myriads of 
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dimples decked the sniilin}? countenance of the peaceful main. 
l«sas so excited 1 would not turn into Led, but piacccl the 
quarter-dock all night, singing my favourite sea-songs— all the 
pieces out of all the op'ra’? wliich T luid over heard, and many 
more tunes which 1 mvcnitd on tlie spot, but have forgotten 
long since. 

1 never passed a more delicious night. I lay down happily 
to rest, folded in lay cloak - the eternal star, aliove me, and Ik*- 
noath me a hoisoh.ur inallrtss, winch the steward brought from 
below. Wlien I liko.i giant rrfn-.slj^'d at mom, Wight was 
passed; tin* two elmrclu*.. of Southampton lay on my right 
hand ; wo were close lo the jucr. 

“ What is yoiuh-i steanu i ? 1 a .lo-d of the steward, f'lOinting 

to a handsoiiiL', ^rhm, black eraft that lay m the liarlxair— a flag 
of blue, red, while, and yellow on i»ne iiia-^t , a blue-pcter 
(signal of dcpartuie) at another. 

“ 7'hat,'’ s.iid llu* .'^lewnni, " iv the IVniii'-iilar and Oriental 
Steam NaMgation < ‘onipaiiy\ ship ‘ I.ady Mary Wood.’ She 
leaves jxirl lo-clay f«jr (iibialfu, loiirhmg on her way at Vigo, 
Opciio. l.e.b<ai, eaid (‘.idr/.’’ 

■‘I ^^lutted ihi* " .\,iiadi»e”- did the Mine in IxrnpriiTc'ii 

hclionary, and -^hf co'i'.oled 1 h*!m'U witli drinking it is said -1 
cu'atte.l the ship, ,itul went to tin* inn, with llie most tieniendous 
thoughts lieaMiig, paailuig, boiling in my liosoin ! 

'‘l.ishon 1" 1 sai<l. as 1 cut into a cold nuind of beef for 
breakfast (if 1 ha\e been in fonagii parts fot a wei'k, I always 
t.dvO eold be.of and .ile for briMkl I'l). ■’ Tasbon ! ” I exclaimed, 

“ ihii ^ffc/r.y Jfi f the oir^iige gloves ol Clintia! the vast 

towers of Mafia, Iteiiin, the fkillegos, and the ralrice of 
Neci- .‘-.dados I r.in I t-e .vP tliesr m a wi fk ? Have I courage 
euougii lo go .ind see them ? ” 1 t(*ok another cut at the iM'of. 

“ Wiiat ! '■ conliimed I fniy inomh lull of nuiflin), " is it possible , 
that f, sitting here a.-. I am. may without tl'i* least trouble, and 
at a trifling ex])ense, traii^poii myself lo c adi/, skimming over 
the dark blue sea to tlie land of the Sonibiero and the .Scguidilla 
— of the Puchera. the Miithneli.i, ami the Abanico? If I employ 
my tih^ wadi, J may .'ei a bull light, an iinio-d<i-fi\ or at least 
a revolution, I may look at tiio dark eve,s of the Andalusian 
maid flashing under the daik iiieslic-, ol her veil ; and listen to 
Almaviva’s guitor as it tinkh s benc.ith the balcony of Rosinal” 
What time does the ' Mary Wootl’ go, waiter.^" t cried. 
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'The slave replied «;lic went at half-past three. 

** And dot's she make Gibraltar ? ” 1 continued. ** Say, Joht, 
will she land me at Gibel el Altar? opposite the coasts ^ ACric, 
whence hil&n swarmed the galleys of the Moor, and landed 
on the European shores the dusky srpiadrons of the Moslemali? 
Do you mean to say. 'fhomas, that if f took my passage in yon 
boat, a few d.iys would transport mo to the scene rcnpwned in 
British story— the fortress seized by liooke, and guarded by 




Eliott? Shall I Iw able to see the smoking ruins of Tangjcrs, 
which the savage bully of taaul burned down in braggadocio 
pride ? " 

“Would you like anything for dinner before you go?'" 
V/illiam here rather sulkily inUTmpted me ; “ 1 can'b be a- 
li^^tcning to you all day— there’s the Udl ofa^ ringing like mad.'" 

My repast was by this time concluded — the last slice of boiled 
beef made up my mind completely, I went forth to the busy 
town— I sought a ready-mailc liiioii warehouse— and in the 
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twinkling qf an eye I purchased all that was necessary for a two 
ntmllis' voyage. , 

moment / let my mustachios gronsj. At a quarter- 
past three, a mariner of a stout but weather-beaten appearance, 
with a quantity of new carpet-bags and portmanteaus, con- 
taining Uventy-four n«:w shirts (six terrifically striped), tvso dozen 
ditto stockings — in brief, everything necessary tor travel — 
tripped lightly up the ladder iA the “ Lady Mruy Wood.*' 

I raadt a bow as T have '^een T'. W f Vv)ke do it on the stage. 
“Avast there, my he.nty,'* T said; “can you tell me wliich is 
the skipjx^r of tins hcie er.ift, and can a <‘<‘anKni get a >to'’.age 
in her?" 

“I am the captain,” said th*‘ gentleman, rather surprised. 

“ Tip us your daddle then, my old sea-dog, and give ii'- change 
for this here I-Ienry lla.M* 

'Twas a Irank-note foi jfioo, and the number ua' 

IV. 

'I'he ill St a — Doloi.s! 

HK rii-.t thing that a 
narnA\ - minded in- 
dividual doi's on 
shijiboarcl is to 
make hi:, own berth 
ccmiforlable .it the 
o\ix*nseof his neigh- 
Lours. I'ln; nc.\t is 
to t.iilici':c; tlic pas- 
sengers round about 
him. 

Do \ou remark, 
when Hntoir> meet, 
with whai a scowl 
they salute each 
Ollier, as much as to 
say. “ Bless your 
eyes, what the angel do you do hero?' Yei/ng travellers, that 
is to say, adopt this fascinating mode of introduction, 1 am 
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old in voyaging — I go up with a bland smile to one ^ and every 
passenger.^ I originate some clever observation about ttSb 
ness of the wcatlier ; if there are ladies I manage to make some 
side appeal to //tem, which is sure of a tender appreciation ; 
above all, if thc.re are old ladic*?, f.it ladies, very dropsical, very 
sca-sick^ or ugly ladies, I pay them some delicate attentionr-I 
go up and insinuate a pillow under their poor feet. Tn the 
intervals of sickness 1 wliisjx'r, *' A leetle hot sherry and w'ater?'* 
All these little kindnes''-es act uj^on their dclic.atc hearts, and I 
know that they ^ay to themselves. “ How exceedingly polite and 
w'oll-bred that stout young man ! " 

“ It’s a pity he’s so fjt,” s;iys one. 

“Yes, but then hc*s so actixe,” ejaculates .another. 

And thus, my dear and ingennous youth who read this, and 
whom 1 recommend to lay to heart cvor> singk* word of it-=-l 
am adored by all my fellow- pasittmgeis When they go ashore 
they feel a pang at parting with tl)(‘ir amiable companion. 1 
am only surprised that I have not been vot(*(l several pieces of 
pkjte ujxjn tlvse occasions -perhaps, dear youth, if you follow 
my example, you may 1)C more lucky. 

Acting upon this benevolent plan, I shall not begin satirically 
to describe the socinl pa««engers that tread vxith me the deck of 
the “Lady Mary Wood." 1 shall rot, like that haughty and 
suiH'rciliour, wrelv.h with the yellow’ whiskers, yonder, cut shoit 
the gentle eftorls at good fellowship which human beings around 
me may make— <;r grumble at the dinner, or llio head-wind, or 
the narrowness of the b«':ths, or the jarring of the engines — but 
shall make light ot all 1110*50 nay, by ingenuity, turn them to a 
facetious and mord purjicse. Ilere, for iiistan«*ti, is a picture 
of the ship, taken under eircunu-t'uiccs r;f gnsit chfificulty — over 
the on gin*-- room - the funnel snorting, the ship’s sides throbbing, 
as if ill a fu of ague. 

Tlierc ! 1 flait<*r myself that is a mn«-terpioe(,* of i)crs|jectivc. 
If the Kojal Academy would exhibit, or Mr. Moon would 
puVjlish, a large five guinea plate of the “ main -deck of a 
steamer," how' the public would admire and jiurchase !' With 
a little imagination, you may fancy yourself on shipboard, 
Ik fore you is the iron grating, up to which you sec peeping 
every minute the pumping head of the engine ; on the right is 
tht‘ galley, wliere the cook prepares the victuals that we eat or 



WANDERINGS OF OUR FAT CONTRIBUTOR. 22$ 


not, as weather ixirmits, near whidi stands a living likeness of 
iflr. Jonrs, the third engineer; to the left, and running along 
tlic side of the ixiddle-boxes, art' all sorts of mysterious little 
houses painted green, from which mates, mops, cabin-boys, 
black engineers, and oily cook's, .issistants erricrgt; ; above is the 
deck between the two paddle-boxc'., on wliich the captain w'alks 
in hi.s white trousers and telescope (you may catch .i glimpse of 
the former), and from which in bad weatiier he, sptiaking-trumpel 
in hand, lides the whirlwind and diiccts th** storm. Those are 
the buckets in case t^f fnc ; sec how they are darning about! 
because they liave nothing ebe to do— 1 trust they »wil alw'ays 



remain idle. A ship on fire is a conveyance by which I have no 
mind to travel. 

Farther away, by the quaiter-'iof'k you see .leeurate 

jiortmilsof Messrs. MacWlnrtcr and MacMni do, of Oporto and 
Saint Mary's, winc-niorchents ; and fu tai awri' , on tin' rjuarier- 
deck, close by the daik hclinsm.nn, with ilu’ binnacle shining 
before his steadfast eyes, and the luigli'^h tl.ig streaming lx.‘hind 
hini'a-jlit i.s a confounded head-wind) \ou '•ee () niv wililly 
beating, my too sU''Ceptible heait - you see DOI .OK ICS ! 

I wiite lur name with a soil ot despair. 1 think it is four 
hours ago .since 1 wrote that womI on ih.e paper. 'Tlicy were at 
dinner, but {fer a particular reason) 1 cared not to cat, and ij*it 
at my desk apart. The dinner went away, either down the 

11 
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throats of tlic eafjcr passengers or to the black caboose whence 
it. camc*—dei>.scrt p;is.scd — the siin set — tea came — the mooa 
rost'—she is now liigh in lieaven, and the steward is laying the 
supper thing*;, ami all this while I have been thinking of 
UoioKivs, I)()i.oui:s, Doi.nki-'s ! 

She is a little far off in the jiictuve ; bill by the aid of a nncro> 
«-copc, my dear sir, you may *-e.* every hneaincnt of her delicious 
toiinit nance- o\ory fold the drapery which adorns her feir 
j'orni, and falls down to the lovtliest foot in the world I Did 
you ever sec anything like that ankle?— those lliin open-worked 
''locking.s make my lieaii thump in an indescribable rapture. I 
would drink her li's'ilth out of tint sho** ; but J swear it would 
not hold more than a Injin-ur gla**; of wine, before she left lis 
ah me ! that I 'houUl l»a\e lo wtiie the wi'rvls /c// //; — 1 tried 
to make her likeness ; but the abommablr brute ol a steam 
engine .sh(v>k so tliat- -would you b'hcv»‘ it.** — lliio is all I could 
make of the lovelicit face in the world ! 



I look c\* n at lliat with a melancholy plerraire. It is not very 
like her certainly ; but it was drawn from lier - it is not die rose, 
but it has bc<'n near it. Her complexion is a sort of gold 
colour— her eyes of a rnelling deep, iinfatliomably de'ep, br9wn — 
and as for her hair, the varnish of my Iv'st boots for evening 
jiarties is nothing compared to it ft^r blackness and polisli. 

She used to sit on the quartcr-ilcck of sunny afternoons, and 
^moko paper cigars — oh, if you could have seen how sweetly she 
smiled and how prettily slic puffed out the smoke ! I have 
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got a bit of one of them \v}}ich has hern at her sweet lips. I 
shftll get a gold box to keep it in some day when 1 am in cash* 
T'here she sat smoking, and the young rogue? of the ship used 
to come crowding round her* MacWliii icr was sorry she didn’t 
Slop at Oporto, MacMurdo was glad because ‘he was going to 
Cadiz— I warrant he was -niy lioari was burst asunder with a 
twang and a snap, and she e.irriod away li.ilf of it in the Malta 
boot, which Ixjie hm awav fiorn me for ever. 

Dolores wns not like y^^ur coinmr)n mincing I'nglish girls-- -she 
liad always a repartee and a joke iqxni her ri-d lips wl-’.eh made 
every one around her hiugh'-'‘^otne of ilie-.e jokes I would repeat 
were it not a breach of cNJiilHlenre. and had ih'W not been uttered 
in the Spanish language, of whieli 1 don’t innler- tand a woid. 
So T uicd to hit quite jilent and look at her full in tlie face lor 
hours and hours, and offer lu-r my homage thal wa>. 

You .should lia\e seen how Dok.res ate too ! CHir table was 
served four times a day -at bre.iklaht, with huch tlelicacics as 
beefsteaks, bubbh‘-an(i-'(ju .ik, Ined l»nm .mcl tgg<, hadied 
goose, &c. , twice laid- - of all which tntles little Dolores would 
have her thare ; the same at <lmner wIk’u ,‘1u‘ was w'ell ; :ind 
when bcrieall) tlu- inllurnce of angry Neptune the poor .'-oul w.is 
strt‘lche<l in the beiili ol ‘.ickne'js, the st-wards would iie\erthe- 
less bear away pkite-i upon plates of victuals lu thedicar suffering 
gill ; and it would l)»* “ Iridi stew for a lady, if you jdease, sir;” 
— "Rabbit and onions for llie hnlies' cal/m ; " "Dnek, if you 
please, and j^lenty Mufting, for the Spanish lady." And 
biich is our blind p. an ility when the ln^arl is concerned, tliat 
1 admired that conduct in my Dolores wliich 1 .should have 
detchled in f)thci’ peoide. i'<ir in^tanLC, if I had seen Miss Jones 
or Miss Smith making jx'culiar jjlay with her knife, or jnilling 
out a toothpick after dinner, what would have been my feelings ! 

but 1 only .saw i)crfeetiou in 1 Hilores, 


V. 

* ^ Fiom viy Lor^Iiook At Sca, 

We are at sea — yonder is Fini<;tcrrc. 

Tile duly temi^cst 1 have to dcsciibe duiing the voyage is tJiat 
raging in my own stormy interior, ll is most provokingly un- 
conifortably fine .vealher. As wc ixiss U.shanl there is not a 
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cloud on the sky, there scarcely seems a ripple on the water — 
und yet— oh yet ! it is not a calm within. Passion and Sfci- 
sickness are raging there tumultuously. 

Why is it I cannot eat my victuals ? Why i.s it that w^en 
Stcwaid brought to my couch a plateful of Sca-Pio (I called 
wildly for it, having rend of the dish in maritime novels), why is 
zt that the onions of which that delectable condiment seems to 
be mainly composed caused a con\nlsi\e shudder to pass from 
iny nose tbroiigli my wliolc agonised frame, obliging me to 
sink back gasping in the crib, and to forego all food for many 
many hours ? 

1 lliink it must be my lo\ lor Do-ore*' ll.at causes this despe- 
rate disinclination for lood, and >et I lia\i‘ been in love many 
times before, and 1 don’t n* cct ever having lost my dtaire for 
my regular four meals a day. I boiiovc 1 n\ust be very far 
gone this time. 

T ask Fnink, tlie steward, how is the Senoia ? She sufl’ers, the 
dear dear Soul ! She in the ]adi*'s’ cabin— she has just had a 
plate of roast-pork carrHMl m to her. 

She always chooses the dishes with onions --she comes from 
'.he sipiny South, where both onions and garlic arc plentifully 
nsed— and >'*1 somehow, in the dcpres«-lon ot my spirits— I wish, 

I wish she hadn’t a partiality lor th it parficiilar vegetable. 

It is the iifvi day. I have h>t almo’-t all count of time ; and 
only know how to trace it f.untly, by remembering the cham- 
pagne day-i— T hursday and Sunday. 

I am abominably hiiiigry. And yet when 1 tried at break- 
fast!— O horror! - -I was obligt-d to plungi* back to the little 
cabin again, and have not been hc’anl of .«'inc<\ Since then 1 
have been lying on my back, sadly munching biscuit and looking 
at the gliip.mer of the sun thioiigh the* deadliglH overhead. 

I was on the sofa, enjoying (if a wretch .*-0 miserable can be 
said to enjoy anything) the fresh sca-breozf* which came through 
the open port-hole, and played upon mv dewy brow. But a 
confounded great wave canu* flouncing in at the orifice, blinded 
me, w'et me through, wet all my linen in the carpel-baj,, rusted 
all iny ra7or>, made water- buckets of my boots, and played the 
deuce with a tin of sweet biscuits which have formed *my only 
fokice, 

Ha! ha! What do I want with boots and razors? I could' 
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not put on a boot now if you were to give me a thousand guineas. 
I ?ouId not shave if my life depended on it. I think I could cut 
iny head off- but the razors are lusty, and \vould not cut clean. 

0 l>)lorcb, Dolores ! 

The hunger grows worse and worse. It seems to me an age 
since butcher’s meat passed these lips ; and, to add to my 
misery, T can he.ar ev£;ry word the callous wretches are saying iii 
the cabin ; the clatter of the plate-^, tlie popping of the soda* 
water corks— or can it be chainpagno d.iy, ami 1 a rii‘'f»'.iblt 
jgrovellcr on my maitn'ss? T'he following is the coiiveisation ; — 

Captain. Mr. Jone‘', may I h.uc tlie honour of a glass of 
wine? Frank, some. cliainp.ignc to Mr Jones. 

Cohnel Condy (of the .Spiiiiibh service). That's a mighty 
delicatti ham, Mr. Carver , iiiiiy I ihrubble ye for anotheT slic'c? 

Mr, AfaiAf/zrcfo (ol .Saint Mary'«:, jlierry-mcKhant). Wher * 
does the Proveedoi gel this sherry.-’ If he would send to my 
collars in Saint .\faryC 1 would pul him in a couple of butts of 
wine that shouldn't cost him li.ilt ilui money he pays for ihLs. 

Mr. Mat.\VhiiUr (».;l Opouo). The .shiny’s good enough 
for sherry, which is never worth the drinking ; but the poitis 
abominable. Why doesn't he come to our hoii'-'’ for it i 

Captain. 1 here i.s nothing like leather, gentlcmri).- .More 
champagne, Frank. Mi, Iking, try the inacarcni. Mr. rerklns, 
this plum-pudding i.s capital. 

Steward. .Sonu’ pudding for Mr.^. Ikgbody in the cabin, and 
another .slick of dm. k for the Sehora. 

And so goes on the hoiTid i.\lk. TTiey .ire eating — die is 
eating ; they kuigh, they jest. Mr. Snnil/ jocularly inquires, 
“ How is the fat gentleman that was so g.iy on board the first 
day?" Meaning wt, of course; and I am lying supine in my 
berth, without even strength enough to pull the rascal's nose, 

1 detest ISniitli. 

Friday . — Vigo; its day; beauty of its environs. — Nelson. 

Things look more briskly ; the swell h;is gone down. We 
are updii deck again. Wc havi* brcak.kistcd. We have made 
up for the time lost in abstinence dating the two foniier days. 
Dolores is on deck; and when the spring sun is ^ut, where 
should the butterfly be but on the w ing ? Dolores is the sun ; 
I am the remainder of the simile. 
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, It is astonishing how a few liours' calm can make one forget 
•the long hours of weary bad weather. I can’t fancy I have biin 
ill at all, but fi‘>r those rnclanclioly observations scrawled feebly 
down in pencil in my journal yesterday. I nm in cleai> shining 
white ducks, niy blue sliirt-coll.irs falling elegantly over a yellow 
bandanna. My nuislnchios have come on wonderfully; they 
are a little red or so. but the Spanish, they say, like fair faces. 
I would do anything lor Dolores but smoke with her; that I 
confess I dare not aUompt. 

It appcnib It w.u. ilio B\\ or Biscay that made me so ill. 
We were in Vigo yesterday (a plague take it I I have mls.sed 
what is said to be one of the most Ix'auliful bays in the wdrld) ; 
but I was ill, ami getting a. little sleep ; and when it is known 
as a fact that a Nelson was always ill rjii first going to sea, 
nci'd a Fat t'outributor be ashamed of a manly and natural 
weakness ? 

Sii/f/n/.ry. —Dr of Oporto. 

We were ofll' the liar at an exceethngly early hour— so early, 
that ahiiough a gun tiled and waked me uut of .1 sound sleep, 
r did not rise to exfiiium^ the town. 

It is three miles inland, and lluTcforc cannot be seen. It is 
famous for the geni’.rous wum which boiu's the name of port, and 
is drunk by some after dinner; by other, and I think wiser, 
lx'r=ions, simply after chccio. 

As alroiil tmi limes as rnucJi of lliis ruiuor is drunk in I'.ngland 
as is made in Portugal, it i- needless to iu'ititutc any statistical 
inquiries into tlie growth .ind coii'aunplioir of the wims 

Oporto was bi’sieged by l>on Migut‘1, the rightful king, who, 
allhougli he had Tklarshal Bounnmrt and justice on his .side, was 
defeated by l)o:i Pedro and Brili'ih Valour, 'rhus may our 
arms ever tiiunrph ! These are the or.ly facts I was enabled 
■ to gath(‘r regariiiiig Oporto. 

AVto Pus.^rnsrtrs. - -On coming on deck, 1 was marie aware that 
wc iiad toucheil land by the pre:5ence on tlic bo.it of at le;i.st 
a hundred passengers, who had not h<'fore appeared' among 
us, 'Fhe)' had come from Vigo, and it appears w'ere no more 
disposed tp rouse at the morning gun than 1 wms ; for they lay 
asleci> on the fore -deck for the nio^i part, in various attitudes. 

T'hcy were Oallegos going to Lisbon for service— in their 
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scarfs and their tuftcrl hats, with their brown faces i-Iiiriinij n-j 
lay untlcr the sun. 

Nor were these the only now passengers ; with ihfin came on 
board n half-dozen of 1 Iung.it ian dotlt-sellers, of one uf whom 



liere is llie aeein.Uc po-li.iit as I hiv ui)on two l)anvL'^. .ind 
.slept the ‘■kup of innoci'iKc To 



But soe the same individual — ah, how changeil 1 He is suffer 
ing from the piuigs Ot bca-sickness, and 1 have no doubt yearning 
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for fatherland, or land of some sort. But T am interrupted. 
Hark ! 'tis the bell for lunch ! 'i 

[Though rturfai friciirl’s log h.'is l>ecn in the pi csont instance a little 
tedious, the observant icador may ucvcithcluss draw from it a complete 
and agreeable " ' i«, progress, .and conclusion of Iho malady 

of sea-sick ness, lie listed; he is melancholy; he is desperate; 

he rejeefs his victual ; he g -ows hungry, Imt d.ares not c.it : be mends ; 
' s spirits ^ facnl les arc rcstorcil to him, .-uid he cats with 

redoubled vigour. This fi ? diagnosis of the maritime complaint, we 
pronounce from cxpcr'ienco r lay be perfectly relied upon. — EmrOR.] 
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FROM OUR KA I CONTR I li UTO It. 

On niK P. ii. O O'vMrANv’*. Ship 

“ J'.l KUl Ml'UtMKU,” UM- AJ.I- N A.NDKI.A. 

F at ( 'ON'T'RIIiirrOK, indi'cd ! ] l^iy down my ix:i), and 
smile ill liilter -enm as J wiite tliu sarcastic lille — I rc- 
mcmbiT it v.as that wincli 1 a‘i^umo<l wlicn iny ixTcgrinations 
began— it is now an ah-urd fuisnunuT. 

I forget wlienci' 1 wrote to >011 W'e \vm* but three 

weeks troni Kngl.iiu), I thi*ik- otl Cadi/, or Malta, pirhaps —1 
was full of my iceollet'tioiis of Dolores— full in othei wajs, too. 
I havti travelled in tlie hast since then. 1 have seen the gardens 
of Bujukdere arnl tli(‘ ki«)si.:s of th(’ Seraglio : 1 h.ivc .seen the 
sun SiinKing behind Mon-a’s InlK, ami rising over the red waves 
of the Nile. I haw trawlUd like Benjamin Disraeli, Clysses, 
Monckion Milncs, and ilio eniiuent ^ages of all times, t am 
not the fat being 1 v;.»s (aiul proudly styled myself) when I left 
my dear dear 1 'all Mall. You reeolleet n\y Nugee drc^b-coat, 
with the brass butlOnr and ean.iry silk lining, that the author of 
the “Spirit of ilie Age" used to envy ? 1 never confessed. it— 
but t wao in agonies \\lu:n I wore that coat. I was girthed in 
(inwardly) so light, that I thought ew^y day after the third pnir^e 
ajxjplexy would ein-uc -anrl had my name and address writtea 
most legibly m the bica.si-ilap, so lliat I might be carried home 
in cosi; I was found siX'ochl»*.ss 111 the street on my return from 
dinner. A smiling face often liidcs an aching heart ; 1 promise 
you mine did in that coat, .md not my heart only, but other 
regioi^. There is a skeleton in every ljou.se and mine— no— I 
wasn't exactly a skeleton in th.it garment, but sufTered secret 
torments in it, to which, as I Like it, tliose of the Inquisition 
were trifles. 

I put it on t’other day to dine with Buckshcesh P.asha at Gland 
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Cairo—"! could have buttoned the breast over to the two buttons 
behind. My dear I lo<5kcd like a perfect guy. I am wast d 
awMy— a fadiiu^ llower— I don’t weigh above sixteen and a half 
now. JLastern ir.ivol h.'is done it- and all my fat friends may 
read this and consider it. It is soniotliing .at least to knmv. 
Byron (one of t(jok \ irir^gar and starved liiiiiself to^et down 
the disagreeable phahtude. Viiu'g.ir? -nonsense — try Eastern 
travel. 1 am bound to say. hovvt‘vtT, that it don’t answer in- all 
cas'is. W.uldilo\e, for instance, with whom 1 have been making 
the journey, has buli;ed 'ml ni llie sun like pumpkin, and at' 
dinner you ‘ ee hi-^ <.o.ii and w.ii'ieoai bullous spirt violently off 



his garments — no longer able to boar ilie roiirn’emenl there. 
One of them hit t’olonel .'sourcillon plumj) on the no^e, on which 

the Erenchinar But to return to my own case. A man 

always speaks most naturally and truly of iliat which <x:ciirs to 
himself. 

1 attribute the diniiimlion in my si/.c not to my want of 
appetite, which has been uniformly good. Bale ale is, to be 
found universally throughout Turkey, Syria, Greece, and'visgypt, 
and after a couple of foaming Ix^Ules of l^ass, a man could eat 
a crocodile (wc* had some at Bneksheesh Pasha’s, fattened in 
the tanks of his country villa of El Muddee, on the Nile, but 
tough — very fishy and lough) — the appetite, 1 say, I have found 
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lo be generally good in those regions — and attribute the cor- 
poreal diminution solely to want ok slkkk. 

I'give you my word of honour as a gentleman, that for seven 
Viiihs / have never slept a j^ins^le unnh. It is iny belief that 
nobody does in the ICast. You get tu do without it iDcrfcctly. 
It may be said of thc'-.c countries, they are so ho'^pitabie, you 
are never alone*. You have always friends, to come and pass the 
night with you, and kct'p you ahvc witii tlicir cheiTful innocent 
gambols. At C onstantmoiilc, at Atheii'^, M.iUa, Cairo, Uibraliar, 
it is all the s<iiiie. Your watchful friends jK-rsi.t in paying you 
attention. The frisky an< I agdo flea- -the slow but Jl ai.y -pur- 
posed bug — the fairy n)os(jmt»> with his mi llovv-'^ounding horn — 
rush to welcome the su-ingcr to then ^!lOK^l — and never k'ave 
him during his stay. At first, nndbefuie you .ire iixsl to the 
manners of the eounli v, llioaitcntion annoying. Here, 



for io^Tiicc, is my miniature. — You will si.-e that one of my 
eyes \va.s shut up icmpoiarily, and 1 drew the pictuic by the 
sole light of the other. 

Man is a creature of habit. 1 did not at first like giving up 
niy sleep. I hiid been used to it in iingland. I occasionally 
repined as my friends persisted in calling my aiicniion to them, 
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grew, sulky and wished myself in bt d in I-ondon— nay, 

in the worst bed in the most frequented, old, mouldy, musity. 
wooden-galleried roach inn in Aldgate or Holborn, 1 recollect 
anight at the " Hull.*’ in poor dear old Mrs. Nelson’s tin^rr- 
well, well, it 15 nothing to the East. What a country would QSs 
be for T'ifTin, and wluit a noble held for hib labours ! 

T'hough I a)n usc.-d to it now, 1 can’t say but it is probable 
that when I got back to England I shall return toinyold habits. 
Here, on hoard th*' IVniti'-ular .ind Oriental C-irnpany’s mag- 
nificent steam- ship “ llurriinipooter," I ilioiight of trying w'hcther 
1 could sleep any more. 1 had got tlie sweetest little cabin m 
the world ; the herthb rather small aral tiglit for :i man of still 
consideiablc propjortioiu -bul <.ver>tliing us neat, sweet, fresh, 
and elegant as tlic mo-t fasiidiou.s ainat' ur of the nightcap 
might desire. I hnggtvl the id-a of ha\iiig tin* little palace all 
to myself. I placed a neat white nightgown and my favourite 
pink oilk cap on the top berth nsul}. 'I’lit* >,(*a was as eleai as 
glass — the brc'cze came cool and jefreshing through the port- 
hole --the lowers of Ale.Kandria f.ided aw.i\ . 1 *. our ship sailed 
westward. My Egyptian friends were loft be hind. It would 
soon be '^unset 1 longed for that calm hour, and meanwhile 
went to enjoy nivielf at dinner with ,i hiindted and forty pas- 
sengers from i^uez. who laugh d .ind joki'd, diank champagne 
and the exliilaraiing Ilodgsoii, and biouglii t!u: latest news 
from DiiiJicliim or Kiittygbur. 

1 happened to sit next .at table to the Eivncb gentleman before 
mentioned, Colon**! Souioillon, in the .-trvice of the. Rajah of 
Lahore, returning to luirope on lea\e of .d>:''ncc. The Colonel 
is six feet high- with a grim and yellow iihysiognomy, with a 
red ribbon at hia button-hole of couise, ami large black miis- 
tachios curling ap to his eyes— to one eye that is— the other 
was pul out m mortal romb.it, which has likewise left a 
furious purp'e gash down one cheek, a respectable but terrible 
^ight. 

"Voiis regardez ma cicatrice,” said the ('olonel, perceiving 
that I eyed him with interest “ fe I'ai re^'ue en Blspagnc, 
Monsieur, A la balaille de Viitoria, que nous avons gagff^e sur 
voiis. J’ai tue fie nia main Ic grrredin Ki'ldman^chal Anglaia 
qui ma donnd cette noble blessure. Elk,* n’est pas la seule. 
Monsieur. Jo possede encore soixante-quatorze cicatrices sur 
le corps. Mais j'ai fait sonner partout le grrrand nom de 
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Fjpnce. Vous Ctes niilitairc, Mon&ieur? Non ?-->Pa55sc2-moi 
le poivre rouge, s’il vous plait.” 

The Colonel emptied the cayenne-pepper cniet over his 
ai&ti directed his conversation entirely to me. He told me that 
ours was a peitidious )i.uion, that he esteemed some individuals, 
but detested the country, which he hopixi to see Acn-rmi un j<jur. 
He said 1 spoke I'n iich with remarkable purity ; that on board 
all our steanicis tl'cr<‘ was an infamous tou'-piracy to insult 
every ixjrson bearing the name of Pr.-iKhman ; that he would 
call out the Captain dinrtly Oiey c.'ini* ashore ; that he could 
not even get a cabin- -had 1 one''* O i my afhrmative reply, he 
said 1 was a person of Mich anii.ib:*; maniieis, and so untike 
my countrymen, that he would s-h.iie my cabin with me — 
and Instantly shouted to the Llewaid 10 pm his trunks into 
number 202. 

What could I do? Wlicn I went on di «,k to ''iiiokc a cigar, 
the Colonel retired, pretending a /<■/.■/<’ wrv//, •'tiffermg a horrible 
Mai Jc wcp’, and dreadful sl)<H.>iing pains in tlurty-seven of his 
wounds. W'hat, I -.13, could 1 do? 1 had not the cabin to 
myself. He had a riglit to slci'p tlun at any rate, 1 had the 
best berth, and il lie tlid not .mote, my lesi would not be 
disturbed. 

But ah ! my dear iriotids -when I ii'Out»lil I would go dow'n 
and sleep— -die <]tep .ifter seven weeks— lancy what I saw 

—he was ableop lu un beitli. 

His sword, guti, ami pr tol -cases bloc kctl up the other sleeping- 
place ; his bags, trunks, pip''S, cloak'-', and portmantf'aus, every 
corner of the little room. 

“Qfi VA lA.'* ' toaied the inon.Mi i, with a tenific oath, as [ 
entered tlic cabin. "Ah! e’est \ous, Monsieur: pourquoi 
■diablc faites-vous taut de bruit ? J'ai une petite sank' ; lais'-cz- 
moi donnir cn paix. ’ 

I went upon deck. I shan’t sleep liH 1 g. i back to Kngland 
again. I paid my passage .ill the w.ny home ; but I stopped, 
and am in (piarantine at Malta. 1 coulfin’i make the voyage 
with.tjjat Frenchman. I have no money , siiid mo sonic, and 
relieve the miseries of liim who was once 

I'm. Kvr Con IK I BL TOR. 
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CHAPTER II. ^ 

ON' THE J’liOSlMXTS OF PUNCH IN THE EAST. 

T () the luiitor of Punch (confidential), ■ 

Mv oE\j< Sir.— I n my last letter (which was intended for 
the public cyo), I was loo much affected by the recollection of 
what 1 may be permitted to call the 



AKAniAN MCinV KK rj-KTAiNMLN'Ts, 


to allow me for the moment to commit to paper tlKit aseful 
information, in the impart .ng of which your Journal --«///■ Journal 
— the world's Journal- -yichls to none, and which the Hritish 
public will naturally expect from all \\lu> contribute to your 
columns. 1 ad<lress myself iherclore privately to you, so that 
you may deal with the facts 1 may communicate as you shall 
think best for the general welfare. 

\Vli.it I wish to point out especially to your notice is, the 
hi^tonishing progress of Pum h in the V'ast. Moving according 
to vour orders in strict incognito, it has been a source of W'ondcr 
and delight to me to hear how often the name of the .noble 
Miscellany was in the mouths of Biilish men. At Gibr^tar its 
jokes passed among the midshipmen, rnerchanls, Jews, &c., 
assemblr‘(l at the hotel table (and quite unconscious how sweetly 
their words sounded on the car of a silent guest at the board^ 
as current, ay, much ntorc current, than the coin of the realm. 
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At Maltii, tho first "renting between Captain Tagus and some 
Aher Captain in anchor-buttons, who came to hail him when 
we entered hmbour, related to Pimek. "What’s the news?" 

f icclaimcd the other C'ainain. ^ " Here's Pimch," was the imm«- 
iate rq^ly of 'rngus, handing it out-- and the other CaiJtain's 
face was suffused with inst.mt smiles ns his enraptured eye 
glanced ovei souk' ol tin* beauteous designs of I-ecch. At 
Athens, Mr. Smith, second-cousin of the n spected vice-consul, 
who can'it* to our inn, to nie inys tenon 'll)', " I'm told we've 
got Punch on boiird." I to<ik. hnu aside, and pointed him out 
(in confidcnc<*) Mr. Wadddove, the stujiult ^t man .dl our 
party, as the aulhor m queijLion. 

Soincwlicit to my anno>arice (for I was compelled to maintain 
my privacy), Mr. W. was a*.ke(l lo a splenciiil ilinner in eon- 
sequence— a dinner wIiilIi ought by rights to have falli'n to my 
share. It was a consolation to me, however, lo think, as 1 ate 
rny solitary lepast at one of the di-arcst and worst inns I evu* 
entered, that though / might be overlooked, Piuich was respected 
in the land of Socr.ites anil reneles. 

At the l^'ir.vus v.e took on board four yonng gcntlcmi'n from 
Oxford, wholiiid been \i-iLing the scenes conseciali'd to them 
by the delightful associations of tin* laitl-- tif) , and as they paced 
the deck and looked at the lambent stars that twinkled on the 
bay tmcc thronged with the gallevs (A 'riiemistocfes —wh.it, Sir. 
do you think was the song tlw'y chanted in chorus? Was it a 
lay of burning Sai)ph.o ? Was it .i thrilling ode of .Mcaais? No ; 
it was-- 

" H.i'l I .nil avi’ise to >^pro(l, 
lleciii ye l\l stitkc liiin Y no, inflcnl," I've. 

which you had iminortali'-cd, T recollect, in your sixth volume, 
(Donkeys, it must be premised, are most numerous :ind nourish- 
ing iri^Atlica, commonlv bestridden by the modern (Jrei*ks, and 
no doubt extensively prjpular among the aneients — unless humari 
nature h.ss very much ciiang'*d Mnce their lime.) Thus we find 
that PiDfih IS rc<?pieted at Oxford :is well as in Athens, and I 
trust at t'ambndge likewise. 

As^wr .sailed through the blue Ikephoius at midnight, the 
Health of Pumh was enthusiastically drunk in the delicious 
beverage which shares his respectable name ; and the ghosts of 
Hero and I-.eaniler must have been startled at hearing songs 
.appropriate to the toast, and very dillcrent fiom those with 
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which I have no cloul^l they ainuscil each other in times so nfTcx:^* 
ingly described in l-cnipricre's delightful Dictionary. I did not 
the (Joldcn Horn at Constantinople, nor hear it blown, 
pifobably on account of the fog ; 'but this I can declare, that 
Punch was on the table at Misseri’s Hotel, I'era, the spirited 
proprietor of which little kii(‘\v that one of its humblest contri- 
butors ate Ills pilaff. Ihlaff, by the way, is very good ; kabobs 
are also excellent ; iny friend Mchoinet KfTc'ndi, who keeps the 



kabob shop, close by the ko|x:-b.i7:iar in Constantinojile, sdlsas 
good as any in town. At the Annenian shops, too, you get a 
sort of raisin wine at two piastres a buUle, over winch a man can 
Spend an agreeable half-hour. 1 did not hear what the Sultan 
Abdul Medjid thinks of Punch, but of wine lie is said to be 
uncommonly fond, ^ 

At Alexandria there lay the picture of the dear and venerable 
old face, on ihe iable of the British hotel ; and the 140 passengers 
from BurruintolUh, Cliowringhce, &c. (now on their way to 
England p«^r “ Biirnimpooier ") rushed njxin it--it was the July 
number, with my paper, winch you may remember made such a 
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sensation— even more eagerly than on pale ale. I made cautious 
inquiries amongst them (never breaking the incognito) regarding 
the influence of Punch in our Indian territories. 'I'hcy say 
that from Cape Comorin to the Sutlej, and from the Sutlej to 
the borders of Thibet, nothing is trdked of but Punch, Dost 
Mahoinmed never misses a single niinib<T ; and the Tharawaddie 
knows the figure of I-ord Hroughani and his Scotch trousers as 
well as that of hi-) favourite vi/,icr. Punch, my informant states, 
has rend'red hi^ kjirKlii]> popular throughout our h'aslern 
possessions, that ^\cr(■ ho to be sent out to India .as Governor, 
the whole army .ind pcopk' \v<nild shout with joyful rce,^gr'itioii. 
I throw out this for the consideration of Government at homo. 

1 asked T5uckshc<‘.ih I'a-^ha (\Mlh whi.in I had the honour of 
dining at Cairo) what his aiigu'^t M.e-ter Uioiight of Punch, 
And at Tilt: r*YKAMn»s --but of the>e m anotht^r letter. You 
have here enough to how yr-uliou kingly the diadem, boiiudlo'^s 
the .sway, of Putuh is in the Hy it \sc. art' enabled U; 

counterbalance the influence of iht' Fierich in Kgvpt ; by if we 
are enabled to spread ei\ili.'.itionov<'r ihi*\:ist Indian Continent, 
to sot'thc the iiiu.ilrtl fc«*liiigs of tlie Sikhs, .ind keep the 
Biirmr-so in good huiiioui. By means of Punch, it ha,-> been our 
privilege to tin- flc'.igns of knssi.i moiv eflcclually than 

Crquharl ever did, .uul to tins Sii Siratftird C'.uiuing can testify, 
\ proud anti noble [H»'t is lliat which }ou, Sir, hold over the 
Intellect of tlie W'tiild , a iremendoiis power you exercise! 
May you ever wii’ld n wisely .ind gi*nlly as now! “Subjeetis 
parcere, superbos tlebclKire,” be \our motto I I forget whether I 
mentioned in mv la-t that 1 was without fundb in qiiaiantine .at 
Fort Manuel, Malta, and sli.dl aii-xiou-ly expect the favour of a 
communication from y«,ni - fcstjnfc at that town, — With 
assurances of the highest consideration, believe me to be, sir, 
your most faithful Si rvant and Corre'-pondenl, 

‘ 'I’m: 1-' — CoNTKinuTOii. 

P.S . — We touched at >niyrn:i, where I purchased a real 
Sitiyrna ^pongc, which trilU* 1 hope youi lady W’ill accept for 
her toilette ; some real Turkey rhubarb for your dear children ; 
and a friend going to S) ria has promiseil to procure for me 
some real Jerusalem artukohes, which I hope to see flourishing 
in your garden at . 

[This letter was .'iddres<ifd “ strictly piiv-ilc ;ind confidential " to us ; 
tnit at a moment when all men's minds .uc turned towards the East, and 
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ev<^ry information re^nrtlinjj **tbe cradle of civilisation'* 15 anxiously 
loolfed for, we have d-omcd it our duly to submit our CorrcSponden( h 
letter I0 /Ac public. The news which it contains is so important and 
Startling — our Ccm respondent’s views of Eastern affairs so nove) and<re* 
■markable— that they mu&t make an impression in Europe. We beg, the 
Observe*', the Times, &.C., to have the goodness to ackno-wledge 
authority, if they .ivail themselves of our facts. And for r/r, it cannot 
but he a matter of niide and gratific.ition to think — on the testimony of 
a CojTespoiidtMit who ha«. never deceived u^ yet— that onr efforts for the 
good of in.uikind are appreciated by such vast ami various portions of 
tlie human race, and that our sphere of Uiefnlncss is so ijrodigiously on 
the increase. Were u not that dinnt-r has betn announced (and conse- 
quently is getting cold), wc would add. more. For the present, kttis. 
content our'iclves by statin'.; that the intelligence conveyed to u» is 
most welcome as it is ni'')‘;t stitpridtig, the occ.isiou of heartfelt joy» atld 
we hope of deep future incUiUiiLoa - Kiu roK.l 


CHAFTI-R Ilf. 

Athens. 

Therf. arc .sotnc lK\autifiil uindinills iumi- Athens, not, I be- 
lieve, d('pictc<l by any artist, and which I tl.in; s.iy soini' people 
will acliniro because tlicy are Aihcnitin windmills. The world 
is made .so. 

I was not a brilliant boy at school- -the only prize I ever re- 
member to haw t;ot was in .1 kind of lottt'ry in which I was 
obliged to subscribe with seventeen other competitors— and of 
which the prize was a flogging. I'hat I won. But I don’t 
think T carried off any other. iv,.>';ibly from la/ines'i, or if you 
please from incapacity, but I certainly was rather inclined to be 
of the side of tlie dunces — Sir W'aht'r Scott, it will be recol- 
lected, wa.s of the same specie*. Many young plants sproutecl 
up round about both of us, I date say, with a^'ioni^hing rapidity 
-—but they have gone l<j seed ere this, or were never worth the 
cultivation. Great genius is of .slower growth, 

I always had my doubts about tlu* classics. When I .saw a 
brute of a schoolmaster, whose mind was as crosb-gnuneil as 
any ploughboy’s in Christendom ; w hose manners were tho.se 
of the most insufferable of Heaven’s creatures, the English snob 
trying to turn gentleman ; whose lips, wlten they wehe’ not 
mouthing Greek or grammar, were yelling out the most brutal 
abuse of poor little cowering gentlemen standing before him : 
when I saw this kind of man (and the instructors of our youth 
are selected very frequently indeed out of this favoured class) and 
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heard him roar out praises of, and pump himself up into enthu- 
siasm for, certain (.Ireek poctr>',— I say I had my doubts about 
the genuineness of the article. A man may well thump you or 
call you names because you won’t learn- -but 1 never could take 
to the proffered delicacy ; the lingers that offered it were so dirty. , 
Fancy the brutality of n man who bi*gan a (ircek grammar with 
'* ri/TTTW, I thr.'i'-h ! ’’ We wen' .ill maile to bi’gin it in that way. 

When, tlu'ri, I ccinie to Athens, .ind saw Ih.at it was a humbug, 

I hailed the, f.ict with :i son of gloomy joy. 1 stood in the 
Royal Square, and rurs< d the ciaintry wliivh ll.^s made thousands 
of little bov.s iniscnibh-. 'T'hi y h.ut* bhn- ^tr!pe^ on the new 
Greek flag ; I ihoiiglu bitt«'il\' <if my own. I wished that my 
schoidmaitcr had Ijeni in the place. Uint we might have fought 
there for the right ; and that I might hnvo immolated him as 
a sacrifice to the man- s of little bojs flogged into premature 
Hades, or pining a\/ay ami sickening under the destiny of that' 
infernal Greek grammar. I h.we often thought that those little 
cherub.^ who are carved on tombstones and are ri'presented as 
po^scs.sing a he.id and wing.s only, .aie doigned to con.sole little 
children- ushei .md bemllc belaboured— .and say "there is no 
flogging where we are." Fuim llieir conformation, it is impos- 
sible. Woe to the man who has harshly treated one of them ! 

C)f tlie ancient buildings in this beggarly town it is not my 
business to speak. Ik tween our'.clves it mu^t be acknowledged 
that there w'a^ some merit in the Heathens who constnictcd 
lliern. Hut of the 'IVniplc of Jupiter, of which '•ome ^columns 
still remain, 1 declare with confidence that not one of them is 
taller than our f)W'u g’orious Monument on h'ish-Sircet Hill, 
w*hich 1 hearlily wi-h to see again, whereas iipo/i the columns of 
Jupiter 1 never more dc‘'iie to set eye',. On tlie Acropolis and 
its temples ami low’cr'. T .shall .ilso touch biicfly. The frieze of 
the I’arlhenon is well known in Isnghinrl, the famous thei'azi''- dc 
frieze being earned off In I,oid h'.lgm, and now in the British 
Museum, Gri-al Riis'^cH .‘'itrccl, Bloomsbury. The h'rcchtheum 
is .another building, which I suppose has taken its name from the 
genteel club in l.oiidon at a cornea* Saint Janics’.s .Square, it 
is nkewise called th«: 'I eniph' of .Minerva T-'oliai^ —a capital name 
for a club in London cert-iinly ; fancy gentlemen writing on 
their cards "Mr. Jones, Temple-f*f-Minerva-Bolias Club.'* — Our 
country is .«airely the most classical ot i’-lands. 

As for the architecture of that temple, if it be not entirely 
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stolen from Saint Pancras Church, New Road, or vice X 
am a Dutchman. "The Tower of the Winds" may be seen' 
any day at Edinbur[,di-“and the Lantern of Demosthenes is at 
this very minute perched on the top of the church in Regent' . 
.Street, witliin a hnndrt'd yards of the lantern of Mr. Drummond! 
Only in London you liavc them all in much V)ctUT preservation 
— the no-'-es of t.he Now Road caryatides are not broken as those 
of their sisters here. 'I’lie temple of the Scotch Winds 1 am 
pleased to say I have never seen, but I lia\(*. no doubt it is 
worthy of the Modern Athene- - and as for the Choragic temple 
of Lysicratos, eironeously Lfd'.ed Detno^thenfs’ Lantern --from 
Waterloo Place you can see it \vi. ll : wht reas here it is a ruin in 
•ilie midst of a huddle of dirty hiit^, wlience you try in vain to 
get a good view of it. 

'WTien I s.iy of the T eniplc of Tlu"-f‘us (quoting Murray's 
Guide-book) that " ii is a jx'riptiT.d hi*\astylo witli a pronaos, a 
[Tosticum, and two columns Ijetween the anla ,” llu; commonest 
capacity ma> perfectly imagine the pl.ice. I'aiiey it upon an 
irregular ground of eopixra'olonrrd herbage, with black goats 
feeding on it, an ‘ sound of jH'rpeiual doiik'^ys braying round 
about. Fancy to l ; soutli-east the pin pic locks and towers of 
the Acropolis ineeli ; the eye lo the .Noutli-cast tlie hilly islands 
md the blue /h'gc i. Fancy tin.* cob.ilt skv above, and the 
temple itself (built ' Pentelie in.irblc) of the exact colour and 
mouldiness of ii ripe Stilton checMs, and you have the view' before 
you as well as if \ou had iK'cn there. 



As for the inod«*rn buildings — here is a beautiful design of 
the Royal Palace, built in the style of Iligh-Dutch-Greck, and 
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resembling Newgate wliitewashcd and standing on a sort of 
tnangy desert. 

The King’s German Guards (SirtrjIpovjSoi) have left him per- 
force : he is now attended by petticoated Albanians, and I saw 
one of the palace sentric>, as the sun was shining on his sentry-, 
box, wisely couched behind it. 



The rhainbei;, n\c!«' ahnut to i,it wlion wo arrived. The 
Deputies lAcre throngmg tu tlic cajiital. One of tin m had come 
as a third- Clam'S pa'^svngcr of an JCngh-'h ;>lcamcr, took a first-class 
place, and threatencfl to !)Unv out the brains of the .-toward who 
remonstratovl \\ith him on ilu‘ irrogul.iniy. It U (inile noedlesn 
to say th.it ho Kept in-, phuv- - -.and .is the honourable deputy 
could not re.itJ, 4if courst' Ik* could not bo e.xpcctcd to understand 
the regulations impo-,o«l by tin* a\;irkious proprietors of the boat 
in question. Ilajipy is the country to ha\e such makers of laws, 
and to enjoy tin- lilK’rty fonscijurnt upon the representative*- 
system ! 

liesides Otho's p.ilare in tin.* great sqii.are, there is anothei’ 
house and an hotf‘l ; a lountain i.- going to lx* erected, and roads 
even are to lx* made. At pri'sent the king drives uji and down 
over the mangy plain before mt'iilioned, and tlie grand olhcersof 
state go up to the p.ilaec on donkeys. 

for the Hotel Royal Koikoitone Hotel might take a 
. lesson from it -— they eh.irge five shillings .'sterling (the coin of the 
country is the gamma, lambda, and della, which I never could 
calculate) for a bed in a double-bedded room ; and our poor 
young friend Soratchley, with whom I was travelling, was com- 
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polled to leave his and sit for safety on a chair, on a table in Uie 
middle of the room, * ' ' 

As for me — but I will not relate rny own paltry suftcrings. 
The post fjocs out in lialf-an-hour, and I had thoiight ere its 
<lcparture to have descril)ed to you ('onstantinopleand my inteF* ' 
view with the Sultan there -his splendid offers — the Princess. 
J^idroiilbadour, the order of the Ni-hain, the Pashalic with three 
t.iils--<ind iny firm bm indignant rejection. 1 had thought to' 
<lcsenbo Cairo— interview with Mehenu't Ali - -proposals of that 
firince — splcndwi least at the house of niy dear friend Hucksheesli 
PiLsha, dancing-guK and magici.ins after dinner, and their extra- 
ordinary diiiclosures 1 Put 1 should fill volumes at this rate; 
and I can’t, like Mr. .lames, write a volume between breakfast 
and luncheon. 

I have only lime rapidly to jot down my gki:at aoventurk 
AT Till*: ITkamiljs — and Putu-h'^ enihromsaiion there. 


CirA]>rLR IV. 

Pmuh lit Hi' I’yiiiiiuih, 

'riiK 19th day of October, (the sevt ‘nth day of the month 
Hudjinudj, and the 1229th yctir of the >fohamnieilan Hejira, 
corresponding with the 16.769th anniver«,ary of the .jbtli incarna- 
tion of Vwbhnoo), is a day that (uighi heieal'ter to be considered 
eternally famous in tin* chines of the isasl and West. 1 forget 
what was the day of (jeiieral Poi‘ap.nte’.s baltU,* of tlte Pyiamids ; 
1 think it was in the month C'uinlidi of llie year i\iv6se of the 
French Republic, aii<l he told his soldiers that foity centuries 
looked down upon them from the, .summit of those buildings — a 
statement winch 1 very much doubt. P.ut I say the iglh OAY 
ov OcTOUEK, i5^4, is the most important era in the modern 
world's history. It unites the modam with the ancient civilisa- 
tion ; it couples the brethren of Walt and Cobden with the 
dusky family of Pharaoh and Sesostris ; it fuses Herodotus with 
rhonms Babington Macaulay; it interwines the pistoA" of 
the blond Anglo-SaNon steam-engine with the needle of the 
Abyssinian Cleopatra ; it weds Uie tunnel of the subaqueous 
Brunei with ilie mystic edifice of Cheops. Strange play Of 
wayward fancy ! Ascending the I^nxiiiid, 1 could not but think 
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ofWatca-loo Bridge in my clear native London— a buildiilgas 
vSst and as magnificent, us beautiful, as useless, and as lonely. 
Forty centiiri«.*s have not as yet passed over tlw latter structure 
'tiS Irtig ; scarcely an equal number of hackney-coaches have 
crossed it. But 1 doubt whether the individuals who contributed 
to raise it arc likely to lecei'.e a better dividend' for their capital 
than the swarthy shareholdeis in the Pyramid speculation, whose 
dust has long since been iiarnpled over by counties'^ generations 
of their st^ns. 

If I use in the above sentence; ihc longest words 1 can find, it 
is because the occasion k, gieat and dfinatids the fines* ,/iuai.e5 
the dictionary can .-.upply ; it is becaii'-o I have not read Tom 
Macaulay in vain ; it u because I wi^li to sliow 1 am a dab in 
history, as the abo\c dates will teMify ; U is beca.ube I have seen 
the Reverend Mr. Milman preach 111 a black gown at Si, Mar- 
garet’s, whereas at the Coronation he wore a gold cope. The 
19th of October was Pufiih's Ci'ron,zfitm\ 1 officiated at the 
august ctTcnioiiy. Vo Ik* brief -as illiterate readers may not 
understand a svllrible ot the above ]>iccc oforirinK'ntal eloiiuencc 
— ON 'I UK 19111 OF ooroni'K, 18.14, I j'.\brF,i) 'ihk ORK.vr 
PLACAKI) OF I’PNl'IT ON I I IF, I*YJ<.\M1D OF (‘lll.ors. 1 did it. 

The Fat Contnbiiti’ir du! it. If I die, it could not be undone. 
lf,l peri‘'h, I have not livi fl in v-ain. 

If the forty cciituiics are on the siiinniit of the Pyramids, .as 
Bonaparte rem.irks, .lil 1 can say is, J did not see them. But 
Punch has really Peeii then* ; this 1 swear. One placard I 
pasted on the tir-t landing-place (who knows how long .Arab 
rapacity will respect the sacn-d hieuaglyidiic?). One I placed 
under a griMt stone on the sumniil ; one 1 waved in air, as iny 
,\r:ibs raised a mighty cheer round the ptacoful victorious 
banner; and 1 flung it lowanis the .^ky, wlneli the Pyi-aniid 
almost touches, and left it to its late, to mount into the azure 
vault and take its place among llie constcllalions ; to light on 
the eternal l)e.sert, and mingle with ii.s golden sands ; or to 
flutter and drop into the purple waters of ih** neighbouring Nile, 
to swViI its fructifying inunilalions, and mingle with the rich 
\ivify<hg infliiciicc winch shoots into the l.dl palm-trees on its 
banks, and generates the waving corn. 

I wonilcr were tlu.-re any signs or omens in London when that 
event occurred? Did an earthquake take place? Did Slocks 
qrthe Barometer preternaturally rise or fall? It matters little. 
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Let it suffice that the thing has Ixjen done, and forms an e\'ent 
in History by the side of those other facts to which theVe 
prodigious monuments bear testimony. Now to narrate briery 
tlie circumstances of the day. ^ 

On Thursday, October 17, 1 caused my dragoman lo purchase 
in the Frank BaSaar at f Irand r'airo the following articles, which 
will be placed in the Museum on my return : — 

A is a tin pot holding about a pint, and to contain B a packet 
of flour (which is tied up in brown paper), and (’ a pigskin brush 
of the sort commonly used in Europe — the whole costing about 
five piastres, or one shilling stiTling. They were all the imple- 
ments needful for this tremendous undertaking. 



Horses of the Mo'-aic Arab Lroc'l — 1 moan those animals 
called Jerusalem poine.s Vjy'soine in luigl.ind, by others deno- 
minated donk(*ys— are the common means of tran'^port employed 
by the subject.'^ of Melirrnet Ali. My excellent fric^nd Buckshcesh 
Pasha would have nionntctl me ei'hor on his labourite horse, or 
his best dromedary. T»ul I declined those protfcrs--jf 1 fall, 1 
like better to fall from a short distance tiian a high one. —1 have- 
tricxi tumbling in both ways, and recoinmend the former as by 
far the pleasantest ami .safest. T clv^se tlie Mosaic Arab then — 
one for the dragoman, one for the requisites of lefroshment, and 
two for myself- -not that I proposed to nde two at once, but a 
person of a certain ilimension had be.st have a couple of animab 
in case of accident. 

1 left C^airo on the afternoon of Oetoljer 18, never hinting to a 
single person the miglity purpo.se of my journey. The waters 
weie out, and wo had to cross thorn thrice — twice in track- 
boats, once on the shoulders of ab«.)nnnablc Arabs, who take tt 
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pkasure in slipping and in ranking believe to plunge ybu in the 
stream. When in the midst of it, the brutes stop and demand 
money of you— you are alarmed , the Siivagcs may drop you if 
you do not give- yoii prorniat* that you will do so. The half- 
naked ruffians who concliict you up the Pyramid, when they 



have ^t you panting ttj the most sU‘c]d, dangerous, and lonely 
stone, make the .same demand, pomiiiig downwards while they 
tjeg, as if they would fling you in tliat direction on refusal. As 
soon as you have breath, you ])roniist; more money— it is the 
best way- you are a tool if you give it when you come down. 
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town — Kiai fields -- - Mai/c fields - - Fellows on dromedaries-*— 
Donivoy down — Over his head— Pick up pieces — More palm- 
trees ■ - More rice iiekls — ■ Water-c»jursc.s — I lovijling Arabs — 
Donkey tumbles down again —Inundations ---Herons or cranes 
— liroken biidges - S.uuls Pyramids. If a man cannot make 
a landscape out of that he has no imagination. Let him paint 
the skies very blue - the samls \ery yellow - the jilains very flat 
and green -the dromedaries and palm-trees very tall — the 
women very brown, s{,nie with veiL, some with nose-rings, 
some tattooed, and none with siaV'. - ami tin* i)iclure is complete. 
You may shut \oui e\e-, aivl taucy > out self there. It is the 
plcasaiilcat way, entre nou^. 


ClIAP'rHK V. 

Piiiiih al the Pytaniith (c,^itclndt\i). 

It is all very well hi talk of sleopmg in the tombs : that question 
has been settled m a former paper, whore I ha\e slated my 
belief that people dr) not sleep at .ill in I'-gvpt. I thought to 
have had smne tremendous visir.ns und«.r the shadow of those 
enormous Pyramids reixislug under lire siai'^. Pharaoh or 
Cdeopatra, I thought, might appear to me m a die.im. But 
how could they, .as I didn’t go to sleej>/ 1 hojied for high’ 
thoughts, and sceret communing: with the Spirit of Poesy— 

I hoped to have let off sonnit at hvast, as gentlemen do on 
visiting the spot - but how could 1 hunt for rh\mes, being 
Occupied all night in hunting for something else? If this 
remonstrance will deter a single person from going to the Pyra- 
mids, my purfiOM* i-.' fully answered. 

But MV c.ase w'a.s different. I hatl a duty to perfi>rm — 1 had 
to introduce Pr.NCH to ('hoops- -1 had vowed to leave his card 
at tlic gates of History — I had a mission, in a woid. I roused 
at sunrise the snoring dnagonian Irom Ins lair. I summoned 
the four Aiabs who had engaged to assist me in the ascent, 
and in the undertaking. We lighted a fire of camels’ dung at 
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tje iiorlh-cast corner of the ;is the god of day 

roSci over Cairo. I'lu; eniher.^ began to glow, — ^waier was pnt 
into the tin pot before mentioned,— the jx)t was put on the fire 
— 'tWAS a glorioiLs— a thrilhng moiiuMil ! 

At 46 miniile.s pa;.t 6 A. vi. (by one of Dollond’s chronometers) 
the uuxfer bt\i(an to boil. 

'At 47 minutes the flour v.. is pnt gradually into the water — it 
was .stirred with llu; butt end of tlie biush bioiight for the pur- 
pose, and Seliin.iklck Beg, an At ib, peeping o\er the wt too 
curiously, I poked tho bru'-li into his month at 11 minutes 
before 7 a.m. 

At 7, TllK. rAs'H' WAS MAPK -doubiinj^ win ihcT it was thick 
enough Seliinnkk'lv tned it with his fingi r. It wa-. pronounced 
to be ‘•alisfnctory. 

At n iniuutes past 7, I ‘uined round in a majo'-lic attitude to 
the four .Arabs, and aid, “l,et us moiinl." I suggest this 
scene, this nionu*nt, this attitude, to the (.’onnnilti*e of the l’'ine 
Arts as a proiier subject for the llou-es of I\irliainent--Bi;Nru 
pointing to the IhiarnuK, and iiitrodncinjf t ivilUatinn to l''gypi 
’ - I nicrcly throw it out as;i .suggestion. W'lial a grainl thing 
the M'^ssieurs I'oggo would make t)f it ! 

Having given the signal -the .'^heikh of the Anibs stued my 
light arm, .ind liis biother the left. 'I'wo volunteer .Arabs 
pushad me (quite unneccssaniy) beliind. 'llie other two pre- 
e»'(k'd--one with a w aU r-bottle lor rdreshincnt ; the other with 
the posters- -the pot -the paint-biush aiul the paste. Away we 
went- -away ! 

i was l)l(n\n at the third st«']). 'They are excei^dingly lofty ; 
about live feet high each, 1 slioulil think - hut the arclent spirit 
will break his heart to win the goal -bcside-s, I could not go 
back if I would. I ho two AraKs diaggod me forward by the 
arms— the volunteei 1 pushed me up Iroin beliind. It was in 
vain I remonstrated wUli the latter, kicking violently as occasion 
offered— they .still went on pushing. W’e arriv«*d at the first 
landing-place. 

I drew out tlie po-sler—how it fluttereil in the bri* 07 .o ! With 
a trAibling hand 1 jiopjx'd tin* biudi into the fiaste-pot, and 
smeared tlie back of the placard ; then I pairted up the standard 
of our glorious leader — at to ininuics past 7, by tlie clock of the 
great minaret at Cairo, which was clearly \isible through my 
refracting telescope. My hcait tlnobbed when the deed was 
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done. ■ My eyes filled with tears— 1 am not at 'liberty to 
here all the emotions of triumph and joy which rose in my 
bosom — so exrjuiiiitely overpowering were they. Where was 
PuNt'ii -f.uuiliar old TuNcif?— his back to the desert, his 
beaming turned towards the Nile. 

“ IJIess him ! ” I exeUimicd, embracing liim ; and almost 
choking gave the signal to the Anabs to move on, 

T'liese savage CTcatiiros .ire only loo ready to obey an order 
of this nature. 'They spin -a niau along, be his size never so 
considerable, 'They rattled up to the secinul landing so swiftly 
that T thought 1 should be brokrn winded for ever. But they 
gave us little time to hall. Y.illali ! Again we mount !--'tis 
the last and 010*11 arduous ascent -tlu* lunh' quiver, the pulses 
beat, the eyes 5 ho<»t out ol the head, the brain reels, the knees 
tremble and l otter, and \ou are on the summit ! T don't know 
how many hundred thousand f«*et it is ibove the level of the 
sea, but 1 wonder after that trememlous exercise that 1 am not 
a roarer to my dying Iiour. 

When coti'iciou.sness and lungs reg.iinecl their play, another 
copy of. the placard was jdaced under a stone - .t lliird was 
Iaunche<i into air in tlu* manner before described, and \vc gave 
three inmieusi; ciicers for Punch, which astonished the undis- 
covered mummies that he d.irkling m tomb-chambers, and must 
have disturbed the broken-no-.ed c*ld Sphinx who h:is*been 
couched for tliousauds of years in iho desert hard by. T'his 
done, wi' made our descent from the Pyi'amid. 

And if, my dear Sir, you .”-k me wheth»'r it is worth a man's 
while to mount up those »:noinious stones, I will say, in con- 
Fidenco, that thousands of people went to see the Bottle ('on- 
juror, and that we hear of gcntkmen becoming I'recmasons 
every day. 


? 



BRIGHTON. 

BY “punch's” commissioner. 


. - 

AS thorp aro roi)?;nnij)tivi’ lrnv''11( r-, who, by clodgini^ 
about to li.ily, to Malta, to Ma»h*iia, lunnagc to cheat 
tlie winter, and for w ho-,.* a perp. tual wainith is necessary ; 
so there arc people to nhoni, in hkc manner, T.ondon is a 
necessity of cxi'-tencp, and who follow it all the year round. 

Such individuals, when London j<o<». out of town, follow it 
to Iirighl('n, whieli is, .u this s<*«T‘uti, l.onrioii />/f/s jirawns for 
breakfast and the sea an. blessings on the jc.i air, which gives 
you an appetite to eat them ! 

Yon may get ;i docent bed-room and ■ ittin;;-ioom heie for a 
guinea a day. (.)nr friends the botiboL li,ive I’-ioe rooms, and 
.1 bedstearl fli-gmscd like a clu'st of diawi'is m the drawing- 
room, for which they pay something less than a hundred pounds 
a month. I could nut uiuhTsland last night why the old gentle* 
man, who usually goi-s to b'»d eailj , kepi yawning and fuigettinjjh 
in the drawing-ioom after ha, until, with some fiesitation, ho 
made the confession that lheaj>arlnient in question was his bed- 
room, and revealed tlie mystery of the artful chest of drawers. 
iJotibol's house in bedfoul Square io ns spacious as .in UaJiiin 
Valacc ; the second door fiont, in which the worthy man .sleeps, 
would accommodate a n.'giinent ; and liere they sejueoze him 
into,! rhiffotnuar ! How Mrs. b. ainl the four delightful girls 
can be stowed away in the back room, I tremble to think : what 
baqjiclor ha.s a right to ask ? but the air of the r-ea makes up 
for Ine closeness of die lodgings 1 have ju^-l seen them on the 
cliff- mother and daughters were all blooming like crimson 
double dahlias ! 

You meet everybody on that ClitT. J''or a small charge you 
may hire a fly, with a postillion, in a pink striped chinu jacket — 
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which rpay have Iwcn the cover of an arm-chair once — 
straight whity-brown hair, and little wash-leather fnexpres- 
sij 3 les,---lhc clicapcht little caricature of a iKJSt-boy eyes have 
ever lighted on. 

I seldom u‘cci to select his carriage, for the horse and vehicle 
looked fe( bl(\ and unecjiial to bearing a jjcrson of weight ; but 
last Sunday I saw nn Israolitish family of distinction ensconced 
ill the poor little carnage -the ladies witli the most flaming 
polkas, and flouneca all tht‘ way up; the gent in velvet waist- 
coat, with jiins in his Ima-t big enough one*.* to have surmounted 
the door of his natue pawiibioker's shop, and a complement of 
hook-nosed children, magnificent in attire. 'I'hcir number arid 
magnificence did not break the carriage down ; the little postillion 
bumped up and down as usual, .a*, llie old liorse went his usual 
pace. Ilow they spread out, ami baski'd, and shone, and were 
happy in the sun IherC'-tho-.e honest people ! 

The Mosaic Arabs abound h(‘re ; and they rejoice and arc 
idle with a grave and solemn pleasire, as bocrjines their ICasLerii 
origin. 

If you don’t mind the expense, hire a ground-floor window on 
the Cliff, and c\amim.‘ the .stream of human nature which pass-es 
by. 'rhat stream is a league in length ; it pours from Hrunswick 
Terrace to Kemp 'roNvn, and then tumbles back again ; and so 
rolls, .and as it nflls |X‘rpeluilly, keeps rolling on from three 
o’clock till dinncr-tiuio. 

Ha : what a crow'd of well-known London faces you behold 
Jiere — only the sallow' coiinlenanccs look j/ink now, anil devoid 
of care. ^ 

1 have seen this very flay, at i-Mst — 

P'orly nine Kailroail Direetois, whow'oulil havebei n at Tladen- 
Ikaden but for the lines in progn'ss ; and who, though 
breathing the fresh air, are within an hour and ,a half of 
the City. 

Thirteen barristers, f>f more or less repute, including the 
Solicitor-Ocneral himself, whoso open and jovial counte- 
nance beamed with benevolence upon the cheerful scene. 

A Hebrew dentist driving a currnlo. 

At lea-st twelve well-known .actni.s or actresses. It went to my 
heart to see the most fashionabh* of them driving about in 
a littli' four-wheeled pony-cliaibc, the like of which might 
be hired for five shillings. 
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jfUmn you havfe tight-laced dragoons, trotting up cind down 
wuh solemn, handsome, stupid faces, and huge yellow mus- 
lachios, Myriads of llys laden with liappy cockneys ; pathetic 



invalid-chairs trail along, looking too much like coftins already, 
in which poor pcop-lc arc brought tmt to catch a glimpse of the 
sun. Grand ctpiipages arc scarce ; I saw lady Wilhclmiiia 
Wiggins's lovely nose and auburn linglets peeping out of a cab, 
lured ai iialf-a-crown an hour, between her ladysluj) and her 
sister, the Princess Oystcrow.sk!. 

The old gentleman who Ix'gan to take; li‘ssons when we were 
here three years ago, at the Tepid Swimming Ikaih with the 
conical top, I am given to understand is still there, and may be 
seen in the water from nine till five. 
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KY “PUNCHS’' commissioner. 


IIAVJ' always had ri taste for the 
''(.•I'lnd-rnli in lift*. .Second- rat-' 
p.K‘Uv, for in-iancc, is an uncom- 
n\o)i dral plrnsanUT to my fancy 
linn your "r^at thundering^ first 
i.ilf epic Ycnir Miltons- 

and Dantes arc m.ij;nifu:ent — but a 
bore: whereas an ode of Horace, 
tJi a song of 'lomn'.y Mooie, is 
always fresh, sj^arlOing, and wel- 
come. Second claret, again^ 
IS nutoH' ' sly beite.r than first-rate 
wiao: \ ‘.gel <ho fonner genuine, 
wluTcas the iatiin* is a loaded and 
anif.u.d composition that cloys the 
oalat<* and bother.'^ the reason. 
.Sc».<jnd-rate beauty in women is 
hkL'VM.se. i inanitriin, more ag'-eeable than liist-rnte charms. 
Your first-rate Ix’auty is grand, .‘-cvere, awful- -a faultless frigidl 
angel of five, feet nine — superb to behold at church, or in the 
park, or at a Draw ing-room • -but ah! how infeiior to a sweet 
little second-rate croatun*, with smiling eyca, and a little second- 
rate ?tcs 7eiyou\ii, with which you fall in love in a minute. ‘ 
Second-rate novels I also assert to be .supi;rior to the best 
works of fiction, 'fhey give you no trouble to read, excite nO' 
painful emotions — you go through them witli a gentle, languid, 
agreeable interest. Mr. James'*- romances are perfect in this 
way. I'lic ne plus uUt‘a of indolence may be enjoyed during 
their perusal. ^ 

For the .‘•anie reason, I like second-rate theatrical entertain- 
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ments—a good little company in a provincial town, acting good 
old^tupid stock comedies and farces ; where nobody conies to 
the theatre, and you may lie at ease in the pit, and get a sort of 
intimacy with each actor and actress, and know every bar of 
ilie music that the three or four fiddlers of the little orchestra 
play throughout the season. 

The Brighton Theatre wouh I bcailmiiable hut for one tiling— 
Mr, Hoopir, the manager, will pcrsel in liaving Stars' down 
fr :.m 1 -ondo’i — bhiring Macread>s, rc.^pkndi nt Miss Cushmans, 
fiery Walhicks, and llio like On those occasions it is very 
possible that the hou'-e may be filled and the nianngoi’s parposo 
■ii^wered ; but wlioro d^Je•^ all yoni c<jinfott gt) ilu'ti ? You can't 
iii over four benches m ih^' pit- -you arc sniH c/ad and hurtled 
an inconvenient cnjwd there - ->oii are fatigued by the per- 
.'lual Struggles of theaiiplc-and-gingor-hfcr ho> . wlio lotll pas^ 
. nvn your row— anrl for what do you undcigo this labour? 'To 
v Ilarnlct .and T,ady Maclieth, foiaootli ! a^ if everybody had 
aot seen them a thousand tinier. No, on such star night-, 
“'rile Coinnn>sioner " pndori a wnlK on the ClitV to llu lianus 
if the Brighton I'licnto*. I c. i ha\e lirst-r.itc iragcdv in 
ondon in tie countiy give m good old counliy fare- tli** 
, -od old comedies a. * ns— th dear good old melodramas. 
We had one the of. ay in percction. We were, I think, 
•hour four 01 11 :j 111 iii» pit ; die ginger- beer boy might wander 
about quite ift ear*-, 'I'liere was a rtspi^cuble family in a 
private box, and ; ^rnc pleasinl felk»ws m the gallery; and we 
saw, with leisure and iclectation, that lamous ohl melodrama, 
“ The Warlock ol the ' iJen.” 

In a pastoboaid ( utt ige, on the banks of tin: Atlmtie can. 
there lived once a fisherman, who had a little canvas boat, in 
wliich it is a wonder he wmr nev<*r swamped, for the boat was 
not above three fef-t long ; and 1 \v.u> .astonished at his dwelling 
in the cottage too : for though .1 two-sloreycfl one, it was not 
above five feet high ; and I am sure the fisherman was &i\ feel 
without his shoes. 

/\s he was standing at the door of his col, looking at sonic 
young fidhrsons of the. ncighbourh(K>d who were dancing a red, 
a .scream was heard, as is^-uing from die neighhouring forest, 
and a lady with dishevelled hair, and a lieauliful infant in her 
hand, rushed in. \\'h.it incani that scream ? We wete longing 
to know, but the gallery insisted on the red o\ei again, and the 

' I 
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poor iDjiircd lady bad to wait until the dance was done l>eforc 
she could explain her unfortunate case. ^ 

It was briefly this : lyhe was no other than Adela, Countess of 
Glencairn ; the boy in her hand was (ilencairn's only child ; 
three years since her gallant husband had fallen in -or, 
by the hand of the assassin. 

lie had 1 't a brother, ('lanronald. What was the conduct 

of that surviving relative? 
W'as it fraternal towards 
the widowed Adda? Was 
it avuncular to the orphan 
boy? Ah, no ! For three 
years he had locked her up 
in his castle, under pretence 
that slie was mad, pursu- 
ing liLi all the while with 
his odious addresses. But 
she loathed hfs suit ; and 
refusing to become Mrs. (of 
!.ady) Clanronald, took this 
opporturtity to escape and 
fling herself on the protec- 
tion of the loyal vassals of 
be: lord. 

She had hardly told her 
pathetic talc when voices 
wiTc heard without. Cries 
of " hollow, follow ! ” re- 
sounded till oil gh the wild 
,of)d ; ih _ cnlle lon and laihi , engaged in the reel fled, 
.md the C'oiintch.s and her child, stepping into ihc skiff, dis- 
appear'd down a slope, to the rage and disappointment of Clan- 
ronald, v.lio now' arrived- -a savage-looking noldcniaii indeed! 
and foiio\v(.'(l by two ruflians of most ferocious aspect, and 
having ill their girdles a pair of those little nolcheti dumpy 
words, with round iron hilts to guard the knuckles, by'whidi 
I knew that a combat would probably take place ere long. 
And the result proved that I was right. 

Flying along the wild margent of the sea, in the next act, the 
poor Adela was pursued by Oanronald ; but though she jumped 
into the waves to avoid him, the unhappy lady was rescued frorii 
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the J»riny dement, and cniried back to her prison ; Clanronald 
swearing a dreadftil oath that she should marry him that very day. 

He meanwtiile gave orders to his two rutlians, Murdoch and 
Hamish, to pursue the little boy into the wood, and there — there 
murda‘ him. 

But there is always a power in inclodramas that watches over 
innocence ; and these two wretched ones were luotected by The 
Warlock of tiik 





h 


‘ i 

All througii llicw nnsrorlniu>, tlas in\>UTious bc'ing watched 
them with a tender int'-rc-.l. W'ln-n the twn iiiftians were about 
to murder tlie child, lu; .ind the tislieiinan rescued liiin— their 
battle-swords (.iftcr a brief ccniibat of four} sink powerless before 
his wizard slalf, and ihry fled m teiror 

Haste ^we to th<* Casth' of (.deneairn. What ceremony is 
about to take place? W'hat h.is as eniMed those two noble- 
men, and those three. Indi-s in ealico trains? A niarriagc! 
But what a union ! 'I'lie I-idy Atlel.i js dragged to the 
chapel-door by the truculent (.'lanronald. "Lady,*' he says, 
"'you are mine. Resistance is uiKi\.iiling.' Submit with good 
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grace. Henceforth, what power on earth can separatcj you 
from me?” 

"Mine can.” cries the Warlock of the Glen, rushing in. 
"Tyrant, and ii’^sassm of thy brother ! know that GlencairH'— 
Glencairn, thy brotlicr and lord, whom thy bravos were com- 
missioned to slay— know that, for three years, a solemn vow' 
(sw'oni to the villain that spared his life, and expired yesterday) 
bound him never to rcv(‘al his existence —know that he is near 
at hand ; and repent, while yet there i«^ time.'’ 

The T^ady Adda's emotion may be giiesst'd when she heard 
this news ; but Clanroiiald re- 
ctMved it with contemptuous 
••ccptici''m. " And where is 
this di'ud man come alive?'" 
lriuglu*<i lit*. 

" Hk is ni'UF,” shouted the 
Warlock of Hie Glen ; and to 
Hing away his staff— to dash 
off Ins sham be.ird and black 
gown- to app(‘ar in a red dress, 
with tights and yellow bools, as 
became (jUiic.airn’.s P^arl — was 
the work of a moment. The 
Countess recognised him with 
a scream of joy. ClanronaUi 
retired, led off by two soldiers ; 
and the joy *of the lilari and 
C'ountess was completed by the 
arrival of iheir only son (a clever 
little girl of the Hebrew^ persua- 
sion) m the ariiv, of the fisherman. 

The curtain foil on this happy scene. The firldlcrs had ere 
this disapjieared. The ginger- beer boy went home to a virtuous 
family probably looking out for him. 'The respect- 

.able fainil^iltlftjbe boxes went off in a fly. The little audience 
spreSd abroad, and were Io.st in the labyrinths of the city. 
The lamps of the Theatre Royal were extinguished : -and all- 
all was still. 
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~-H 

W HEN the cxuUni:t .iml lonjj eared aniniul flescnbcd in the 
fnble revclh'd m.-idly in liie froj^ ponri, drushing about his 
tail and hoof among tl»o unfonuuaU- inhabit.ints of lliat piece of 
water, it is stateil that tlie fi ogs n-niuiisli ated , exclaiming, ' ‘ Why, 
O donkey, do you conif ki(king about in our habitation? It 
may be good fun t<j you to la-'h out, ami i)liinge,*and kick in this 
absurd manner, but ii h death to ii*' • “ on winch the good- 
natured quadruix'd ngie* d to discontinue his gambols ; and lett 
the frogs to bury ilicir dead and rest hcncclorth undisturbed in 
their pool. 

'fhe inhabitants of Ihigluon aie tin: frogs and I <lare s.iy they 
will agree as to the apidieability of the rest of the simile. It 
might bo good fun to /;*v to “ ni.ii k tin n manners, and their w'ays 
;»qrvey ; but csnild it be altogoibei agnasible to them ? I am 
srirry to confe.ss it has not proved so, having received at lea4 
three hundred loticri of pathetic lemonstrance, furious com- 
plaint, angry swaijg* r, an«l ihrcaii-ning onu'iis, entivating me, to 
leave the liiigliloniaii'i aume. llie lodging-riouse ket'peri, arc 
up inarms. Mrs. .Senw says i//r never h‘t her lodgings at a 
guinea a day, and in\iU'> me to oeeujw licr drawing and bed- 
rodm for five guineas a week. A 1 r. St juc"/t*r sw cars that a guinea 
a day is an atrocioius cnlumny . he would turn his wife, hi-, 
children, and his b(‘d-iidden moiher-m-iaw out of doors if he 
could gt t .such a sum for the looms they octujiy— (but tins, I sus- 
pect, is .1 prcfi'xt of Squeezer’.', to gel lid of his mollier-in-law, in 
which pft^ect I wish him luc k). Mrs. Skjp hope*, she may never 
again cut a .slice out of a lodger's j<»int (tlie cannibal !) if she 
won't be ready at the mo*:! crowdidesi of reasons to let her first- 
floor for six poumls ; and, finally, Mr. Skiver write.s Sir,— - 

Your ill-advi.scd publication h.is passed like a whirlwind over the 
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lodging-houses of Brighton. You have rendered our fairtilies 
desolate, an<i prematurely closed our season. As you have de- 
stroyed the lodging-houses, couldn't you, now, walk into .the 
boarding-houses, and say a kind word to ruin the hotels?** ‘ 

And is it so ? Is the power of the Commissioner’s eye so|ktal 
that it withers the object on which it falls ? Is the condition' of 
his life so dioadful that he destroys all whom he comes near? 
Have T made a ])o&t-boy wretched —five thousand lodging-bohse 
keepers fuiious- -twenty thousand Jews unhappy? If so, and I 
really possess a power so terrible, 1 had best come out in the 
tragic line. 

1 went, inir^uant to onk'is, to the Swiss Cottage, at Shore- 
ham, where the first object that struck my eye was the scene 
hpposite, in tiie green lake tht re, which I am credibly informed 
is made of pea-soup : two liuiu^.! girls were rowing about their 
friend on tiiis enchanting water, 'rin're was a cloudless skv 
overhead- rich treats were :idverti-jetl for tlie six frequenters of 
the gardens ; a variety of entertainments was announced in the 
Hall of Amusement— Mr. and Mrs. Aminadab (hero, too, the 
Hebrews have penetrated) were advertised as about to sing some 
of their most friv(5urite comic songs, and 

Ikit uo, T will not tlc'^cribe tht* r)lacc. XViiy sliould fatal 
glance bring a curse upon it ^ 'Hie pca-sonp lake W'Ould dry up 
— leaving its bed a Viicant tureen — the leaves would drop from 
the scorched tn'es— the pretty flowers would wither and fade — 
tile roekets would not rise at night, nor the rebel wheels go 
round— the money-taker at die door w’ould grow mouldy and 
die in his moss-grown aed deserted cell -Aminadab would loae 
his engagement. Why biiould these things be, .arid this ruin 
occur? James ! pack the porlin.antenu and tell the landlord to 
brinlg the bill ; order horses immediately— this day I will quit 
Brighton. 

Other appalling faeUs have come to notict* ; all showing more 
or less the excitement created by my publication. 

‘I bc offiwTs of the isoth Dragoons, accused of looking harid'- 
some, solemn, and stupid, have had a meeting in the messrtwm, 
where llie two final epithets have been rescinrled in a' .string of 
resolutions. 

But it i.s the poor yellow'-brceehed postillion who has most 
suffered. When the description of him came out, crowds flocked 
to see him. He was rnobljcd all the way down the Cliff; 
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>vh«ever he drove hi& little phaeton, people laughed, and pointed 
witH the linger and said, "That is he.” The poor child was 
thus, made the .subject of public laughter by my interference 
and what has bt*en the consequence ? In order to disguise him 
as much as possible, his muster has bouifht him a hat, 

' The children of Israel are in a fury too. T’hey do not like to 
ride in llys, since my masterly description of tliern :i fortnight 
5ittce,j I'hey are giving up their houses daily, ^^■>u n nd in llu‘ 



Hrighton papere, among the dep.irturo. *■ — Xebuxaradau, 

Esquire, and f.uuily for London ; " or. " S«)!omi'n K.imothgileud, 
hXquire, has quillctl lus nuuision in Marine ( 'rescent , eireutn- 
Mances* Waving induced him to shoileii hi.-' stay .unong ut ; ’’ and 
so on. The fx-ople emigiaic by InimheiK ; tli« y can't Ikmt to be 
made the object of remark in the public walks and tlrivc'* — and 
they are flying from a city of which the) might have made a new 
Jerusalem. 
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n\ THE F. c. 


CHAP H R T. 

H ave. th<j my (U.ir I’ti;* 'by, to (li>|)atch me a line 

whcMi thty hrue done* painunjn the siiioking-room at tlic 
Mei;allHTiiiiTi, that 1 may u)iik‘ b irk t(j town. After suffering 
as we have all the >ear, not so much from the had ventiKibon of 
the room, ds from llie sufibcatmg (IuIik’ss of Wheezer, Snoozer, 
and Wliiffler, nnIio frequent it, I had hoped for quiet by the sea- 
shore here, and that our three abumiunble acquaintances had 
(juitled England. 

\ had scarcely been ten minuli's in tin* place, my cvcr-dcar 
Pugsby, wlien 1 met old Snoozer walking with young Dc Bosky, 
of the 'ralierb-and -Starvation t'lub on the opposite side of our 
sqiian*, and ogling the giiK lai the (diff, the ohl wretch, as if he 
had not a wife and h.ili-a-<lc‘Jen daughters of his own in Pock* 
hngtrai Square. He liooked on to iny arm n:> il he had been 
the Gill Man of theScin, aad I found luyselt introduced to young 
He Jiosky, a man whom I have eaiefnliv uvoidc-d as an odious 
and disicputable tiger, the tuft on wliose chin lias been alw'ays 
particularly dj«..igre‘\ibl<* to me, and who besides a Captain, 
or C'ommodop*, or some such thing, in the l^umielcund Cavalty. 
'J'hc clink and glitter of ins spui.j is perfectly abominable : he is 
screwed s«j tight in liis w'aisiband that I vvisli it could render him 
speechless (for wlien he t/ifvr bpeak he is so stupid that he sends 
you to sleep while actually walking with him); and for his 
»*hesl, which he bulges out against the shoulders of all the 
pas^ers-by, I nrn sure that he carries a part of his wardrobe in 
It, ;ind that he is wadded with stockings ami linen as if he were 
a walking carpet-hag. 
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§ This fbllow salutt'd two-thirds of the carriages which passed 
with sr tnowing nod, and a military swagger so arrogant, that 1 
feel continually the greatest desire to throttle him. 

Well, sir, before wc had got from the Tepid Swimming Ilath to 
Mutton's the pastrycook's, whom should we meet but Wheezer, 
to be sure. Whee/er driving up and down the C 'I iff at half-a- 
crown an hour, with his hirlcons family, Mrs. Wlieezcr, the Miss 
' Wheezers in fur tippets .anil drawn b<*nnets with spring-flowers 
in them, a huddle and st|urczt* of little Whee^iTs sprawling 
and straggling on the back seat of the carriage, and that 
horrible boy whom Wlie-eztT brings to the ('lu'^ ro;n. tnne.s, 
actually seated on the box <jf the fly, and n ady to diive, if the 
coachman should be intoxicated or mclined to relinquishuhis 
duty. 

Wheezer sprang out vf the vehicle with a cordiality that made 
me shudder. “ Hullo, my boy ! " said ho. s<'i;cing my trembling^ 
hand. “ Whnt ! fou Iuto? Hang me if the whole Club isn't 
here. 'I'm at 56 Ilor^e Marine Tarride. Whore arc you 
lodging? We’n: out f* r a holiday, and will make a jolly time 
of it." 

'I'he bcnight<*d, the e<me< ite«l old wretch ! He would not let 
go my hand until I told liiiu where I resided —at Mrs. Mug- 
gendge’s in Hl.ick Lion Strett, where 1 ha\e .1 tolerable view of 
the ^ea, if 1 ri'^k the los*; of my equilibrium and the breakage of 
my back, by stretc hing lhrec*q tinners of my body out of my 
drawing-room w indow . 

As lie sloppc-d to r-.pcak to me, his carriage of course slopped 
likewise, forcing all iho vehicles in front am I behind him to halt 
or to prccipitati' themselves over the railings on to the shingles 
and the sea. The cabs, the flys, the shandrydans, the sedan- 
chairs W'iih the poor olil invalids in’^nle ; the old maids’, the 
dowagers' chariof^, out of which you see countenances scarcely 
l(?ss deathlike ; the stnjientlous cabs, out of which the whiskered 
heroes of the gallant Onety-oneth look down on us people on 
foot ; Iho hacks mounted by young ladies from the equestrian 
schools, by wlio>o sides tlie riding-masters canter contidcntially 
— everybody stopped. There was a perfect strangury in the 
street ; and T shoiihl have liked not only to throttle De I^o.sky, 
but to massacre Wheezer, too. 

The wretched though unconscious be ing insisted on nailing me 
for dinner before he would IcaVe me ; and I heard him say (tliat 
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is, by the expression of his countenance, and the glances which 
his wife and children ca^t at me, 1 knew he said), “ That is the 
young and dashing l olkstonc Canterbury, the celebrated con- 
tributor to Pumh.'* 

'riie crowd, sir, on the C’liff A\as perfectly frightful. It is ray* 
belief nobod> goi'S abroad nny more. I'lverybody is at Brighton. ' 
1 met lliree hui\<kod at least of our acijuaintances in the course- 
of a (juarter of .in hour, an<I before we coulil reach Brunswick 
Square I met dandies, i ity men, .MeinLiers of l^arlianicnt. I 
met my tailor walking with his wife, with a geranium blooming 
in his wroteh«‘d button-hole, a-^ if money wasn't light in the City, 
and everybody had jiaid him everything eviTybody owed him. 

1 turned and siekeru d at the sight of that man. “Snoozer," 
said 1, “ 1 will go on tin* T*iei." 

I went, and to find what? — WhiHler, by all that is Unmerciful! 
— Whifiler, whom vve see every day, in the Siiiiie chair, ;it the 
Megalhcriuni. WJufllrr, whom not to see is to make till the 
good fellows at the < liib happ). 1 li.avc seen him everyday, 
and many times a <lay since. At the moment of our first 
rencontre I was ‘o so utUrly c»vi‘rcorne by rage and 

rlespair, th.it I would h.ive dung myself into the azure waves 
sparkling calmly around me, but for the chain'' of the Pier, 

1 did not take that aqueous suicidal plunge — 1 resolved to 
live, and why, my dear Ikigsby ^ Who do you think approached 
us? Were you not at one ol his p-irties last season? 1 have 
polked in liis saloons, I have, nestled under the mahogany of 
his dining-room at least one hundred an<l iwciity tliousand times. 
It was Mr. (loldmore, the lea'll Imlia Dinetor, with Mrs. G. 
on his arm, and — uh, heavens !-— l*'leivnee ;ind Violet Goldinorc, 
with pink parasols, walking behind their pcirents. 

“ What ! you here ! ” said tin* good ami luj'-pitable man, 
holding out his hand, and giving a slap liii lhi‘ boards (or deck, 

1 may say) with his bamboo ; " hang ii, ev(‘!\ one’s here. Come 
and dine at s<*ven. Brunswick .*>qiuuc." 

I looked in Violet’s eyes, Florence is rather an old bird, and 
wears spcct.-icles, so that looking in fur eyes is out, o/ the 
question. 1 looked in Violel’.s eyes, and said I’d come with 
the 'greatest pleasure. 

. .\s {or you, De Bosky”-- (I forget whether 1 mentioned that 
tlie whiskered Bumlelound buck had come w'ilh nio on to the 
' IPier, whither Snoozer would not follow us, declining to pay the 
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twopence) — “as for j‘ou, Dc Bosky, you may come or not, as 
you like. 

^ "'Won't I," said he, grinning, with a dandified Rundclcund 
nod, and wagging liis odious liead. 

I could have wrenched it off and flung it in the ocean. But I 
restrained my propensity, and \\»' agn^ed iliat, fur the sakt of 
economy, wc would go to Mi. tloldinoioV in the fcarne fly. 


CIIAPTHK II. 

The very first spoonful of the cli .'^r .<oiip at the Director'i told 
me that iny excellent friend I V.radol (the (/n / who came to Mr. 
(ioldinore, Portland Pl.ice, whm tjuttlc'bmy Hoii-.e was shut up 
by the lamented levanting of tlie noble Karl) was established 
among the furnaces below’. A cle.ir brown soup,— none of 
your filthy, spiced, Kngli'^h hell-luoihv, l;ut light, brisk, and 
delicate,— always .sets me off for the e\ening : it nnigoiates and 
enlivens me, iny d< ar Pugdiy : T give m>ii iny hi»n«»nr it does — 
ami when I am in Inimoui, I am, 1 fl.itli i m>seU‘ -what 

shall I say?-- well, 7}of 

On this day, "ir, 1 w.is (kOightful. Although th.il booby I)c 
Bosky conducted Mis.*, Vjol«*t (ioldniorc downstaiis, yet the 
wretch, ab.^orbed in hi.s \ietu.il ., ami natui'ally of an unutter, able 
duliK'SS, did not make a «-ingle leinaik ihiring dinm r, whereas I 
literally blazed with w'il. Sir, I e\en made one of the footmen 
laugh— a periloiLs joke for the poor iVlhav, who, 1 dare .say, will 
be turned off in conseqneiiC(\ 1 talked sentiment to Idorence 
(w'omen in spectacles arc almost .always seniimental) ; cookery 
to Sir Harcourt (iulph, who particularly a'-ked my address, and 
I have no doubt iulcmls to invite me to his dinner-^ in towm ; 
military affairs with Major Ikinglos of the Onetv oneih Hussars, 
who was witli the regiment at Aiiwal and I'VT(»ze.shah, and 
drives about a protligious cab at P>nghk)ii, w'ith a captured Sikh 
bchindj^lisguiscd as .1 ligir ; to Mis. (ioldmore 1 abused f.4idy 
Toddle- Rowdy’s new c.arriages and absurd appearance (she is 
seventy-four if she is a day, and she wears a white nnishn frock 
and frilled trousers, with a wig curling down her old back, and 
I do believe puts on a pinafore, and h.as .i little knife and fork 
and Silver mug at home, so girli.di b :jhc) : 1 s.ay, in a word— 
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and I believe without fenr of contradiction — ^ihat T d^ligtit^il 
cvcrybotly. 

Delightful man ! ’ said Mrs. Hinglos to my excellent friend 
Mrs. noldniore. 

" EMrnonliiiary crentun* ; <.o odd. isn’t he?” replied tliat 
admirable woman. 

“ What a <lo\v of .spirits be has ! ” rri«xl the charming Violet, 

“ And yet Sf)rro\rs repose under that smiling mask, and those 
outbreaks of laughter perhaps conceal the groans of smouldering 
passion and tin' .shrieks of withedng despair," sighe^ Florence. 
"It is always .so: the wretched \ee}n to be most joyous. If I 
didn't think that man iniserablt?, 1 couldn’t be happy,” she 
addeci, and lap ed int<J Mlenee. Lilli** Mr*;. Diggs told me every 
word of the conversation, wht'u 1 came itp, the first of the gentle- 
men, to tea. 

“Clever fellow that,” said (as T am given to understand) Sir 
Harcourt (iulph. " I likfil that notion of his about croquigKolcs 
A la pouffardc: I will fp<*ak Moufflmi to try it.” 

“ I really shall mention in the Hank parlour to-morrow," the 
Director remaikcd, " what he saiil aliout ilie present crisis, and 
his project for a c.tsl iron cuirency: that rntiii is by no incan.*> 
the tnfler lie pretends to b.*,” 

"Where di.i be ser\c?” asked Bangiv'S. "If be can man- 
(xjuvre an army as well ns be talks alvout it, denimy, be ought to- 
be <'ominand<*r-in-<''hief. Did >ou hear, Ca[)iain De Bosky, 
what he .said about pontoonnig the echelon'^, and operating 
with our leserve upon tie* right bank of the iiverat I'erozeshab ? 
Gad, sir, if that niano’uvrv' li\d been performed, not a man of 
the Sikh army would liavc ceaped : ” -in which case of course 
Major Bangles w'ould have los^ the bl.iek iigi*r behind his cab ; 
but Dc Boskv did not make this lemark. "rh * great stupiil 
hulking wp.ieli remarked nothing ; lu* gorg(*d himself with' 
meat and wine, and when quite replete with claret, strutted up 
to the drawing-njom, to show' his ch(*st and h:5 while waist- 
coat there. 

I was pouring into Violet’s e.tr (to the discomtjUire of 
Florence, who was knocking about the tea-things marlly) some 
of those delightful nothings with which a w'ell-bred man in 
society onlertam.s a female. 1 spoke to her about tl« kist balls 
in I.ondon--about F'anny I'inch's elopement with Tom Parrot, 
who lifid nothing but his place in the Foreign Office -^about 
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tT^‘ people who were at nrighton— alxjiit Mr. Midge’s delight* 
ful sermon at church Inst Sunday- -about the last fashions, 
and the next— when that brute De Hosky swag- 
gered up. 

“Ah, hum, haw," sniil lie, “we»e you out ritiding to-day. 
Miss Goldmaw ?" 

Determined to cru‘^h tliii odious and impertinent blunderer, 
W'hohas no more wit tli.in the In^rso's lie bt-tniles, 1 resolved to 
meet i.im on liis own ground, and to beji him even on the* 
;subjeet of hor.-<‘s. 

1 am sorry to say, my <lear Pug'div, I did not confine my 'elf 
strictly to truth ; but f desciihed how 1 h.ul passed three 
months in the 1 )eM rt with .111 Ar.dj tribe; how 1 had a mare, 
during that jjeriod. de•^('^nded from Boor.iwk, llie mare of the 
Prophet, whioli I afii 1 war<ls ^old for 50,000 j>i.i‘'tri‘s to Mahomet 
Ah ; and how, Ix-mg .11 'IVt‘bi7ond, 'Nmokmg with the sanguinary > 
i’asha of ih.u p!ac<‘, 1 had bithd, suldled, and broke to carry 
a lady, a gr«‘y 'rnrkuinan horse of In-, wlm h h.'id killed founecn 
of his grooms, and bit olV the nose of b:s Kislar Aga. 

“Do join ir. in oar ride to-morrow. ’ cried Violet; “the 
Downs an: del n; in ful." 

“ Fairest lady, to lie..r is to ob<*y.” answered 1 , with a trium- 
phant glance at l)<‘ Iiod^}. 1 had iloiu- ///' bubiriess, at any 
rate 

W'ell, fir, 1 c.inie .it two (A)oik, mounted on one of Jiggot's 
h.icks — an anim.il that I know', and that goes as ea.cy as a sedan- 
chair--and found the party vi-scrnbling before llic Director's 
house, in Hrun-Aicl: S<juare. T'h« ro was \onng (.ioldmore — 
the lo\ely \'iulet. in a habit that show'i:<i her form to admiration, 
and .1 perfectly ra\idung Spanish inft m h'-r riding-hat, with a 
little gold wliij) and a little jinir of gaimtlels-n croquer, in a 
word. .Major P.angles and l.uly were aK(j ol the paity • in fact, 
W'C were “ a g.illant comp.iny nf ca\alie! .n-, James says in his 
novtds ; and willi my heels well dfe.Mi. and one of rny elbows 
stuck t'Ut, I looked, sir, hkt‘ the Mai(]in> of Anglesea. 1 had 
the hand, 

junij^t^ into her middle. .She sprang into it like a fairy. 

La.st of all, tlic stupid l.)e Bosky came u[». If'' c.amc up 
moaning and groaning. “ I have Ind a kick in the hack from 
a horse in the li\eiy-. stable-.," ^ays he ; “1 can't hold ibis horse 
— will you tide him, Canterbury ? '| lli-. luji^c was a black. 
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.wicked-looking beast as ever I saw» with bloodshot eyes and a 
demoniacal expres-sion. 

What could 1 do. after the stories about Boorawk and the 
Pasha of T rebi/ond ? Sir. I was obliged to get off my sedan- 
chair, and mount the Captain's l\irgatory, as I call him — a 
di^^qiisling biiUe, and worthy of his master, 

i-ir. off we set, — Purgatory jumping from this side of 
the road to t’other, shying at Mis-. Pogson, who passed in her 
carringo (as well he might at so hideous p phenomenon)— 
plunging at an apple-woman .and stall- -going so wild at a 
baker's cart that I thought would have Jumped into tlie Iiaft 
door where the man was dtlnenng a pie for dinner— and flinging 
his head backwards, so as tn endanger my own nose every 
moment. It was all I could do lo keep him in. I tugged at 
both bridles till 1 tore his jaws into a fury. I suppose. 

Just as we wore I'ascjnjT under the vi.iduct, whirr came the 
steaming tram with a bang, .md shriek, anvl a wliizx. The 
brute would hold in no longer . he ran awny with me. 

1 stuck niy feet tight down in tho stirrujis, and thought of my 
mother with inexpressible agony. I clutcheil hold of all the 
reins and a great deal of the mane of the brute. I saw trees, 
niile-jtones, liotises, villag<is, pass aw.ay frtMu me- away, away, 
away,— away by the coru-fields — aw.iy by tho W'olils — away by 
the eternal hillb - aw'ay b} the woods and pn-cii)ices-~lhc woods, 
tho rocks, the villages dashed by me. Uh, Pugsby I how I 
longed for the Mt galherium dur.ng that ride ! 

it lasted, as it seemed to me, about nine hc»iirs, iluring W'hich 
I went over, as T shouUi think, about miles of ground. I 
didn’t come off— my Iiat di«l, a new' l-incadn and liennetl, 
but 1 didn’t— and at length the infuriate bnitc paused in 
his mad career, with an instinctive n'specl lor the law, at 
a turnpike gate, I little knew llio blessing of a turnpike until 
ll)cn. 

In a minute Rmgles came up, bursting with laughter. “ Ypii 
can't manage that horse, I think,” said tho Major, with his 
inlernal good-n.iture, “Shall I ride him? Mine is a quiet 
beast." • 

I was off Purgatory's b.’ek in a minute, and as I mounted on 
P*angles'.> hackney, f«.*lt as if T was getting into bed, so easy, lo 
soft, so downy he seemed to me. 

He sanl, though I nevejf can believe it, that wc had only come 
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a^ut a mile and a half ; and at this moment the two ladies and 
l5c Bosky rode up, 

*'Is that the way you broke the Elisha of Trebizoud’s 
horse?*’ Violet said. I fjravo a laugh ; but it w'as one of 
despair. T should have likfd to plunge a dagger in De Bosky's 
aide. 

I shall coino to town directly, I think. This Brighton is a 
miserable Cockney place. 


tND OL' “PAI'IK.s nv TIIK I- A I TON rKlBL'TOU. 




MISS TICKLETOBY’S LECTURES 

ON 


EKGLLSIl HISTORY, 




MISS TTCKLETODY’S LECTURES 
ON ENGLISH HISTORY. 


A CIIAIIACTLR 
(To tiihoJiur or, iWr ('haroLl:}). 

hnvr tin; pN.n<iuv H» Ik‘ acfiiiainlcd with n. young fellow 
by t)n‘ n.uijc of A(lc!|»!i»i.’, Simcoc, who, like many 
anothrr prr</n of his ago .uid r.uik in life, liai» been smitten 
v.iih ri love, for litrt,ir\ purMiiis, whicJi hii\{* brought him to 
ceily ruin. 

lb; gained a (I'*cent ni.iiritenanco as asMstaut in llu* shop of 
Nft'^srs. .'ij'ioilu ranc'S, c hiMpside, but even tlien was 

observed iv'vei to nio\e without a Ihron in his pocket, and 
used to :iinu'-e tlu* otluT eents in the e'-tnbhdunent by repeating 
W'hole plumages from NhoHey, Word.swoilh, and Moore, To 
one young man lu’ (onfided a large ledger of poem.s, of liis own 
compoi-itiou ; but being of a timid turn, .and the young man 
falling asleep duiing the reading of the \ery fust ballad, 
Adolphus ne\er atti mpted a similar proci'eding with any of his 
comrades again, but grewnuiie nu)rO‘-eand poetical, frequenting 
the theatres, coming lat<' to buciness, li\ing alone, and turning 
down his shirt>collai > moic and more every (iay. Mossis, IJutlcr 
had almo'^t tleici mined, although with regret, to turn away the 
lad, wlu'n he prevented that step on ihisr pait by .signifying his 
own intention to ri’tiio. IIin gi.uidmother, who, we are led to 
beliHe, kept a small shop in the. tfw\n of Yoik, left Adolphus a 
fortune of three hundieil pounds in the 'Three per C’ents, which 
sum he thought lullv adequate h»r tlie making (.)f ins fortune in 
his own way. 

His passion w .is to become an cihtor of a magazine ; to 
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assemble about him “ the spirits of the age,” as he calle I 
them ; and to be able to communicate his own contributions to 
the public, aided by all the elegances of type, and backed by all 
the ingenuities of puffery. 

That cekbrated miscellany, the Latiy s then being for 

sale-— indeed, if a genikinan has a mind to part with his 
money, it is very hard if he cannot find some periodical with a 
broom at its inaslhrad— Adolphus, for the sum of forty-five 
pounds, became the propuetor and »*diU‘r of the Lufe ; and 
had great pleasure in seeing his own name in the most Gothic- 
capitals upon the title-page - his jkxmus oecuiiying tlic place of 
honour within. 'I'he honest l^'Uow has ‘-ome good mercantile 
notions, and did not in ilic lea^t lie^it.iie to "«ay, on, the part of 
the proprietors, and <jn the fi\ lr.\f oi the M.iga/ine, that the 
Public of Mnglaml wouhl rejo'ee. U earn, ih.it the groat aid of 
Adolimu’.s SiMMji-:, lCs«iuire, had 1 'w ■« un\d, at an immense 
expense, tor the [.ufc ; ih hi-. oontribiiUous would 

henceforth be !,okiy confiiu’d to it, . I that tlie <lehghtcd world 
would have fin.K)fs of liis mighty g'*mns m song. 

Having got all the ]KH ts by ait, he liad a pretty knack of 
imitating them all, ami m a ingle ballad would give you 
>pccimenb of, at ^^l^t, lulf-a-i -en jhffeient -.tylos. Tie had, 
moreover, an eriipli.ilic way of is own, wliu'h w.is for a liule 
time popular ; and the public, for ru a’ \ear, may be <-aid to 
have been almost taken m by Adt^lphus Sm ;--a-> they Ime 
been by other lUet iry clur.ictei ol In- I iml. It is, wc do 
believe, a fact, that for a ccriam iii Xdolphus’s Nfagazine 
actually juid its eontiibut< ”s , aiul it i <ihjwii truth, that one 
India-paper proof of tli" poMuut of hu f, wliieh he published 
in the second year oi his ediiv^rslwp, wa'i bought by a young 
lady, a sincere admirer of his jioeiii':. 

In the coursi* of eighteen mouth'. In- I'xhaiistc d lus manuscript 
ledger of poetry ---he published In'. "Ghoiil,”.i poem in I..onl 
liyron’s style ; his " Leila," aftci iheiiiaiine] of 1 iifimos Moore ; 
his "Idiosyncrasy,'’ a did.tctic p<M-m, that »>lion”ly n'lnindcd 
one of W'orflsworth ; and his "(knnlola, a Venetian Lay,'* 
lli.at may be eon'.idered to be cligluly similar to the wolics of 
L. E. L. 'I'hen he rame out witli a 'I ragedy, called’" FVrdition, 
or the Rosicrucian Gammons," of which the dulncss was .so por- 
te<>tous, that at the end of the fouitli act it was discovered there 
were not more than thiily-llirecsubscriber.s left to the Magazine. 
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^Snflice it to &fty, that though he continuorl the work despe- 
rately fpr six months kinger, pouring, as he said, tlie whole 
ciuTgics ot* his soul into its pages- (the fact was that, as there 
was no more money> there vieie no nif)re cojiiributors)— though 
he wrote articles p.ithetie, profound, and humorous, commenced 
romances, and indited the most biiu-r .md sarcastic reviews, the 
Laiiy s Lule ftdl to Ihf ground — its cliords, as be said, wore 
ruddy snapiu-d asunder, and In- who lind swept them with such> 
joy went foitii a wreleli' d and liearllnokch man. 

He passed three montlis m 1 lor Maje«>ty’s Asylum of the Fleet, 
from whence he issued in biocatle robi*-(Ie e,hair.b»-(' and 
possessor of the cnl-gla'^s bottles and having trumpery of a 
drcssing-case, tin* ‘■ilvor e«ners ofwhn'li lie had pawned in order 
to subsist \vhil<* in dur.inoe. 

Our belief is th it Mi-^s 'Fickletol^y is Ins K'lation : it is certain 
that he sJec'ps in lier back garret (<in(l th<‘ venerable age of the 
lady puts all scandal out ol the (juestion) ; he has, we are fully 
certain, inslruetcd her piij-ils in piminanslni), filling up hL> leisure 
rnoinorils by woiing would have be'Mi contrilmtions to 

tlv’ ]Magci7ines. li those woiks would Init lia\t‘ accepted the 
sauo 

lie still Speaks of th.* L.uiy i Luft- as of the greate«'-.t pt riodical 
that mer was [iroduod, ami but the otiier day apoIogi*;cd 
warmly to tin* wiiti r of this for leuing ,abusi‘d his early \olumc 
of Poems—'* Lyiics of the Soul ” they were calleil— writb'U at 
f-ixleen. wln'ii we were studonts at the Unberaily of I/ondon. 
iic per-ists in thanking lliat the authi>r of " T.yries ot the Soul’' 
has newr forgi.en him, that In* has novf*r been the same man 
since, but bas janed away umlei tiu: effect^ of that withering 
sarcasm. Out next w'ou., li.* '•ay'*, was the bitter Slough of 
3.’)es[).iii - it was c'dlul ''I’hc lAiwny Dragsrnan ; or, Love in 
Tac]uor[)<jnd Sirei'l.” 'FIih, at le;.t, the reader will remember* 
Could anything be mo:** frank than its hunirmr-more joyously 
low than every one of scem*i in that truly racy production? 

It is needless to sav, ws* haxe no sort of anger against poor 
Adplj^hiis ; but that, on liie contr.iry, meeting him very wild 
and gloomy, and more titan usually dirty, at the " Globe, " ii\ 
Bow Strt*ct, which we both freiiuent, it was a great pleasure to 
us to lend him seven shillings, wliich enabled him to order a 
dish of meat in addition to that unhappy half-pint of beer W'hicb 
seemed rca^y to form all bis ilinncr. 
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The dinner and the money made him communicative ; and iHi 
was good enough to confide to us the history of a vast number 
of his disappointments — " ilis blighted opes his withered 
dreams of hourly years— his * vain hambition"’ (Adolphus is a 
J-ondoner, whatever his grandmother may have been), and at 
the end of all, lie inilled out a manuscript (which is always 
rather a frightful object to a literary man), but instead of retul- 
ing it began, thank Heaven I only to discourse about it. It was 
another’s writing, not his own. 

“Halfred," said he, “ you know 1 hoccupy no common 
I^osition in the literary world. I avc at least done so, until 
misfortune hovertook me. Since iny .-orrowF, J'vc been kindly 
oused by a muniticcnt being- a woman (‘ ’ore’s to ’er,’ ” said lie, 
ilraining his gkiss soIenmU, “wlio doubles hall our joys, ami 
alvcs hall our sorrows- -to woman 1”). Ha\ing finished his 
brandy-and-wnhT, lie resumed: - 

“ 1 fever since hi've been in the oic'c of that liangelic being — 
she’s hold, Ilalfn-d, hohl cnougli to be my grandmother, and 
so I pray you lot the sneer pass away from your lij^s— hi've not 
m‘glocted, has you may hiningin'-, tin* s;icri*d e.ilhiig for which 
hi feel hi was horn. I'oosy has been niy sf)lace m my lonely 
hagonic.s, hand I've tried the newspapers hall round. Ihit 
they're a calioiis and ard-caricd set, tlu'^^e lilciary iiien — men 
who have feasted at niy t.iblc, and fp..afi'i'd of ni) wine-cup— 
men, who in the d:i}S of my prosperity h.ivo grown rich from 
my purse -will you Ijcheve it, they won’t ncccjit a single harticle 
of my writing, and scornfully pa^s m*' by! \\'or'.e than this— 
they refuse to elp me by the most simple pulY, for me and mine ; 
would you believe it, my deal fiicnd, Mi:^s 'J’lcklctoby has just 
commenced a series of lectures, for which hi m hnn-xious to get 
the world’.s good 0 })inion, and iic>i one paper will hinsert the 
little descrijnioii I've written off. The /Ai'.'.u’, the ILirgus, the 
Hera, lii’ve applied to 'cm aU, and they're hall the same — hall, 
lull, ungrateful.” 

“ My dear fellow, if you will write ver'-c,” said I 

“It's not vers<’,” ausw'crcd Adolphus, "it’s pro^e — a i;npiort 
of Miss '^f’.’s lecture, prefacctl by a modest leading hartiele," 

“ ni sec if I can get it into Punch'' said 1. 

“ Hush, Punch!" shouted he. “1 leavens, have vou fallen so 
low? 1, write Punch! Gracious iiowcra In Punch-^iti 
Punch!" 
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‘^Runi or brandjr, sir?” said Betsy, the waiter, who caught 
the last word. 

said Adolphus (with a good deal of presence of' 
mind) ; and, as he drank the steiiming liquor, took my hand. 

Halfrcd,” said he, l<;ll ino this one thing -docs Punch payt 
for, between ourselvo';, Mis.*! Tickletoby b:i>s that site'll turn me 
out of doors unh'bb I cun make myself useful to her and— pay 
bilk” 

Adolphus Simcoe is to be paid for his coiiti ibulions, and nc\ t 
•mek we shall begin Miss 'ricklotob}’*' Lectures. 


LLCTL’Kl- 1 . 

We have just had tlu; joy to be jirescnl at (‘no of the most 
splendid exhibitions of intelligence which has been witnessed In 
our splendid and inlelligonl time. 

The groat spirit of J fi.'-ioi y, distilled in a mighty mind’s alciii- 
bic, outpouring, clear, rich, Mioiig, inloxiciiling oft -so delicious 
was the draughl, and so eag-T the surrouiKiing drinki'r-.- the 
figures of statesmen and In ox*:., wne heioes and heimc states- 
men, caught up fiom ilu'ii darkuc-»s in the fiu pa*^!. and made 
by the enchantress to shine beloro us visible ; the gorgi-ous and 
gigantic meiTioM«*s of (vUi lime rising stately from their graves, 
and looking on us as 111 life they looked : such \v(.ie thoughts, 
sensations, visions, lli.U we owe to the elociucncc ol Mi^s 'i ickle- 
toby this day. 

We write under a tuincndous emoiion, for tlie word*, of the 
fair .speaker still tlirill in our ear-. ; nor can we naider account 
of one lithe pari of that mv'«tie harniony of words., Ihnl magie* 
spell of poesy, which the eleg.inl orat’.ix flung round her audience 
—a not readily -to-be-dissijiaied ch.inii. 

Ji'iiffice It to s.iy that, jiui’Jiianl to tier announcemcius in the 
public prints, this acconiphsht'd lady commenced her series of 
T^ectuiif#B on Knglish 1 1 i-story to -day. Her friends, her pupils, 
those who know and esteem her (.md these consist of the rarest 
of England’s talent, and the brightest of lier aristocracy), were 
assembled at one o’clock punctually in her modi'st dwelling 
(No, 3 I-cg'Of-Vcal (Jourl, Lillie Briiam, over the greengrocer’s; 
pull the third bell from the bottom). We were among the first 
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to attend, and gladly give the publicity of our coluhinsSto a 
record of the glorious transactions of the' day. The reporters 
of this paper were niiployed in taking down every word that 
fell from the sjjeaker’s lips -(would that they could have likewise 
transferred the tlirilling tones and magic glance which mode 
her words a thousand tinu's more precious) ; wo. on the other 
hand, being from our habits more accustomed to philosophic 
abbreviation, have bt'cn contented with taking down rather the 
heads and the sujr^t^^fhuty {\'( we may n>e the phrase) of Miss 
Ticklctob) 'r discourse, .anrl we Hatter ourselves that upon a com- 
parison witn the text, the analysis will be found singularly 
faithful. 

We have spoken of the public iharacler : a word now regard- 



ing Miss 'I'icklctoby the woman. She has long been knot^Ji and 
loved in the quarter of which she is tiic greatest blessing and 
ornament — that of St. Mary Axe. 

From her early life practicing tuition, some of the best families 
of the C ity owe to her their earliest introduction to letters. Her 
Spelling-book is w’ell known, and has run through very nearly 
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edition ; and when we rank' among her pupils Ike daughter of 
one of (he clerks of Alderman JFIarmer and a NiKCii ot" A late 
HONOURED Lord Mayor, wc have said enough to satisfy the 
most fastidious votary of fashion with respect to the worldly 
position of those who sit at ^liss 'rickletf)by’.s feel. 

Miss Ticklctoby believes that «?ducation, to be effective, should 
bo begun early, and tlierefon* rt'ccivcs luT pupils fnjni the age 
of two upwards. X.iy, •'lie has often laughingly oh'^erved that 
she would have no objcctujn to take, them from the month, 
as childhood’s training can never be too soon commenced. Of 
course, at so lender an .ag<-, st’\ is no c'on>i deration. Mi"'. 
Ticklctoby’s ehiUlren (as she lo call ilu-ni) are both of the 
sterner and the stjfter vruieties of our Innnan ‘•pecies. 

With regard to her educational svstem, it is slightly coercive. 
She has none of the new-fangled nc.lion"' regarding the inutility of 
corporal punishments, but. nanemlx ring their effects in Iicr own., 
cfise, does not hesitate to apply tliiau whenever neces'sily urges. 

On Wednesdays (half-holnKu"') •'he propo^^es to ileliver a cencs 
of lectures ui)on Jsrigh^'h history, oct-asioiially (it would appear 
from a hint in tin* ]nvstnt distoiir'**) ilivei'-ilied by subjects of 
lighter and more holiday Kind. U ? dsaU aitevd them all — 
noi can the public of tlii'. eity do better than follow our e.viiiiple. 
The price of tieket-. f<*i tin* "-i.v le*clure- is -niin-pence. 

C’.tn su. h tlmiijs be. 

Aiul ovciearne iis like .1 smnin''r • luiul, 

Wuhoul our •'jiccial wunUerV 


Tin: id':f’iT:kK-R(X').M. 

The lecture was announced lot one o’clock, and arriving at 
that hour, wo found the louni full •>[ innk and f.ishion. Kxcellent 
accommodation was . rranged iur ih.« i)ubhc prt'ss. Flowers, 
some of tlioii; cheap but lo\el\ .md oiKtous ones which form 
the gloiy ot F.nglaiul'". garden, wi'ie pKiced ta''tcfully here and 
there — on the mantel, on tise i,io.lest table at which stood the 
Icctifrsfs chair, and a l.ii.gc and fragrant boiKjuet in the window- 
sill. These were (with tin* evcoption of a liaiul.somo curtain 
that hung bcfuio the door Irom wliuh .Miss 'I’lcklctoby was to 
i:sSuo) the sole ornaments of the •'iiiiple acaiicmie chamber. 

The lovely children, with wistful < yes and cheeks more flushed 
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tlian any roses there, were accOmriiodated with their 
benches, while their parents were comfortably ranged in chairs 
behind them. 'Twas indeed a thrilling siglit—a sight to bring 
tears into the philantliropic heart — ^happy tears thought— such, 
as those spring showers which fall from the lid.s of childhood* « 
and which rainlifjw joy speedily dries up again. 

'I'he bell rings : one moment— and the chintz curtain draws 
aside ; and ‘midst waving of kerchiels, and shouting of bravos, 
and with smiling eye.s fixed upon lier, and young hearts to • 
welcome her, thk I^i-.ctukkk steps forih. Ntyiv, our task is ‘ 
over. Gentles, let the enchantress ^^peak for her'^elf. 

Having cleared her \oiee, and ga/ing lound the room with a 
look of affection, slie began 

THE LKCTin<ls. 

Mv Lovfs, — With regard to the early liistory of our beloved 
countr}', Ixifure King .Vltred ascended the tlirone, I have very 
little indeed to say ; in the’ first place, b<*caiiso thf‘ story itself 
is none of the most moral— coniistiiig of accounts of murders 
agreeably varied by invasion.s : and secondly, dears, because, to. 
tell you the truth, I have always found those fir^t chapters so 
abominably stupid, th.at 1 have made a point to pass them over. 
For I had an indulgent mamma, who did not look to my educa- 
tion so much as I do to \<»urs, and. provided .^he saw liow’eH’s 
“ Medulla” before me, never thought of looking to .sec whether 
"Mother Goose" was within ihe leaver. Ali, dears! that is a 
pleasant history, too, and in holiil.iy time wc will have a Iook 
at that. 

Well, then, about the alximiiiable. odious l)an'*s and Saxons, 
the Piets and llie Scots, I know very little, and must say have 
passed through life pretty comfortably in spite of my ignorance. 
Not that this should l)c an excuse to no, no, dailings ; 
learn for learning’s sake ; if not, 1 h.ive something hanging up 
in the cupboard, .and you know' my name is 'I’ickleloby. 
satsation.^ 

How first our island became inhabited is a point which iftbody 
knows. I do not lielieve a w’ord of that story at the beginning 
of the '■ Seven Champions of C hristendom,” about King Brule 
and his companions ; and as for the other liypoihescs (Let Miss 
Bigg.s spell the w'ord "hypothesis,” and remember not to con* 
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llund it >vith ''apDlhecary ") they are not worth consideration. 
For as the first man who entered the island could not write, 
depend, on it lie never set down the date of his arrival ; and I leave 
you to guess what a confusioh about dates there would speedily 
be*— you who can't romenilx'r whether it was last Thursday or 
Friday that you had gnosc^ljorry pudding for dinner. 

Those little dears u ho have not seen NIrs. Trimmer's *' History 
of England ” have, no doubt, beheM pictures of Mr. Oldridge's 
Balnr of Columbia. 'I'he ancient Britons were like the lady 
repivscntcd tlu-rc, only not black ; the excellent Mrs T.'s pictures 
of these, no doubt, are authentic, .and there our Hncf"»tor?» are 
rcprtjseiitcd ns clresse<l in painted skins, and wearing their hair 
as long as possil>lo. I need not sny that it was tluMr own skins 
they painted, bec.au.se, as for clothes, they were not yet invented. 

l*erhaps some of my darlings have seen at their p.apa's evening 
parties some curious (female) Biitmis who o.si'*! in emrown lime, 
and who, out of ri'sjx'ct for tlic country in which they w'cre born, 
are very foud of the paint, and not at all pailial to clothes. 

As for tile religion of the ancient Hriton.s, as it was a false and 
abominable supcr'-lilion, tin* less W'o say about it the better. Tf 
th(y had a leligion, you may be sure ih *7 liad a clergy. This 
l;ody of persons were calli d Druids. T'he histonan Hume .says 
that they instructed the yoiitli of tlie count! y, which, considering 
notone bo)' in i,ooo,cxx>,rxx),ooc» conhl read, couldn't give the 
Druids much liouble. T'he Druiils likewise superintended the 
law mattcr.s .aud government of l^iiiaiii ; and, in return for 
their kindness, were liandsomeiy p.iiil, as all teachers of youth, 
lawyers, and nuui.-ters ought to 1x5, l“ Hear, hear ” pom LoRD 
Abingkr an(f^\v koHb.Kr 

The ancient Britons w'ere of a w'arlike, rude nature (and loved 
broils and battles, like M.aster Spry yonder). They used to go 
forth with clubs for weapons, and bulks' horns for trurnix'ls ; and 
so with their clubs and trumps they would engage their enemie.s, 
who .sometimes comiiier*’d them, .and sometimes were conquered 
by them, according to luck. 

The^riesLs remainerl at home an«i encouraged them ; praying 
to tfiJSiir gods, and longing no tloubl for a share of the glory ana 
danger ; but they learned, they said, to sacrifice themselves for 
the public good. Nor did they only sacrifice themselves— I 
grieve to .say that it was their custom to sacrifice other peoph’ ; 
for when the Biitons returned from war with their prisoners, Uk* 



MISS tickletoby’s 


284 

priests carried the latter into certain mysterious groves^ wheA* 
they' slew them on the horrid altars of their gods. The godi, 
they said, delighted in these forests and these dreadful human 
sacrifices,. and you will better renieinl^er the facts by my reprer 
senting these gods to you as so ntiny wicked Ixjvcgrovcs, and 
their victims as unfortunate Whitebait llmrnenscsemaHon.'^ ' 

And as your papas liavc probably taken some of you to sCp 
the op(‘ra of “ Nyrnia," which relates to these very Druids that 
wc are talking about, you will know that the ancient Hritons 
had not only piiests, hut priestesses - that is, clergy women. 
Remember thi‘, and don't coiiiHiit an error wliieh is common 
in society, and talk of two cIcikmI gentleinen as two priestesses^ 
It is a gross blunder. One might as well siicak of the “ HIue 
l^ostcscs" (in C ork Street, (hirlington tjanlens, where, 1 arn 
told, excellent beef-steaks are vtrved), t)r talk of having your 
breakfii^tcscK, as 1 have heard the iHiclu's of — - often do. 
Remember, tlien, 1 ’nests ; singular, I’lW'sl. "Blue Posts" 
(Cork Street, Jiuiiington Oardens) ; .singular, " Blue Post." 
" Breakfasts," singular— What is the. .singular of " breakfasts," 
Miss Higgins ? 

.1//JJ 1 don’t know. 

Master Smith {dcli^^hted and la^er), I know. 

Miss Th'khloby. SjXiak, iiiy dear, and tell that inattentive Miss 
Higgins w'hat i.s the singular of "breakfasts." 

Master Smith {clearing his voice vy rubbitJij hi< jacket sleeve 
across hi< no\c). 'Ihe most singular breakfast / know is old 
John Wap.shot's, who puts sug.ir 111 Ins inulhn", and takes salt 
in his tea ! | Master Smj i :i Teirr preparing fa i/s end to Ihc head 

of ike class, bat 'ioa^^ sternly ihcckcd by Mi-ss TiCKLlirom', who 
resinned her di scours ^ . | 

It W'as not to be sufiposed that the wjckediu'ss of these Priests 
could continue 'or ever : and .iccordingly we lind (though upon 
rny word 1 don't know upon wliat authority) that, idghtccn 
hundred ^ind niru'ty-seven years ago, Jiiliii'. <.'a*sar, that cele- 
brated military man, landed at Deal, lie conquered a great 
mimbcr of pnnees with jaw-brcaking names, as did the Roman 
l au[xjrors, his sucee.'»sors, such as the 'rrinobanies, the Atr<hSU1es, 
the Silurcs, all richly deserving their f.iUi, tloubtless, as I fear 
they wxri' but savages fit bc^t. fhey were masters of the 
Britons foi pretty near live hundred vears, and though the 
i^cotch ])r« tt-nd that the Koniaus iie\»T ctjn(]ucred their p.irt of 
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if, I am mclined to siijiposn it was pretty much for the reasons 
that the clothes arc not taken off a scarecrow in the fields, 
because they are not worth the taking. 

About the year 450. ih<* Romans, having quite enough to do 
at home, quitted Britain for good, when the Scots, w'ho w'ore 
hungry then, and have been hungry ever since, rushed in among 
the poor unprotected Ilntoncrs, who were forced to call the 
Saxons to tlieir aid. 

• 'Twas two o'clock— the Lecturer made her curtsey and re- 
minded her auditor^' lh.it another Lecture wouM t 'Vf* place on 
the following W'ednesday. and tlie company departed, each 
making a mental afthlavii to uturn. 


Li'Cn:ui-: ii. 

In the lecture-room w<‘ oh^eivi'd one <->f the noblest of our poet- 
philO'Oph<*rs, nho was a'-^iduouMy taking nt*tes, ami we say that 
it is to ADoi.rni’.s Sivkuk. I^‘:qlnp^ autlior of the “Ghoul," 
“ liCilri," “ T(li<)s\ ncia'-y," ^e. , that we are indebted for the 
following l*ljil<»^ophicaI Synop'^is of 'Piclcletoby's First 

Lecture on Kiigli^li History, deliNcied to her pupils and their 
friends ou the -- Ju'y ai her Scholastic Hall, Little Hritain. 

T, On the painful impression occasioned by the contemplation 
of early barban'-m. 

2 . The disposition of the human mind to avoid such a study. 

Tlic .uid ilie . thiMr coinparativi; beauty and 

excellence -Ihe I a'l Hirer i>rorni;es on d further occasion to sjTeak 
upon the fuimer sixbjcel. 

4. Spite of his unwillingness., 'tis the duty of the student to 
acquaint himself wiiii «/// the facts of hi^-lory, whether agreeable 
or not, and of tlie tutor t«> urge /y? c; rry mean'* the imwiUing. 

5. Various hypothec's with regard to the first colonisation of 
Britain. The hypothesis of the chivalric age«, ami of the cycle 
of 

6. The insufficiencv of all theories u|>on the subject proved by 
a familiar appeal to the studeni's own |>ower.s of memory. 

■ 7. Thk An'ciknt liKiTrjNS- ihoir costume: (8) its singular 
re.semblanceswith thril ofilieTrans-itlanlic saxage ; (9) a p^ing 
word of rcpiobation upon an odious modem custom. 
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jo[ Tht; Religion or thk BkiroNs.— xi, A religion ir* 
separable from a prir siliood.~Thc attributes of tlie Druidical 
priesthood, their iirivilcgcs and powers. — 12. Of the rewards 
that thd Statt^ ought to grant to the ministers of its government, 
Us laws, and its education. 

13. I'lfK. Wails or thf: Britons. — 14. Their weapons. — 15. 
Their various fortunes in the field. 

i6. The influence of the Priests upon their campaigns. — 17. 
The barbaric sacrifices in the groves of Odin. — 18. Panciful 
.simile. 

19. The Prit'slcbses ; grammatical distinction to be drawn 
between them and llie Priests. 

20. Episode of Miss Higgins and Master Smith — absurd 
blunder of tlic l:Utcr. 

21. Till-: KoMANh IN Britain.— 22. T he character of Cfcsar, 
— 23. Of his suec<’Shor''.->2|. Their \ it lories over the barbarous 
Britons a blessing, and not an evil. ->25. The .'Scottish boasts of 
invincibility : tlic true view of them. 

26. TiiK Dovvm'Ali. or *1 IN. Roman I'.Minur.*- T’he legions 
withdrawn from Biitain. I )ejjredatioiis of the Scots in that 
unhappy island. 

The following questions on the most important points of the 
Lecture wore «ieli\ere<i liy T'ickletoby to her pupils ; ■ 

ICXA.MINATION PAI’KW. 

//Uy 18.12. 

At the Academe, Leg-of-Ve.il (’oun, London, superintended 
by WujiKi.MiNA Mama T k'mj-.ioiiv. 

By wliom was Biitain first cohinised ; and at what period** 
Prom the bctl accounts 11 is (imie unei-rt.iin. It was 
colonised at the period when the cohui'et-. landed. 

(). What was the dale of ihc landing of the Romans in 
Britain? 

A. A day c^r two after they tpiiited (J.iul. 

Q. Why VI re- they obliged to jnni]) into the water from their 
boats ? * 

A, Because llicy were inwaJrn, 

Q, When Boachcea harangued the Iconic warriors before her 
supreme combat with Suetonius, why did she reiiiinci th(^ latter 
ot a favourite vegetable ? * ' 

A. I 3 t*causfj she was an leenean (a nice inion). The alicam- 
panc prize to Miss Pjirminter (for answering ihi.s). 
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i 

THE 1.ECTURE. 

Pcrsojtttjre^ Jifrsent, 

Miss WiT.iiKMiNA Maria TicktavTOHY. 

Mastkr Spry {a t/uarn'lsome boy). ^ 

M ISS PfW TI I«'KX {a !,^trl). f 

Master Maximus Pon-th-kx {ber brother., a > Pupils. 
worthy, thou^^h Not brilliant lad). 1 

Mr. Dei.anuevMor IIMER {i.ay\ nothing). ] 

Mr. L)F.sHOk(>u^jrt Mortimer {joofman^n the ty* SiR 

CiEORr.K Cio[,i.oi', Hart., and fathrr of the ubove). 

Miss Buijui'., an .rwidant {^ays fiidhitty). 

IJovs. Girl*^, l\ir(‘i)ts, ikO. 

Scene before. 

The T’lrj's, Tin. vS( ors, 1111, Iunks; Gkkcory tut; 
Satirist, 'inr. roN \ krsion t^r tui; Hri ions, ihk Charac- 
ter OF Aui’Rr.i).— I ‘lid not in my (<>rnk*r I.octurc make the 
' least nllu‘;ion to llu* vpi*('ch of C)iu‘»*n Pnxulicea to her troops 
before going into action, because alllioiigh .several n'jiorts of 
that oratioit have been h.inded down to u*', not imo of them, as 1 
take it, is correct, and what i.-- the u.se, my darlings, of reporting 
words (hers wen' V‘Ty alni.-ii\e ag.iin-t tlu- Homans) -of reporting 
words that never were uttered? 'J hiire’s scandal enough, loves, 
in this wicked woild without going back to old stories: real 
scandal, too, which may satisfy any person. Xor di<l I i-ncuti9n 
King C'aract.icus's noble brhavi<mr before the Konian Emperor 
Claud iu.s —for that history is so alK>niinably st.ile that I am sure 
none of my bleS'.ed loves require to be; told it. 

Vv’hen the Hiilons had be(n deserted by the Romans, and 
found them.stlves robbed and pillaged by the Piets and Scots, 
they sent over to a people called Saxons (so called Ixicausc they 
didn’t live in Saxony) : wlio canw o,'er t<i help their friends, and 
having turned out the Piets and Scoi*^. and finding the country 
a pleasant one to dwell in, they U>ok possession of it, saying 
that^fie Jiritons did not deserve to haw a country, as they did 
not know how to keep it. '1 his sort of argument was considered 
very just in those clays- and I've sc‘en some Jiille boys in this 
school acting Saxon-fashion : for instance, Mitsler Spry the 
other day look aw^iy a piece of gingerbread from Master Junes, 
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giving him a great thump on the nose instead ; and what 
the consequence? I showed Master Spry the Injustice of his^ 
action, and punished him severely. 

To Master Spry. How' did T punish you, my dear ? — tell the- 
comjTany. 

Master Spry. You kept the gingorbrnafi. 

Miss T. (jf vercly). 1 don’t mean that : liow else did I punish 
you? 

Master Spry. You vipped me ; but 1 kicked your shins all the 
time. 

Unruly boy !--but so it is, Ijuiies and gentlemen, in the 
infancy of individuals as in that of nations ; we hear of these 
continual scenes t)f violence, nniil prudenci* teacdu-s respect for 
property, and law becomes .stronger than force. 'I'o return, to 
the Saxons, they seized iijvm the g'^uxls and per'^ons of the 
efteminate llrit(^n.s, made the latter tiieir slavt“-, and sold them 
as .sueh in foreign countries. 'Hie mind shuddeis at sur.ii 
Jiorrors ! How sliouhJ you like, you n.tughty Master Npry, to be 
.seized and carried from your bks'^sod mother's voof:~\7mtwnse 
sensaiio?i, a»it aifdiblf sobfnas^ amou^ the ladies pre\enf\ — how 
should you like to be carried oft and sold as .i .slave to France 
or Italy, 

Master Spry, l.s then: any .sehoola there? I shouldn’t mind 
if there ain't. 

Miss T. Yes. .sir, tlicie are schools— and Kon.s. 

\Jm men sc uproar. Cries of ' Shame!" " jioi^siing!* 
“ Serve him right!" "So tyranny!" "Horse him 
this instant !" P 'ith admiiabie present e of mind, how- 
roer. Miss 'riruLKTimv stopped the didurbatue by un- 
folding her OKKAT IfISlOKK AI. TU ll'RK ! 

It ch-'inced that two lovely iJritisb children, sold like thousands 
of others by their ruthless Saxon masters, were -enl to Rome, 
and exposed upon the ijlave-maiket there. I'ancy those darlings 
in such a .situation ! 

There they .stood- -weeping and wretched, thinking of their 
parents' cot, in the far Northern Isle, .sighing and yearning no 
doubt for the green fields of Albin ! * 

It happened tliat a gentleman by the name of ( Iregory, who 
afterwards rose to be I’ope of Home - but who was then a simple 

^ Albin, the ancient name of Englaml : not to he confounded w ith 
Albin, hairdresser .and wig-maker to the liar, Essex Court, 'I'cmpk, 
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clefical gont, passed through the market with his friend’s, and 
came to the spot where these pfx>r British childntm stood. 

The Reverend Mr. (Gregory was instantly struck by their 
appearance- -by their rosy checks, their gohU-n hair ; their little 
jackets covenxl all o\«t with Migar-loaf buttfms, their poor nan- 
keens grown all too sbrirt by constant w.i'-h and wimi*: atnl 
demanded of tlieir owner, of what nation tlu* little darlings 
woiv; ? 

The man (who spoke in 1 «atin) replietl that they were Anglic 
that is, Angles or l'aigli''li. 

** Angles," said the enthasM«:tic Mr. f'.regorv, “I' .-yare not 
Angles, but Angt'ls;" and with tln^ joke, \shich difl not do 
much honour to his lu‘a<!, though eeitairly lii-> heart was good, 
he approached ilui: little denis, care'*vfd them, and made still 
furtlu*r inquiries regarding th« in.* 

Miss {ou ' oj //>r» ////A* And did Mr. (Jregory 

take the little children tnit of ila\e»-v, and send them home, 
ma’am ? .. 

Mr. Ilume, m> dear good Intle girl, does n^t mention this 
fact ’ but let Us hojx* he did : wilh all my heart, I’m sum: / hope 
he did. lint tlu"' is <ert.nn, th.-.i li“ never forgot ilum, and 
when ill proces.s df lime Ik* eaine tn l>e I\^i>e of Ktam- 

/\ //f'.t'x. i : .A 2 jiy name’s I .at’ri for Pope 
</f Koine ; is it, rna'.UM ^ 

I've no doubt it m, my love, since your papa sn\s so: and 
when firegory bceame INipeof koine, he desjiatched a number 
of his clergy t«) Isiiglaiul, wlu» c.inienndconv(‘rt<‘d the benighted 
^^.ixons and Ihiton^, and ilnw* g.ive up llieir hideous idols, and 
horrid human saciilise-^, and sent the wicUc-jI J^niids .ihoul ihcir 
bu.*:ines.s. 

T he .Saxons had ended by becoming ronq^lcte mn.sters of the 
country, and the people wi'O' now eallcil .-kiiglo or Isngli.sfc 
Saxons. TJieie wen; a gient nuinlK-r of small sovenngns in the 
land then: but about tlic \ear 8y». the king called h-gbort be- 
came the master of the wlicyic comitr> , and hi*, my loves, was 
the fa tiler c^f Allred. 

Alfred came to the throne after his ilnee hrotbor-., .md you 
all know how good and famous a king lie was. It is said that 

MJs^. Tickletohy did iiiit, very propt-dy, uilrodurc the nthcr puns 
M'hich llrejfory m.nle an the on .-isiun ; ihey art’, -o atrocinusly hail ilutt 
they could not b" introilnred inio tlf rulumiis vjf Pinich, 
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his father indulged him, and that he did npt kxioy/ how toVead 
until he was twelve years old— but this, my dears, I ^pannot 
believe ; or, at least, I cannot but regret that there were hojvice 
day-schools then, where children might be taught to read t^ore 
they wore twelve, or ten, or even eight years old, as many of my 
dear scholars can. 

[Miss TicKi.F.TonY here ptj used for a moment^ and rcsittfivd 
her lecture with- rather a tremulous voice. 

It is my wish to aiimse this company as well as I can, and 
sometimes, therefore - for I :irn by nature a facetious old woiit;in, 
heartily loving a bit <jf fun — I can’t help making jokes about 
subjects which oilur Iiistunaiis tnv'it in a solemn and pompous 
way. 

But, dcairs, 3 don’t think it right to make one single joke about 
good King Alfred ; who was so gootl, and so w ise, and so gentle, 
and so brave, that one can’t laugh, but only love and honour 
his memory, 'rinnk of this, how rare good kings are, and let 
us value a good one when he conics. \V(* have had just fifty 
kings since lu.s time, wlio Have reigned for near a thoiLsand long 
years, and he the only (ireat one. Brave nnil victorious many 
of llnini have been, grand and sumptuous, and a hundred limes 
inor<,‘ povvrrlnl than he : but who cares for one of them (except 
flarry the Filth, and 1 think Shaksijcare made that king) — who 
loves any of them except biin- tlu; man \\ho spoiled the erdees in 
the herdsman's cottage, th<* man who .‘•ang and played in the 
Danes’ cainji? 

'riiere are none of yo'i voniig but km>w those stories about 
liini. I.ook, when tlie j^jople love a man, how grateful they 
are ! For a thousand year.; these, hiile tales have passed from 
father to son all through F'.ngkind, and every single man out of 
millions andnidholis who has heard them has loved King Alfred 
in his h('arl and blessed him, and was proud that he was an 
Englishniriii's king. And then he hears that .Alfred fought the 
Danes and drove them out of F'ngland, ami that he was merci- 
ful to his enemies, and kcjit faith at a lime when every one else 
w as ficceitful ami cruel, and that he was the first to make laws, 
and establish p<*ace and liberty among us. ’ 

Who cares for Charles the Second, secured in his oak, more 
than lor any fjther man at a pinch <if danger ? Charles might 
have .stayed in liis tree for us, or for any good that he did when 
he came down. But for King Alfred, waiting in his little secret 
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islaJfJ, until he should be strong enough to have one more battle 
with his conquerors, or in the camp of the enemy singing his 
songs to his harp, who doe«; not fc*el as for a dear friend or 
father in danger, and cry hurra ! with all his heart when he 
wins? 

/At’ /////e children. Hurray I Alfred for ever ! 

Yes, my dears, you lo\e him all, and wouhl all fight for him, i 
Itnow. 

Master Spry. 'That 1 woiihl 

Tm sure you would, John, and may yon never tight for a 
worse cause ! Ah, it's a fine thing to think ol the 1 1 *» loMng 
a man for a thousand y«Mrs ! \W •-han’t come to such another 
in the course of all tlicse lectures —except, nia\bap, iT we get so 
far, to one Gcorg« 

Mr. Mortimer {aloud, and loif/i muck Ciatfidcntd). George the 
Fourth, you mean, Misc, t.he first g^'nlleinan in Europe. 

Miss T. {sternly). No, sir; 1 mean (li:nR(a': Washington, 
—the rtmerican Alfred, sir, who gave and look from us many a 
good beating, and «lrove the /’V/;V/hA-l)anes out of his country. 

Mr, Mortimer. Di^^gusting rachlicle l—l^-laneiy, my dear, 
come with me. Mem ! I shall w'ithdr.nv my son from your 
academy. \E\cunt MoR'i imkk, Senior and Junior. 

Miss T, Let them go. As l<.»ng .is lion«'st people agree with 
me, what care. I what gicat men's tlunk<‘ys choose to think? 
Miss Budge, make out Mr. Mortimer’s account. Ladies and 
Gentlemen, on Wednesdny ne.vt I iic»pc for ilie honour of n'-^uni- 
ing these lectures. 

\Punck, in concluding this long pnixr, begs to hint to Mr. 
SiniccxN whose remuneration will he found at the office, that for 
the future he may sjurc his t»\vn r'-ni nk", philO'Ophical, lauda- 
tory, or otherwise, and confine hini'-elf "imply to the Lectures of 
Miss Tickletohy.1 
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LECTURE III. 

Tbr Sen-Kinos in England. 

Tn the olden time our glorious country of England, my dears., 
nuisl have been a pleasant place ; forsrewh.it numbers of people 
have taken a fancy to it ! First canie the Romans, ns we havl? 
seen, then the Saxon-s.—antl when they were comfortably e&tab- 
iislit'd here, the DlIik-s, under their Sea-kiiigs, came gallantly over 
the main, and wore nut a whit less charmed with the island tb?in 
the Saxons and Roman', had l)».vn. 

Amongst those' (iistini;uish'‘fl loieigners may be mentioned tho 
Sea-king Swayn. wlio came to England in the year nine hundred 
and something, landing at Margate, with wliich ho was so pleased 
as to dolormine tu stoj) tlicic altogiUhcr. -being, as he said, sc 
much attached to this country that iiotlung would induce hint to 
go back to his own. Wasn't it a compliment to us? There is 
a great deal of this gall.intry m the people ot the North ; and 
you may have' observed, even m our own flays, ih.it some r)f tlicin, 
'spik'ially Scotclimcn, when c l.iiiilcil here, au' mighty unwilL 
mg to go home again. 

Well, King Swayn'.s stay became preix^st'rously long; and 
his people consumed sucli a power of dunk ami victuals, that at 
length our Lite beloved monarch, King J'Uhelred the Second, was 
induceil to .''cnd to him. A banl of those d.ays has rtKiorded, 
with consiflcrable ininutenc*?-., the particular.', of Sway'n's arrival ; 
and as iiis woik h.js no: been noticed by 'lurner, llallani, Hrnic, 
or an> other Kiigli-sh hisu>iian, it luny be quoted with .advantage 
here. .Snoro lli'* bard (so erdlcd from ilie o.w iling i»lToct which 
his jicK-’m produced on his auaience) thus piclurt stjucly introduces, 
us to the two kings : — 

«/F/fHELREI) KONING MURNING POST REDTNGE*' 

n. M. Ms.s. ci.Auu. XXV.- xxvir. 

A-re.KJing of the newspaper 1 in meditation lost, * » ’ 

Sate ACthclred <jf Kiii>Iaiui j ami took his tea and toast ; 

Sate iflCthelred of England j and read the Morning rosL 

Among the new arrivals | the Toiirn.al did cont.ain. 

At Margate on the tw’entieth j his Majesty King Swayn. 

Of Denmark with a ret'nue | of horsemen and oi D.ine I 
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lai^h’d King ^thelredj 1 and laid the paper down ; 

**Mairgale is a proper place | for a DanisYi clown.” 

**Take carc^” said ihe Chancellor, | ‘*>5^ doesnt tome to town.'’* 

‘‘This King Swayn,** says Witfrid the fool, | I.'iughiiig loud and free, 
•‘Sea-king as ho is, | a boatsuuin ought to be." 

** Xt is none of otir seekings" 1 sajs the Chancellor, says he. 

“Let him come,” said the king (in his iriouth I butter'd to.ist popping), 
“At Wapping or at RedrilV I ihi'. boritswaui will be :>lopping. ’ 

“ Take cave,” says Ch.uicelloi Wigfnd, ) “lu-doi/igivc^i’w a wappiug." 

*' I’m certain,”. «ays wise Wigfiul, ! ‘"rbe Sc'i'kmg me.'ins ii*. evilly ; 
Herald, go to Margate | and spr ik niito him civilly ; 

And if he's not at .Maii;:ilc, | why il»cn tjy ICinisgaie and Tivoli.'^ 

. Herald, in obedience I to his luastci dear, 

C^>es by steam to IM.irjLatt*, j ..oulmg at the IMer ; 

Says he, “King Swayu «f Hciiinaik { 1 think is lodging hcieV" 

Swayn, the bold Sea-king, • with his capt.iins and skippers, 

Walked oil the sea-beacb | lookin'.; .it the dippers — 

Walked on the sea-be.u-h I in bis yedow '.iippcis. 

The ballncl, wluoli i> imj^oituni 10 tin* .irch.eolnoi.nt as show- 
ing how many of tlic <’f the prc'-eni dav pifv.iiled nine 

hundred yours "lirick (tl)U‘> tondly do l•'llt;llshIln*n adluTe to tlwir 
customs !), aiul which sho\\‘: th.it sonn* of tlie jokfs t. tiled puns 
at present currently iiiured as m>vf liie'^ wen* in i‘xitotence at this 
early pciiod of time, if<ies <»n to dv“cnhe, \\itli a minuteness ih.it 
amounts almo.-^tlo tedmusni's^, tlieinterviiiw between .Svsa>ji and 
the herald; it is angr\, for the !atti*r e<;nv»*vs to the Danish 
monarch the stroii:p*si exhoi taiions, on liic* part of King Ktlielicd, 
to quit tlie kingdom. 

*'Nay, 1 cannot go, ’ saui S vajn, i “ fm my sldji; are leaking." 

♦‘You shall have a says the herald, j “if that be what you’re 

seeking.” 

“Well, I 'n*ottt go, and tl it’-, flat, ' I .uiswcrcd Svv.iyn the Sea-king. 

F-illmg into a fury, Sw.'iyii lh«-ii alni-cs the King of JOiigland 
in the most contumelious terms; says that hi; will make his 
Ijack in^gA foot-ball, and employ his imse for a liell-rope ; Imt 
hnally recollecting himself, dismisses the herald with a present 
of five-eighths of a groat - -iwopi-iice-h.ilfpenny (a handsome 
larges.se, considonug the value of money in tiujsc ilays), bidding 
him at the same tune order what In- liked to drink at the hotel 
where he (King Swayn) resided, “ WUi,” says the Chronicler 
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pathetically, “well might he or<ler what he thought 
A7//"' Szvayn df Denma?-^ never paid a copper** \ frigjhtful 
picture of the insolence and rapacity of the invader and liis 
crew ! , 

A battle, as is natural, (‘n^ucs; the invader is victorious-^ 
lithelrotl Hies to France, and the \enerablo Chancellor Wigfrid 
is put to the most dreadful tortures, Ixting made by the ferocious 
despot to undergo the indignities which (as we have seen in the 
former passage) he had proniiicd to inflict on the royal fugitive/ 
as well as many more. As a six:cimen of the bai'barkui's iri- 
genuity, it may be stated that the martyr Wigfrid is made tQ 
adnunistcr a mockery of jii'^tice, sealed on a w'ool-sack stuffed 
with-— the mind revolts at the thought 2 <eV /^ /least 

But it is remarkable tliat the bard Snoio, who so long as 
Swayii was nut vicu^rious over I^th'Mied, is hlu'tal in his abuse 
of the Dane, inim<‘dialely on l*'lheir<‘d’i> dt.*feat ch:uiges liis 
note, and praises vvitli all his might the new sovereign. At 
Swayn's deatli he U loat in grief -being, howtwer, consoled 
in the next starr/a by the .suece'%.sioii of his son k’anule to the 
throne. 

Snoro gives jiarticular accounts of C'amiti*’s leign and actions 
— his victoiiiis in foreign lands, and the gre.it rhawii battle be* 
tween him and Eclimmd lionsides, about whose claims the 
hard is evidently pu/z-letl to sjicak ; however, on Edmund’s 
death, wliicii took place, '•ingulOify and conveniently enough, 
about a month after f'a.nite and he ha<l made a compromise 
regarding the crown (the compromise left the kingdom to tJ'‘c 
^itn'ivor), Snoro takes up the .strain louilly and decidedly in 
favour of ( 'anule, and hints at the sanu linn* his perfect Con- 
viction lli.it Iron^’Ules is roasting in a certain jik.ue. 

And then, after following King t anute through his Irattles-- 
in one of winch tlie eeh-bralcd (ionuiN (who, 1 believe, after- 
wards m.irried -Mary W'olKtoneoraft) showed the valour of 
Knglishmcii- afltr going through a list of inurdcr.s, treasons, 
usuipiitions, which the great monarch committed, the liard 
comes to that faiium- passage in lii.-^ history, which all li^tjcboys 
know. (iMiss 'Ticklctoby proceeded to read from MS,, Claud, 
XXVII., XXVIII., “ Tlie Song of King Canute." *j 

Tlio poems are ivaiisl.'itcd, word fur word, from the Anglo-Saxon, 
bv fhi; accumolished A<lol))hui Siiiic»c, £.'>quirC| author of “Ferdition/* 
**Tlie Cihuul, editor of the Lady s Lute^ itc. 
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King't^anute woa weary-hoartcd, | he had reigned f<ir years a score ; 
Hatding, struggling} tnishingi fighting. | killing much and robbing inure ^ 
And be thought upon his actions | walking by the wild sca<shore. 

*Twixt the Chanccllur and Ihshop 1 walk’d the king with step sedate ; 
Chamberlains and Uruuins came after, j Silvcr-sticks and Cold-sticks 
great : 

Chaplains, Aides-dc-Camp, and Pages, | all the officers of Sjtate. 

Sliding after like Ills shadow, j pausing vh'Mi he chose to p.iU'i**, 

tf a frowTi his face contractetl i straight the courtiers diopp'd tlicir jaws ; 

If td laughter he was miiulod | out they burst in loud liee-haws. 

Blit that day a something ve\V* lum, j that w as clear to old and young ; 
Thrice his grace had yawn'd at table | \vr on his favourite git* ni.in sung -- 
Once the queen w'ould have consoled him , .md he bid her hold lior 
tongue. 

Something ails my loyal master," j died tlie Keeper of the seal ; 
**Sure. my lord, it is tin* lampreys ] sciv»-tl at ihtiner, oi the ve.il 
Shall I call >oiir giace's doctor?" 1 “Psha ! it is not i/iai 1 feel. 

*‘'Tis the /irnr/ and not the '.loiiiath, i fool ! that cloth niv rest imp..:. ; 
Can a king be gre.it as I am, [ pnthee, .tiid yet know no (.iic 
Oh! I'm sick, and tiicd, ami weary." | .Some one ciiuJ, “The king’s 
arm-chair I ’’ 

Then towards the lacqueys turuing, I quu k my lor d the Keeper nodded ; 
Str.iight the king's great chair w.is hrought him ] hy twy footmen able- 
bodied ; 

Languidly lie sunk into it, | li was comfuitably w.id led. 

“ Leading on iiiy fierce ronipanitins,” j ciicil he, “c>ver storm and hiine, 
I have fought .nnl I ha%c conqmi’d . ! whtic is I’loij- like to mine''" 
i.Oudly all the couilleis echoed, j “ When: i.s glory like to mine? " 

“ What av.-nl me :ill my kingdoms? ! .un w'c..ry now and old : 

Those fair sons I h.ivc begotten j b'lig t i 'ce me de.»d and cold ; 

Would 1 were, and qiiiel buiied { uudcir.eath the silent mould. 

'‘Oh, re.morse ' the wiithliig -.crpeiit, | at niv bosom tears and bites , 
Horrid, horrid things I io<ik on | tiumeh I put out all the lights,— 
Ghosts of gha-tly leculieuum* | tioop .iIkiM m> bed of mghls 

“Cities biiniiiig, concents bl.i/ing 1 rcil with s.'ii iilcgi-m*! fiics ; 

Mothers ueeping, viigiiiN sere.iiiuiig 1 v.iiniy to tiu i» shiughlcived siri^s." — 
** Such A tender conscience,” cues the 1 bidiop, “every one aelmires. 

“Blit fpr Jiuch impleisaiil bygones | ce.'i‘'e. mv giacunis h^rd, to seaich; 
They're Torgoti' ii and foicivcn j by oin holy mother t lunch. 

Never, never doth she leave he*r j bciiefaclois m ilie lurch. 

*‘Look, the land is crown'd with inin->ters 1 which your grace’s bounty 

rai^cd ; 

Abbeys fill’d with lr>lv men, where [ yo i and Heaven .arc daily praised 
You, iny lord, .o think of dying ' | on n>y hou' ur I’m amazed.' 
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“ Nay, I feel,’* replied Kinff Canute, |_ “ that my end is drawiiig n^r.” 
“Don’t say so/’ cM'lainieti tlie courtiers | (striving each to s<]tiee2e a 
tear) ; 

“ Sure your grace is strong and lusty, j and will live this fifty year ! ” 


“Live these fifty years !” the bishop | roar’d (with action made to suit); 
“ Are >011 mad, my i»ood f.ord K< eper, j thus to speak of King Canute? 
Men have liv^d a thousand yeais, and sure his Majesty will do’l. 


“ Adam, Knoch, I.aniech, Canan, J Malirdccl, Methuselah, 

Livetl nine huiuircd ye.iis apiece ; and | not lie as good as they?” 
“ Fervently," cw.laiiucd the Kecpor, i fervently 1 trubt he may,” 


“//f to die?” rcMimed ih • indiop; { “he. a rn u-lal like to us? 
Death was not for hun nueinloil, ! tn.nigli t omninuis omnibus. 
Keeper, you .ire irreligious | foi to talk and ca\il thus. 


“With his woiiilious skill in hc.dint; | m’er a rloclor can compete ; 
Loathsome U-peis, if lu* touch iheti., I stait up clean upon their feet ; 
Surely he could lai e tlic Ue id up ; dal lu" lliglmcs-, think it meet- 

“Did not mue the Towisli Captain J stojiihe am upon the hill. 

And, the while he slew t’l • tocuian. | lad tlie «-il\cr moon stand Mill? 
So, no d aibt, roiild g’’ icious Caiuiic j it it weic his s.icrc<l will,” 

“ Might I stay tin- sun above us. | goi'd f>irbisln>p? ” Canute cried. 

“ Could I bid tin.* s Ivtr i(io.»it to 1 i an‘>o upon Ikt beavtnJy ride? 

If the moon obeys my orders, | sine 1 can lomin.ind Hie tide. 

“Will the .advam mg ^\aves obey me, | bishop if I make the sign?" 
Said the bishL*\i, bowing lowly, | “ Land and. sea, iiiy lord, are thine.” 
Canute 1 - -ok'd towards the oco.in * | he said, “tiiou loatning 

brine ! 


“ From the sarn d shore 1 si.vid 0,1, 1 I command ibeo 1 t>relrc.it| 
Venture not, ilum stormy rebel, j to approach thy 111 ister’.sseal ; 
Ocean, be thoii still, 1 bid thcc, | come not nearei to niy feet.'* 

But the angry ocean answered | 'viih a Umd' r, lU-epvi roar. 

And the lapid w’cives arew aeaier, j falling souudmg on the shore,— 
Back the keeper ai d the bishop, | back the king and courtiers bore. 

And he sti ruly fiade them never ] more to kiic-cl to buniaii cl.iy, 

But alone to praise and woiship | that wliii.h v.ii ih ;in»l seas obey ; 
And hi.s golden crown of empire | never wou* he from that day. 

King Canute is de.id and gone ; | parasi'.cs exist alway. 



LECTURES ENGLISH HISTORY. 


297 


LECTURE IV. 

F.^V'Cird the (Icnfe^soi - FhritU — U''{JJi(tw the Couque.nv', 

N’ti CA'Vr rK, whose advcnturos at 
the wain I n*^- place iny young friend 
Mr. Sinicoe d<'scnb(?d Ja««t week in 
buch rx(iin'-jte vrrse (and I am afraid 
liiat the duingb at w at ei ing - places 
arc not often -r) mor.ti), died soiiu 
after, Ii.ivjni; ri*[)entcd g;t.ntiy of his 
''in-.. It niii'-l ha\e been llravc.scncl^ 
1 ih'nL, where the king grew so 
thoughtful. 

;7/<7i’ Mis.-. '1'. w./f rather dis- 
apl'ottiUd that ntdvdy iau^^hed at her 
fun ; the fad i\, that Miss Hldck. the uJter, /uiJ been ordered 
to do blits a\ irai.tt, lut^'id her fiotot ' 

IJefore he died h«' mad'-atj’uti .sort of rej).iralion for all the 
bins, robberi*-"., au<l murdeis that he cr>niiiiitted--hu put his 
crown on tin* head ol the .statue of a .saint in (/anterbury, and 
endowed no end ot nionastenes. And a creal satisf.iction it 
must have l.et n to the relative*^ of tlic neuderod people, to see. 
the King’s crown on the s<unl'.-, 1./ id ; anil a great consolation to 
those wlio had been lobbed, to find the king paul over :dl their 
money to the moni;-.. 

Some descendants of his r,nceet-di:d hr.n, about whom there is 
nothing partieu!..r In >av. nor about King I’.dward tin- ('on- 
fessor, of the Saxon race, who suceocd«‘d to the throne wlicn the 
Danish family failed, and who was eanonibcd by .a pope two 
hundred years after Iiis • loath hi'' I Inlmt'ss only knnw> why. 

Spooney, my dear , is a strong term, atul one which, by a 
sensitive female, ought to be em])lov< d only (*ccasionally ; but 
Spoonky, 1 em]di:itie.illy repi-al .\,7/fufAw j, is the only 

word to characterise tins 1.1 -t of the regular Saxon Kings. He 
.s].>enrhifi time at ebun'h, and Id his kingdom go to rack and ruin. 
He had a pretty wde. whom he iiev»-i had tlie spirit to go near; 
and he died, leaving liis Kingdom to be taken by any one who 
could get it. 

A strong gallant young fellow, ilaiold by name, stepped 
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forward, .anti put ih« crown on his head, and vowed to wedr it 
iike a man. ^ Harold wa^ the son of liarl Godwin that we spoke 
of in the last lecture, a great resolute fellow, who liad been 
fighting King Ivlward's enemies while the king was singing 
psalms, ami praying the saints to get rid of them, and turned 
out witli a sword in his hand, and a coat of mail on his body, 
whilst the '>ill\ king stayed at home in a hair-shirt, scourging 
and mortifying liis useless old body. 

Harold then took the ciown (though, to be sure, he had no 
right to it, ior there was a neiihfw of llu* late king, who ought 
to have been first served), but he was not allowed to ket^p 
undisturbed povM-^sinii of it \cry long, for tlie fact is, somebody 
else wanted it. 

You all know who this was— no other tli.in W'illiam, Duke of 
Normandy, a great and gall.mt jinnee (though J must say his 
mother was no iH'lter than she .should b'*"), v\ho had long had 
a W'ish to possess the noble realm of Kngland, as soon as Uw 
.silly old C'onfessor was no more. Imle«;d, wIumi Harold was 
abroad, Willirun had told him as mneli, making him swear to 
help him in the undei taking. Ilertild .swore, as how' could he 
helj). it, for William told him he would Iiave Ms liead off if he 
didn't ; and then broke his oath on tlie first opjuiriiinity'. 

Some niiu! months, then, after Il.irohl iiad as'-umed the 
crown, aufl ju .t ;is he had come from killing one of his brothers 
(they were jin.'tty quarrelsome f.mnlies, my tl»*arK, in those days), 
who had com<* to England on a robbing excursion, Harold was 
informed that the Dili e ut Normandy had landed with a 
numerous army of lior.se, fool, and maiiiu"', and jirojioserl, as 
usual, to stay. 

Down he went as fast as the coach could carry him (for the 
Kcntibh ruilro.ivl was not then op‘*ii), and funnd Duke William 
at Hastings, where both jiartio.s prcpanxl for a fight. 

You, my darlings, know the iijishot of the battle very' well ; 
and thougli I'm a delicate and .•■ensitive female ; .and though 
the battle of Hastings occurred--let me see, lake 1066 from 184a 
— exactly seven hundred and .seventy-si.v years ago ; yet I can't 
help feeling angry to think that those beggarly, miifficrous 
1‘ rcnchiiicii .shouhl have beaten our honest ICnglish as they .did. 

* Miss Tickletoby's lancour .^^^•'unst Kdwsrd's treatment of his wife, 
and lur ■■-nocr at Ihe Conqiieiyr’s mother, are chamctcrifetic of her 
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(Cries of ** Ntnxr wind^ we've given it 'em xince.""] Yes, my 
dears, I like that spirit — \vc Itavc given it ’em since, as the Duke 
of Wellington at Badajos, and my late lamt-nted br-r-other, 
TCnsign Samuel T-t-lickloioby, at H-b-burhill Row, can t(*stify. 
[The Lecturer's voue wa^ here choked with emotion owing to 
ike' early death of the loiter lamented hervdx Hut don’t let us be 
too eaiger for military glory, my fri<'nd-». Look! we are angry 
because the I'roneh beat us (. ight hundii-d years ago ! And do 
you suppose lluy are not angry Ix-cniiie wc brat them some fno 
and-twonty years back! AUs ! and alas I this is always the 
way with that fighting; \(ju can't sati'ifv both pc’V' .'.iih rt, 
and I do heartily liopc iliat one day th» re'll be no such thing 
as a soldier left in ;ill iMiiope. i. / re/./-. "And ho 
neither A'\ 

Harold being dead, Tlis Majr<-ty King \Vil!iani--of whom, as 
he now became our Irgiiiniati* sovnvign, it l)ehovrs crerv loyal 
heart to speak with respect look po:H-‘'iofi of J'ajgland, .lad. 
as is uatiiml, gave all lh(* good plact*'. .a his disposal to his 
party. Tie luvin'd out lh<' i'ngli-h noMenu n fioiu their ca'-tk 
and pul his Norman ‘oldi*'is and knight', intv.; tliiMii lie ami 
his pooido havl it all their own way; aiifi il.oiigli the ••Inglisli 
fre(|uently reljelled, yet the king innnagr l to oueil .I'l .*'Ueli dis- 
turbances, and reigned owr its for one air! twenty yi.ai« lie 
was n gallant soldier, truly -‘-irrn, .smt piraleut, n.s far .is 
his own inlere'^ls were e(;ii( einoil, and looked up lo by all otluT 
Majesties as an illu“tiious nif>nateh. 

• Hut great as he was in public, he wu'. rather uncoinforhible m 
his family, on account of a su of unnily >v)iis whom he had--- 
for their Roy.d IlighnesMS were alway’s tju.ureliing logcihef. 
It Is roUitcd tlut oiv v!n\ bvang .it lea with Her Mayi’-st} the 
Queen, and the young prince.'., .it om. dI iii-. ca'-lK's in Normandy 
(for he used thi*, eounlry to rob it chiefly, and not lo liie in it), 
a quarrel ensued which was certainly lery vli'grnccful. I\incy, 
iny d.irlings, three youn ;^ princes Mlthi'; :u tea with their jiapa 
and mamma, and benng sv; rude as to begin throwing water at 
one auoilior ! 'I'lic two vnunger, U.R.II, I 'rinco William and 
n.R.ff.l Tinco Ileniy, acUially flung the ^lop bn^ni, or some 
such thing, into the face of 11. R. II. I’niivi' Robert, the king’s 
eldest son. 

His Royal Higlines-s was in a fraious rage, although his 
brothers declared th.it they were onl\ in pl.iy ; hut he swutethat 
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they had insulted him ; that his papa and mamma favotirccl 
them and not him, and drawing his sword, vowed that he 
would have tlieir lives. His Majc«.ty with some difticulty got 
the young pnnccs out of the way, but nothing would appease 
Robert, who left the castle vowing vengeance, 'rhis passionate 
and self-willed young man was called Courtkose, which means 
in Prench short inerpre^sib/es, and he was said to have^WOra 
shorts, because his iinibs were of that kind. 

Prince Shorp. ihxl to .i car.lle belonging to the King of Trance, 
who w'as quit*' jealous of Ihiki' kobert, and was anxious to set 
his family by the cars; and the young prince began forthwith 
robbing his f.ither'' dorninioii'^. on which that monarch marched 
with an army to be^iege him in his cattle. 

Here an incKh'iit beMI. which while it chows that Prince 
Robert (for all the cliottnes» of his legs) had a kind and brave 
heart, will at the same time i^oint out to my beloved pupils the 
danger^'— the awful dangers--- of disobedience. Prince Robert 
and his knights .sallied out one day against llu- besiegers, and 
dhgaged the hoi ‘ emeu uf tluir party. Si eing a warriva* on 
the other tide doing a gu-at de.il of execution, Piince Robeit 
galloped at Isini, sword in hand, and engaged him. Their 
VKSOrs were down, and they bangeil aw.iyat each other, like — 
like good-nu f //(’.ir, /u ,rr.j 

At last Pi nice Robert hit tluj other ^lu li a blow tliat h»: foiled 
him from Ins hci.se, and the big man tumbling riff cried ‘’Oh, 
murder ! ” or " Oh, I’m <lon»* for ! " or iomething of the soil. 

Taney tlie consieinaium oi linnet' Robert when he lecognised 
the voice of his own fatliei ! lie dung hini'.elf off his sndule^ 
as (juick as liis little 1* gs would let him, r.in to his lather, kneh 
dow'ri before him, Ijesouglit him to forgive him, iiui begged him 
to take his lior c; and ride homo. 'Fhe king took the hf>r,-!.e, lait 
I am sorry to .say lie only abused his son, ami rode home as 
sulky as possible. 

However, h«- came soon to be in a good-humour, acknowledged 
that his son Prim*e Shorth*gs w.is an luuie-,! fellow, and forgave 
him, and they fought .some battles togeihei, not against oacli 
other, but riding bravely side by side. ' n 

So having prospered in all his undertakings, and being a 
grotit prince and going to wage war ag.iiiist the Trench king, 
who had offended him, and who.se dominions he vowed to .set 
in a flame, the famous King William of JCngland, having growa 
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very fat in his old age, received a hurt while riding, which made 
him put a stop to his projects of massacring the Frenchmen, 
for he felt that his hour of death was come. 

As usual after a life of violence, blood, and rapine, he began 
to repent on liis death-br-d ; uttered pome religious sentences 
which the chroniclers have recorded, and gave a great quantity 
of th'e money which he had lobbcd from the peojile to the 
convents nnd priests. 

The rnoiuetit the breath was out ol the great knig's body, all 
the courtiers ran otf to ilieir ea^-tles expeiamg a war. All the 
abbots W'cnl to lln.-ir ablicy'., where they shut ll. .uiiclvcs up. 
All the shopk<‘i*pers clo.sod their stalls, looking out for riot and 
plunder, and the kinr.'s body being left quite alone, t!ic ‘ervaiits 
■pillage.d the Iioum* when* he lay, leaving the eorpse almost 
naked on the bed. And tins was the Wii> they served the. 
greate-.t man in f ndoni ! 

[ AJul/i in ihe midsi of whLk the Lecturer retired. 


LL(/irKL V. 

fi’niiiiiii Ruju\, 

JtrsT liefore the briMtli was out of the (.‘onqncror's body, 
William knfii., hb stvond 'on (wlio had mneh longer legs than 
Iris lione.st eld.-r brother R<ib(ith ’’.in over to Isugland, look 
possession eastle> and hi-> fatlier's money, and, so 

fortineii, had hmuelf piroelaiiiK'd King of JCnglam I without any 
difhenity. Honest l\olM.it remained Inike of Normandy; and 
as lor the tliircl ',un, Jhince Henry, though not so handsomely 
provided for as hi'^ elder brothers, it appear^ lie managed to 
make both ends nu:<'' by robbing on In'. t>wn nceount. 

vVirnaiiVs conduct on gelling hold of the crown w^as so violent, 
that some of the nobU’S whom he j^luinlcred were struck with 
remorse at having acknowledged him king instead of honest 
Court^sdse, hi^j <*lck r brother. So they si't ny> a sort of rebellion, 
which Rufus cjiK'lled pretty easily, appealing to the jwople to 
support liim, and promising ihem all <orls of good treatment 
>n return. TTie people behoved him. fought for iiim, and when 
they had done what he vvauted, namely, quelleii the rebellion, 
und aidiid Iiim in seizing hold ol .•tcveral of Robeit's Norman 
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castle*; and toun*; — would you l:>eli<*vc it? — ^William treated them 
not one bit bc'tter ili.iii b«*rore. [OvVt of^* Sha7ne 

S\. these l•Ycl.lMlatic)ns Miss Tickleioby ltx>kcd rotiiKl very 
sternly. S^xln:; pi,‘ople, young people (exclaimed she), I’m 
nstonislit;(l at you. TJon't you know that such cries on yoilr' 
part arc hi^'lily iniprojier and .soditiims? Don't you know that 
by crying out “ Sliame ! ” in that way, you insult not only every 
iiionaich, but v\erv imni->try that cvtT exi-^ted? Shame, indeed ! 
ShaiiK* on y.sv, fur daring to iri'^ult (>ur lattj excellent Whig 
Ministry, o'lr pre-ent adni'rabli' ( ‘ore'ervatn e. Cabinet, Sir 
Riibcrt, Lord Julin, and .ill -evrry iniwi^ter that over governed 
us. 'riuy ..’7 ]ir<j!iii^e tf> beitei u-', they till ne\iT do so. Learn 
Teapect for yr.ur bt'lt< r->, yuung ] « opU*, and do not break out 
into such pivin.itUK- rebflluui j I'hr ( hildrcti being Miss 

T. pul un tE ii.u \e:'(7r < enn/t nnute and i07!/itint\f\ — 

I will tel! you .1 jil-M'^Mit joke of lh.it wag, his Inte Majesty 
King Willi.iiii Knfu . Hu put tlie langdoni into a great fury 
again**! the Norman.-, s.ning, I h.i\o no doubt, that they were 
our natural enemies, and calkd a huge army together, with 
which, he *’'^id. he would go and anmhilnt** them, d'ho army 
wa.s o])]ig''d If) a-Minbli*, for by the law^ of" the eountiy each 
nobleman, Knight, tiiaiu*, and landholder was bound according 
to the value of lus laud to furniili so many suldiers, knowing 
that the king would come down fui their estates else; and so 
being all cfime togeilier, and ready to en)*-*! the water, the King 
made thian .i sjiecch. 

" Friend -s, Conn rry men, and Fi llow-Sv)ldieis (said lie) ; cem- 
fanion., of my toil, my ^eelmgs, .and my fame ; the eyes of Kurope 
are upon you. You an* abual to cmbaik on :i most dangerous 
enter pn e , you ".ill !ia\e to undergo the horrfir*- of a sea-voyage, 
of which 1 Ilf 'll not de.'-cribe to \t/u tin* deconiffirts (the army 
began to ’. 00 b very blue). You will be laiifled in a hostile 
coimtn', winch has been laid wn.t'* by me already in my first 
invasions, as .dso by the aeeurM*d i>olicv tin* despot who 
governs >t. ■( rhs of 'Down 7cifk Kohtl S/wrtliose ! ' * No 

tyrtuniy >' * Ae /vz/f/w?.'* 1 In tliis aflli< ted naked 9Quntry 

the greater pait of you will inevitably .starve ; a considerable 
number will be cut to pieces by the ferocious Norman soldiery; 
and ev( n if it plea-e Heasen to crown my just cause with .success, 
what will mv iriumph Ivaiefit yen, my friends? You will be 
none the br tier foi it ; but will come back many of you without 
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yom* nvms and legs, and not a penny richer than \vhen you 
went. \^Imff}€>ne sen ] 

** Now, 1 aj^pcal to you as' men, as ICnglishmcn, as fathers of 
families, will it not lx: better to rn.ake a peaceful .and honourable 
compromise than to enter upon any such campaign ? Yes ! i 
knew you would say yes, as becomes men of sense, men of 
honour — Knglishrnen, in a word. \Nciir, //e.rr.'j I ask you, 
then— your sovereign and father ask<? you - will it not be better 
to pay me ten shillings api«‘eo all round, and go home to your 
happy families — to your lo\ely wives, who will thus run no risk 
of losing the pariiuT-. of their beih to smiling who 

may still for many, many years liave their fatliCTs to bless, 
maintain, and cduce.te them? 01fie'-r‘>, cany the h.atb round, 
and take the sense of the army.” 

Putting his handkerchief to his eyr., the be^riefieent monarch 
here sat down : and what w'a; the conseriuencc of his aflecting 
appt‘al? The h.itb wtTe ^ent round— tie* whole army saw the 
propriety of subscnbing ■ fifieen thoubaiul prainds were paid 
down on the siiot—a bl kxIv war was .t\oided— and thus, as the 
king said, all parin’s were b''iniit'*d. 

ror all tins, however, )u w.is not long before he had them 
out again, and look .i gient nuniluT <»f his town.', and caslle.s 
irom his brother Robert. At l.f't he got pos of his whole 

dukedom ; for .it llii-, time all r'.ur(»]v,‘ w.i*. ."ei/icd with a strange 
fit of irenzy and li.nixd ag.iinst the T'uiks ; one Peter, a hermit, 
went abroarl preaching hatred against t}it:si* unbelievers, and the 
neceS’dty of t.iking PaK-Ntine Iroiu tiiein, and nmrdering every 
mother's sou or them. Xo l**ss than a million of men set off 
on this errand, 'llirco humhed ihouMiid of lliem marched 
rihex’'d, without food t)r forelhuughi. exjx’cting that Heaven 
would provide them vvitii p<>urish.uient on llwir iiiarcli, and give 
them the vietoiy over the .Saraci n., iliit this [>ious body was 
cut to pieces ; and as i’or the doing-, of the other seven hundred 
tliousand, wh.at hen'rs cominandtd lhi*m what dangers they 
overcame, wh.at enchanteis tlu*y df'-tioyed, how they took the 
Holy City, and what came of iliMr ton(]uesi— all this ni.ay be 
road nT tiic veracious history of one T’.isv), bnl lias nothing to 
do with the history of W'llli.im Rufii-.. , 

That slirewal mon.ireh would not allow his i-'landcrs to meddle 
with the business ; but Iris br.jiiier. honesL Robert, quite sick 
of fighting, ilnnkipg, an*! governing in Ins ov n country, longed 
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to go to iPalcstine, and having no money (as usual), Wilijiam 
gave him a sum for which the other handed over his inheritance 
to him ; and so Robert was got rid of, and William tjccaine 
King of England and Duke of Normandy. 

But he did not keep his kingdoms long. There is a tract of 
land called the New Forest, in Hampshire, which has been 
called so ever since the C<jnqneror’s time, ■ Once it w'lis a t|iriving 
district covered with farms ami vill iges and churches, with mai^y 
.people living in it. But coiKjuering King William had a fancy 
to have a hunting-ground there, (’hurches and villages he 
burnt down ; orelunlsandconilicUlshe laid \\astc ; men, women, 
and children he clnj\<* pitiU-^-K aw.iy, and gave up the land to 
boar and deer. ,So tlie pt^opU; starved .md died, and he had 
his hunting-ground. And Mich a keen spurtsm.in was he, and 
so tender and humane tuwanK the dumb animals, that he gave 
orders, if any man kil’e'd a boar, :i de« r, or even a hare, he 
should be killed, (^r h.ue his eyes pul c»ut. Up to a late period 
our country enjoyed many of the ble^.-ring'. of that noble code 
of laws. 

His Majesty King William kufu-, loved sport as well as his 
royal father, and this N'ew Foieit above all. There -were all 
sorts <if legends concerning it. The people said (but lliis was, 
no doubt, from their superstitious hatred of If is Majesty's person 
and race), that, on account of the 'snni(‘s the (.'onqueror had 
committed in the spot, it was destined to be fatal to his family. 
One of Rufu.s'.s bKilluT'?, and his ncplu'W, were actually killed 
while hunting there : and one moining in the year rioo, when. 
His Majesty W'as going oui hummg, a numk came and [Irophesied 
dciilh to him, and warned him to stay at home. 

But the scent was lying well on the groiirid ; the king ordered 
the prophet a pur.se of money, and rode otf with his dogs. 

He w'as found dead in the wood, with an arrow' in his breast ; 
and nobody knows who sliot it: ami what's more, my loves, I 
fear nobody cares. A I'renchman by tlie name of Tyrrell was • 
supposed to have done the dfxid ; but 'lyrrell denied the charge 
altogether. His Royal 1 lighmss Prince I ienry was hunting with 
the king when the accident look ijkicc, and as poor R'oljert 
Shorthoso was aw.ay .lighting the 'lurks, Prince Henry slipped 
into his brother’s shoes, and ruled over th«‘ land of Jiingland. 

'I'alking about shoes, a dreadful religious di*,turbanco occurred 
in England d propus dc boites. It was ilic fashion to wear these 
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with immense long Iocs ; and the priests, who could pardon all 
sorts of crimes, .Wouldn’t pardon the long-toed boots. You 
laugh? It is a fact, upon my word ; and what is more, these 
popes and priests, who could set up kings and pull them down, 
and send off millions of people to fight in crusades, never were 



^trong enough to ovciamie llie Utng-lutMl boots, 'rho FAsniONi 
was stronger than the l'op«* ; .'md long toes continued to nourish 
in spite of liis enrse ;, :iiid nc\cr Niekled a single inch until — 
until StjUAKL-i utb Cciiuc in. 

LI'CTl’KIi: VI. 

* Hany I. —.1 Utuih'— Slf^hn —Ihnry Jf, 

W’P. liave still a little inore if) hear of honest Robert Shot those. 
With his usual luek, tin; poor fellow canu; posting back from 
Jerusalem a inontli .iftc r his brotlur Henry had taken possession 
"of the English ^,ro\vn ; .ind ihougli at fii-it ho made a great 
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noise, .'iiitl got an anny together, with which, as he was a valiant 
captain, he might have done his brotlicr Sdme hurt, yet the 
latter purchased Iiim off with some money, of which Shortho^e 
was always in want, and the tw'o came to a compromise, it 
being agreed that Rolxirt should keep Normandy, and Henry 
Kngiand, and that the survivor should have both. 

So Shoitlurse went liome with the money his brother gave him, 
and lived aiul made merry ns long as it lasted ; and the historians 
say that he wj^s such a sin-ndthrift of a fellow, and kept such a 
(.'astle Rackrent of a house, that ho was (compelled to lie in bed 
several days for want of .i pair t»f bioeclies. « 

Uui^hUr at t/ir imptrlurbi J to/jo' in •tvhich Miss 
'rjC'iviai'loiiY the /if tat “ breeches,** 

Ijiit Henry, for all the agreement, woiiUl not lot his brother 
keep po'S'DCSbion of that fine Dukedom of Normandy. He picked 
continual quarrels with him, an<l ended by taking possession of 
the Duchy, and of Shortleg^, in .spite o! his biavery, w'hoin lie 
shut up in a ca-tle, where he livfd fen- near rive-and-lwonty years 
after. fate int’ j)ires one with some regii't, for he w'us a frank 
open fellow, and had oriee, in a si»‘go, saved fiom starvation this 
very brotlier who robbe*! liim ; but he was a fool, and difl 
not know how to keep wliat he liad, and Ilemy was wis«.‘ ; so it 
was better (or all parties that pcKjr v'-^Uoilk-gs should go to tlie 
wall. TVuce be with him ! We shall hear no nvin* of liim ; but 
it is something in lire niid'jt of all the'c lying, swindling tyrants 
and knaves, to iind a in.ui who, vii.''Sijlute and hnilal as lie wa*^, 
was yi t an honest felloa. 

King Henry, the first f>t his nanv‘, was, from Ins scholarship 
(which, 1 take it, was no gie.it things ; and am ture that many a 
young Iridy in thi.s sciuinary knows more llian ever Ire did), sur- 
iiamed Be.uiclerc —a sh.irp, shifty felk)W, Peering clear amidst 
all llie gloom« and tiouble.sof his limes, and somehow always 
arriving at his end. He was admired by all JCnrope for his wis- 
dom. He h.id two fair kingdoms which h id 'jiiee been riotous 
and disorderly, but which lie in:ide quiet and profitable; and 
liiat there might be no iloubts about the succession to the thione, 
he caused hi.', son, l*rince Willi.xrn, to he .crowned co-kirtg With 
liini, and thus put the matter beyond a dmibi. 

'there was, however, one obstade, and this was the death of 
rrmce W’lh.im. lie was drowned, and hi.s father never smiled 
after. .\!id .xfu-r all hi', figliting and .shuflling, and swindling 
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jind clovc-rncss and care, lie had to die and leave his throne to l>e 
fought for between his daughter, and his nephew, one Stephen ; 
of the pariiciilars of whose reign it need only be said that they 
fought for the crown like the devil and tlie baker, and sometimes 
one had it aiu^ sometimes the (*lher. At last Stephen died, and 
ifaude's son, Henry II., came to reign over us in the year 1(54. 

He wasagi'i-at pi nice, wi-^e, brave, and tender-hearted; and 
he would haNc done much for !iis country, too, winch was 
attached to hjni, if the clergy and the ladies hrui left him a 
nronumt’s peace. 

For a <Ielic‘ite feiii.'sle.-- I'lu\h lovcrtd Mi'., 'IV , •j.tnttih'iHta 
ivith rosf'i as s/'o / the subjt'ct which 1 am now culled U[)on 
to treat i-; -ahein ! ‘oniewhat dangerous. 'I'he iact is, the king 
h.td married in vc-ry f .iiiy lile a lady j^oss( K;,ing a va^t deal of 
money, but an iirlilfereni r»‘put.itj«ni, and wlu>, h.iving been 
wicked w]h‘ii }unLt;. hee.ime v« ry ji'alous being ohi, as I am 
given to understand nc.t unfre(|uctuly the case with my inte- 
resting se\'. 

(,)ucen lae.mor b.oi.' four to li**** husband, who was 

(k'tingl) fond <'f t''vm all, and did not, I have reason to suppose, 
!/•. "low upon tlu ill //fa/ t ,>j'rci ii-'/j - ,ifre<U ^rttsa/ha in ///e 
sc/fool 1- whuh IS neeey.ii \ Inr .ill voung people, to prevent their 
becoming seifwrlfd ..nil 'mi i ntious in inaiihoorl. ►Such, 1 .1111 
loiry to h.iy, wen* all the coiing jainci's. 'I'lie older, whom, to 
prevent inislake", liis father had eiowneil during his lifi lime, nr> 
MC’Oner WMs crowned tli in he in(Hle"lly proposed to iris f.Uher U> 
give up hi' kingdom to lu’ni, .ind whrn ho refu"ed, rebelled, and 
Jled to the King of Fraiao for protection. All his brother.^ 
rebelled, too ihi.r''* w.i^ no eml to the trcniblo and perplexity 
which the* iinh:ip]n king h.id to snflrr. 

I have .‘•aid that tlu* queen w a-, jealous, and, oli ! 1 am .ashamed 
to confess, when ‘-.jn-aking of liis kite S.j< red Maje-'ty, a King 
of England, that the (|ueen in lliis Instance Iiad good cause. 
A worthless, wieUffb n.uighty, al).indoncd, proHigute. vile, im- 
proper, good-for jKiliwng creature, whom hiatorians, forsooth, 
hav(^i.4ndc<i ilown tons iiuder the n.ime of I’aii liosaniund— 
(Fair Rosamund, in^livd ! a pretty jsi-s things are come to, 
when hussic', lik<r thh, are to bo b'*prai-,ed and bepiUed !— I say, 
. 0 , most wicked, h«;rrid. and abandoned person, by name Miss 
Rosamund ('liftbn!, had weaned the king’s aftcctious from his 
Indy, Queen Eleanor. 
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Suppose she was old and contumacious : * do not people 
marry ' ' for bettor, for worse ? '* Suppose she had a bad temper, 
and a worse character, when the king married Her Majesty : ,did 
not he know what sort of a wife ho was taking?— A pretty pass 
would the world come to. if men were allowed to give up their 
wives boca\ise they were ill-lcinpercd, or go hankering after other 
people’s ladies because llicir own \mto a httle plain,. or so ! 

[Immense applause from the ladies present. And it was 
here remarked— thou zoe do not helicz'c a zcvrd of Ihc 
dory -that Mrs. IhXKS looked particularly hard at Mr, 
IJiNKS, J</_V7//^, “it., do you hiar that i*' and IllN’KS, 
on his parti looked particularly fool idi. 

How this inlirnacy with this di.Mcputable Miss Clifford com- 
mencc'd, or how long it endured, ia of littli* matter to u.s : but, 
iny friends, it is (luite cl<*ar to that surli a connection could 
not long escape the vigil.incc of a w.itehfiil and affectionate wife, 
*'ris true, ITcnry look tins person to W’ood ^tc)ck, wIkto he ihiit 
her up ill a castle oi lalnrintli . but be went to .s('e her often — 
and, I apijonl to any lady here, could her husband, could any 
man, make continual vi.sits to Wovidstock, wln-.h is five-and- 
forty inih’S from 1 .ontion, w ithout exciting suspicion ? f Ac, hq l\ 

It can't be to buy gloves,” thought her injured Majesty, 
Queen Kleanoi, “that lie is aUvn)s travelling to that odious 
Woodstock : ” — anti she sent her ci.us .aric'- out ; and what was 
the eonsccjuentv ? slic found it vas not glovo-niaking that the 
king W'as au.\iun^ about- -hut giove-maknig zailhout ihe g ! She 
instantly set off to Wood, tock as fast Cc tlie co.ich would entry 
her ; .she proeiin'd a(lni;->siou into the place w'heri^ this saucy 
hussy was, and drawing from her i)oeket a dugger and a bowl 
of poison, she bade lier to take one or the other. Slie preferred, 
it is .s.aid, the pius'^ic acid, and died, I have noiloubt, in extreme 
agonies, from tiie effects of the tlnmglU. [Crh f of '* Shame /"'[ 
SIiamc!-wlio cric-s .shame? I say, in the name of injured 
woman, that, comsidcring the rude character of the limes, when 
private revenge w.as pr.actisod commonly, Queen Isleanor skkviSD 
! llli wo.MA.N Ktdii r ! [“ Hear, hear!" from ihe UzdUs,; fp No^ 

Wc gruwf tn rcm.'ivk fh.it IMIns T1< klelohy, A\itli a violence of 
lan'.(uru;c ih.it is not liiuonniio i ;init,ng‘ t the jiur.* ami ajed of her sex, 
losf's no ‘nij-orlimity nf twimr.i; Qiu r'l .'itnl .ihiisi-i.; Fair Rn.'ia- 

/nuiid. Surely that mil aupv f.iic ou^hl lo disaitii some of the 

wrath of the \ m In kVa-liy. 
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no!'' from the. men; immense uproar from Ihc scholars in 
ji^cneral.'] 

AfRM- tliis, for his whole life Ion*?, 1 lonry never had a moment's 
quiet. He was always fightinsj one son or other, or all of them 
together, with the King «>1 Kniurt* at their hack. I le was almost 
aJwfiys* victorious ; Init he was of ‘a forgiving temper, and the 
young mea began and n'hdled as soon as he had set them free. 
In the midst of one of these attacks by one of tlii' jinnccs. an 
attftck wa 5 made upon the young man of a sort which neither 
young nor ohi can parry lie was seized with a fever, and 
died. lie besouglit his father's forguenes'^ when d\im:, hut hi.'> 
death do(‘s not apptsir to have alUTcd his brothers v\ays, and at 
List, of a sheer bre ken lu-ait at tiu ii perverseness, it seems that 
Henry himself died : nor would he forgive Ins sons their shame- 
ful conduct to him. 

And whom had he ti) thank for .'.ll tins disobt‘di*'nce ? Himself 
and Kaik KosAMi nu. V» s, 1 iipi.it it, if he h.ul not been 
sinitten with hei, tlie (pieen would not h.ue In-en jt alous ; if .she 
bad not bc'cn jealous, would not h.oe f|uarrell(;d with him ; 
if .she had not (jii.irrt'iled witii lum, she wcnild not have induced 
her sons to resist lum, ami he might have leil an easy and com- 
fmtable life, and h.isc b* ueK\l thus the kingdoms lx governed. 

'lake caic, tlxMi, my <le.ii young fix mis j( you are called 
iip(;n to govern kmg‘l«ims, or *«iinpl\. .c- i-* more probable, to go 
into genteel bus^u''■^^’S and keep ihrhing l.tke c.are never 

to ofemfyour re/'v.. , //< n , , 4 , cr. i ') hink f.f poor King 1 lenry, 
and all the .st^rroA'S he brought upon himself ;'--aud m order not 
to offend \oiir wrvi the b< st thing von eun tlo is to be very 
gentle to them, anti do without eveepiion every .single thing 
they bid you. 

At the end of this Lecture, scYor.d ladies present came up, 
and shook Miss 'Tukletoby by the hand, sjiymg never 

heard better doctrine. l‘ul th*^ gendeuvu, u must bo confessed, 
made very light of the excellent lady's opinion.s, and one of them 
said that, after her confession, t von if she were yrmng and hand- 
sonie;»ift)biHly would ask hr to marry. 

" Noboily wants you, sir," said Miss Tickleloby ; and she 
was more than usual 1> rigid in her treatment of that gentleman's 
little boy the next day. 
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LL'CTURH Vli: 

Richard the rirsl. 

The danger of extolling too niuch tlic* iiunHtie<; of a warrior — In kipgs 
they arc more e.specially lo* he i epi ehendeiJ- - Kri^htf^iil picture of 
A^ar- “Its consequences! to men — 'I'o women llornhic danger that 
Miss 'I’ickletoby might have undergone — 'Die CniNadeit — Jealousy 
of Philip Augustus — (fall.mtry of Richard -Saladiji, his i,hara<:tcr, 
and the reverence entertained ft>r him hy the British monarch— 
Ascalon — jcrn-.alem -Rich.inl’s return from iUlestine —His captivity 
— Romantic cin uiustanccs attending his Knisoin-His death— A 
passing rediLtioM. 

This is a prince, rny dear yonni; creatures, wlioni I am afraid 
some of you, Master Spry especiallv, will ho incliiuai to admire 
vastly, for he was as <iiiarrelsoine and biavi' a man as ever lived. 
He was fighting all his life lung -lighting his hi others, figliting 
his father, fighting with anybody wlio wo.ild light, and, I have 
no doubt, domineering f»ver .invboily who wmildn’t. When nis 
poor old father, we.iried out by the quarrels of Iii.s sons, the 
intrigues of the priests, and the ceaseless c.u(", and anxieties of 
reigning, tlied in sadnc>s and '-orrow, he left Piuiee Richard, 
sum, 'lined Jaon-Heart, his kingoom, and his cure .ilong with it, 
he having acted so undutifiilly toward-* him, and embiUored tne 
last years of his hie. 

Richard was exceedingly sorry for »he pain he liad caused Jiis 
father, and, instc.id of revenging himself upon his father's 
ministers (whu had treatcil him .is severely as they could during 
King Henry’s reign, and who now, I daic s.iy, quaked in their 
shoes lest King Richard saoiild *leal Iianil) by tlieni), he of the 
lion-heart kept them in their pl.ices and gooil jdaccs, let us be 
sure, they were ; and s;dd that tlu-y had done their duty by his 
father, and would no doubt be as laithful to him. For, truth to 
say, Richard had a heart which harl^mtcd no malice; all he 
wanted wa-* plenty of fighting, which he comuK tcfl iii perfect 
good-humour. 

Master Spry, Hurra ! that’s \our «ort. 

Silence, blaster Spry, you silly boy, you. It may be very 
wi*ll for Mr. Cribb, or the Most Noble the Marquess of ^-Cat — 
ford, to rejoice in punching p<-opk*’s heads and breaking their 
nose's, and to .shake hanth before and after ; but kings have 
other duties to attend to, as w-c nowadays know very wcll.^ Now 
suppose you were to break a score of lamps m the street, or to 
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twist off !is many knockers, or to knock clown and injure a 
ixjliceman or two, who would be called on, as you have never a 
sixpcncc'in your pocket, to pay the damage ? 

AiasUr Spry. Pa’d pay, of course. 

Yes, ratl>ftr than tee you on the iroadinill, ho would ; and so, 
my dears, it'.s the enso with iln se gn^at kings — they light, but 
we have to jjay. 1‘he poor .subjects .suffer : the men, w'ho have 
no quarrel with any prince in Chri'-tendom — as how should they, 
never having seen one?--n«i'st pay taxes in the firtt place, and 
then must go and hghl. and be shot at and die, leaving us poor 
women, their wives and daaghteis, to deplore tlic.i and to 
nurse their wc-unds wIkmi they conic home. Some forty years 
since (when 1 was young, my love-^, and reported to be extremely 
good-looking), King llonaparle and the i'Yench were on the 
point of invading tins country. I'amw what a situation wc 
should have betMi in had tiuw ('«/ine - the horrid nionsier-s ! My 
mind shudders at the very itl-M * ven now’. lYiney iiiy near 
father, the ensign of volunteer^, bioughi liome wounded- -dying. 
Fancy a dozen of liorrible S(»ldiet.-. Inlh ted iu tin* house. Fancy 
sonic tall ferociou.s FitirIi gener.il, with great black whiskers — 
lijiiapirte himself, very lik^ li', or Marshal Vey, at the very least 
— falling iu love with a beaiiU'ous ycning cieature, and insisting 
upon her mairving him ! My loves, 1 w«'uM liave flung myself 
off London Hridgf' first. i///////.'V'e thcet part •>/ ivhit'hy 
Atru-wer, /o /u’ ironi' u*/. 

Such -such IS wnr! and, for my part, 1 profe.ss the greatest 
abhorrence of all such dreadful kinds of glory ; andliopc for the 
days when coeked-liats and bayonets will only he kept as curi- 
ositkvs in inuseuins, and scarlet cloth v\ ill be kept to make cloaks 
for old women. 

Hut to reliiin to Ki*'g Rieliard- -though he professed to be 
very sorry for his tiir|>uli*iil coiiduel dining hi.s father’s reign, 
- his sorrow' did not lead him to mend Ins way.s at all ; as, ala.s ; 
is usual with all (|n.inel‘omc pieojile. The vc-vy fir.sl thing he 
did was to prepare for a great fight ; and, in order to gel money 
for tlyj.Jie not only t^xed his prople n'ry severely, but sold for 
a trifle the kingdom of .Scotland, winch Ins father had won. I 
don’t know what the sum vva- which might be considered as 
trifling for the purcha.-e of that country,* and indeed historians 

* Miss T.’tkletohy's cvtreine pii-iuilirc .igiiin-'t .S*'odnnd and the 
Scotch may be accounted fur by the f.u t, Unit an opposition .icadcmy* to 
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difF<?r about it : but 1 loave you to imagino how hardly he' must 
have been pressed fur coin, when he could bring such an article 
ns that to j^awn. 

Wlint was colled tlie (Christian world then was about this time 
bor.t ujion inking Jerusalem out of the hands of the Turks, who 
pos':i'p"-ed it, and bandofl together in immense numbers for this 
purpose. Many of the princes so leagued w(tc as false, wicked, 
and tyrannous men ns ever lived ; hut Richard Cocur-dc-ldon 
had no artifice at all in his nature, and entered into the under- 
taking, which he thought a go<lly one, with all his heart aud 
soul. To batter out 'lurks' brains with his great axe seemed to 
him the lieight of ('hri'.ti.inity, and no man certainly performed 
this questionable duty bettei than he. Ib* and the King of 
France were the leaders r»l the cru‘>.ide ; but the Utter, lx:ing 
jealous, or pihulent, <jr dbgusleil witli tin- enlerprihe, went 
speedily back to Iik kingdom, and l(*fl all the glory and all the 
fighting to King Kichaid. 'lhi*re uevi'r wa'^, they say, such a 
strong and \alinut .‘soldier seen. In battle after battle the Tmks 
gave w.ay befon* liim, and e*.i)ec’ally at the si<‘ge of Ascalon, he 
and his army slew no le^'' than forty tliousap.l iiSaracens, and 
defeated eotiiequently Sultaii Saladm, their leader. 

In the intervals of fighting ii s<'crn> that a great number of 
politenesses passed between these two princes ; for when Richard 
was ill, Saladin heiit him a box ot pilb', from his own particular 
druggist ; and as for Kiclianl, it is .s.iid at one lime that he 
wanted l() knight the gallant Saracen, ns lln'iigh for all the 
world he were an ald«''man or a Royal Acailemician. And 
though the I ann-hearted King felt it hi.'i Christian duly to 
pur=ue the 'rurk, .ind knfKK his brains out if ho could catch 
him, yet lie would not deny that he was a noble and generous 
prince, and admired him more than any .sovereign in his own 
camp. Wittin'l it magnanimous? <^h, very ! 

At last, after a great number of victories, Richard came in, 
sight of the City of lerusalem, which was strongly fortified by 
the Tiirkisli Sultan ; .and there the laon-luarlcd King h.ad the 
ini.sfortune to find that there was nota^^ingle chance ^or him 
ever to win it. lli.s army, liy the number of glorious victories, 

hers is kept by Mr. M'Whirlcr, who, report s.'iys, once paid Ms 
addresses to Mis^ 'P. Having ■succcedul in drawing off a con.wderablc 
number of her pupils lo his school, Mr. M‘\V. at once discondnued 
hb suit. 
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was wiistcd away ffreally. 'I'hc other kings, dukes, and poten- 
tates, his allies, grumbled sadly ; and the end was, that he was 
obliged to march back to the sea again— -and ydu may fancy 
Sultan Saladin’s looks as he went off. 

So he quitted the coiimry in disguise, and in disgust too— 
(as for his army, never mind what l)ec-amc of that : if we lose 
our time pitying the common soldiers, wo may cry till we are as 
old as Methuselah, ami not get on)"-l<ich.ird, 1 say, quitted tlie 
countjy in disguise and and, in (vnapany with a failliful 

friend or two, made for home. 

But as he was tr.i\elhng thiongh Aiiitna, he w. s rK'Cognisetl 
by some people in tliat country, and seized up«m by the Duke 
of Austria, who halt'd him, arui clapped him without any ceie- 
niony into prison. And, I dare t<iy, wlnle tlieu- he lieartily 
regretted that, instead of coming homt' overl.ind. he hadn't at* 
once taken the 'Jicamer to Malta, and so got home tli.ii way. 

'Fancy then, niy beloved hoarers, this great but unliap>[iy 
monarch in jirison. Fancy 
him, in a pri->on dreg's very 
likely, made to take 1 j 1'> turn 
on the mill with otlier ol- 
feiidcr.s, ami tti li\e i>n a pint 
of gruel and a penny loaf ,t 
day; he who htnl l)«‘t.n accii-s- 
tonicd to the be-^t of vicluab, 
and was, if we may credit lh« 
late celebrated S; i Wal ter 
Scott, partieul.nly partial tt> 
wine ! 'llieie he was -.a king 
— agniat warrior -but lately a 
leader of hundreds 01 ihou'^.imls 
of men. a capliva in an odious 
penitentiary 1 Where was hu 
army? again one can'c help 
thinking. Oh, never mind 
^//<?w.^tlvy were ilom* for long 
since, and out of tlieir pain, 
iio you see it is King kich.ard who ib the object of compassion, 
for he watvV,kil!cfl. 

I am led to Ix-luwe ih.u the pri.ion regimen in .\ istria was 
not so s^'cro as it is nowadays with u:., wlicn il a ijn.7oner were 
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heard singing, or playing the fidiUo, he would be prettily ticklcfl 
by the gaoler’s cane ; (or it appears that King Richard .hqfd 
the coamiancl of a piano, and was in the habit of playing upon 
the guitar. It is probable that the Duke of Austria ^ou^t 
there could be no harm in his amusing himself in the lon^y 
place in which, unknown to all the world. King .Richard waS 
shut. 

As for his subjects, 1 don’t know whether they missed him 
very much, but 1 have reni.irked that we j^retty spei'tUly get 
accustomed to the all'll -nee ol our kings ami royal families; 
and though, for instance, there is our bi hnctl Duke of Cumber- 
land gone away to be King of lIanov<‘r, >et w'e maiiiige to 
bear our .separatit^n from that 'iiigu-»t i>rince with tolerable resig- 
nation. 

* Well, It was lucky for the king that he was allowed his piano: 
for it chanced that a i^oor wandering nunstrel (('r organ-grinder, 
7VC sliould call him), who had no doubt been in the habit of 
playing tunes before the king’s palace m Saint lamos'.s Street — 
for, yflpknow, the new ];nhce wa.sii't yet invented, to dii\c him 
off- -I .say the organ-grinder Hlundell hapjieiied to bo passing 
by this very ca-.tle in Ansttia where Richard was, und .seeing a 
big hou,'.e, tlioughl ho miglit as w’<*ll venture a tune ; ,so he began 
that sweet one "Cherry ripe, che-erry .ipe, ri-ip I cry-y;” and 
the Au.strian soldiers, who were .smoking their and arc' 

very fond of mii.sic, ('.velaiinecl, * Potiitausend, wn^ i'^t das fiir 
eiii heirliches I.ii-d?” 

W'hen Richard hcanl that w'cU-known melody, wiiich ni 
happier days he liad so often heard Madame Vc.stris sing, he 
replied at once on the piano with *' Home, sweet Home." 

"Hullo!” .says HlonrhjU, or niundi-ll, "there must bean 
baiglishman here, and stiaightvv.iy struck ui> " Rule britannia" 
— "W’hen bnlain feh-eh-ch-erst at He-ovn's command/' &c.- — 
to which tJie king answered by " (iod save the King.” 

"Cfin it be-'-is it possil>le--no -- ye^ -is it really our august 
monarch?” thought the minstrel - -and lus line eye.s filled with 
tears as he ground the ‘•weet air, " Who an* you?” 

To which the king answered by a fantasia composed of the 
two tunes "The King, Ood bless him," and "Dicky Ciossip, 

‘ Thl, settles tile grc.it qucsii*)n. mooted evciy week iu the Sunday 
T/incs, as to the age of ilivtt lady. 
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Dicky Gossip is the nvah "—for though his name wasni Gossip, 
yet you See he had no other way of explaining himself* 
Convinced by these melodies, Mr. BhindeU replied rapidly by 
“■Charlie is my Darling,” “All's Well,** “ We only part to meet 
again,” and, in short, with every other tune which might, as he 
thought, console the loy.il prisemer. 'I’ln^ii (only slopping to 
make a rapid collix'tion at the gatt‘) hi* po^^ted back to London 



as nist as his leg'« would c.ury him, and told the Parliament 
there that he hui tli'.co\cied the place where our adored 
monarch was confined. 

Immense collections were inaanlly made throughout the 
country — some subscribed of ihcir own accord, others were 
ni.adc to siibseiibe; and the Lmperur of Germany, wlio was 
made acquaiiuod with the fad, now, though the Duke of Austria 
had Qijwr said a word about it pieviou Iv, caused llie latter 
prince 10 give up his pi toiler , and 1 bcHc\e bis Imperial 
Majesty took a good pan of the ran*>om to himself. 

'riiiis at la'-t, after jenrs of weary cajiiiMry, our gracious King 
Richard was resioKsl to K list hi 

been to see H>de I’aik once nioi\, .lud liow jo>ful and happy 
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his people were ! — I dare say he vowed never to quit Buckingham 
Palace again, and to remain at home and moke his peojpile 
happy. 

But do you suppose men so easily change their natures? 
Fiddlestick !-~in about a month King Kiciiard was fighting in 
France as hard as ever, and at last was killed before a small 
castle which he was besic'ging. lie did not pass six months in 
England in the whole courbc of liis four years’ nsign : he did 
more harm to tlie country than many a worse king could do ; 
and yet ho was loved by his jxioplc for his gallantry ; and some- 
how, although I know it is wrong, 1 can’t Jielp having a sneaking, 
regard for him, t(jrj. 

My loves, it is tune that you should g<i to play. 

[Imrm/ise tif Ihc mubt of whuh 'Mhs T. retires^ 


LhCTUrU; Vill. 

As it is by no moans my wish to say anything ih^rcspectful of 
any sovereign whoever ascended the Bntisli throne, we must, 
my loves, jiass over the reign of liis late Majesty King John as 
briefly as possible ; for, lK.dween ourselves, a greater rascal never 
lived. You have many of ytm lead ('f his irikiniou.s conduct to 
Rowena, Cediic the Saxf>n, and others, in the history of Sir 
Wilfrid of Ivanhoc, and 1 fear there are other f.icts, though 
perhaps not on so good authority, which arc still more di"- 
reputable. 

In the [days of the ingenious SliaksiK-nre, some of which I 
have seiMi at Covent Carden, Ills M.ijcsty’s nephew, Prince 
Arthur, is made to climb over a canvas wall of about three feet 
high, and rl:e lamentably of the fall in a ditch, in which a 
mattress has been laid ; but the truth, I fear, is, that Prince 
Arthur .iid not commit suicide voluntary or involuntary, but 
that his Royal I’licle kilh'd him, for his Royal ilighnc-ss wsas 
the son of His Majesty's elder brother, and, by ctmscqueijce, our 
rightful King. Well, well, there are ugly stories about*ltigh 
personages at Court, and you know it makes vi:ry little difference 
to either of llio princes, now, whicii reigm'd ami which didn’t ; 
and 1 (hue say, if Iht: truth were known, King John by this time 
is heartily .-orry for his conduct to his august nephew. 
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It may 1 >l‘ expected that I sliould si)eak in this place of a 
celebrated document signed in tins reign, by some called the 
commencement of our lib' riics, by otliers Magna Charta. You 
may read this very paper or parchment at the Hritish Museum 
any day you please, anti if you find anything iu it about our 
liberties, 1 am a Diitdiman— that i<, a Dutchwoman 
fi€iir\ \ whereas, as the Negi'^ter of Saint Rirtholomi'w's, Smith* 
field, of the year seventtsai hiirulr<‘<l and — aljcMn !— as the 
Rcjgifiter. 1 say, proves, 1 am a liriton, and glory in the title. 

i'he Pope of Rome who lived m tho-ie da>s was almost as 
facetious a per^^oii as l*i)i>e thvgor\, of whom I' ^’^i., we huve 
spoken ; and what do you think h'^ did? I'm ble‘-‘'ed if he did 
not make a present <^1 the kingdom of h'ngland to the King of 
France! then a ftoi wards he made a present 

of it to King John \e!y kindly ; and tin* two kings were about, 
as usual, to fight fi)r it, when the French king's army was in 
part shipwrecki'd, and partly besaten ; and King lohn hnascir 
was S('i/ed with an illm s'-, which put an end tt> him. And so- 
farewell to him. fie rebelled again- 1 liis father. In* conspired 
against liis bnnher, hi* imird' red In.^ nephew, and he tyrannised 
e ver his people, I.< t U" ‘■Ivd a t«Mr lor his mi mnry, and pas*? 
on to his .''Oil, King Henry III., who began to reign in the. year 
Ti-i6, and was King foi no less th.in ljtt\-s)\ vt'ar'*:. 

I think the bc'^l thing ho did during that long period was, to 
beget hi. s gallant son, who r('igni**l .liter him, under the title of 
King lidward the I'ir l. 'I he h'nglish lunLs. m King Henry* .s 
time, were discontenleil with Ins iivanner nf reigning —for he 
was always in the haiuH of one favourite or another; and the 
conssoquenc'' w<is, ihat there win- peipelunl qnnnols between 
the lords and the prince, who was continually turned out of his 
kingdom and brought back again, or lix'ked ig) in pri.sori and 
let loose iig.iin In the intir\.ils the barons ruled, .setting up 
what is called an hy: when Henry governed himself, he 

was .such a soft eirt uiujate erealure. that I think they niiglithave 
called kis reign a vtollyi^'inhy. jf. 

As the least ap])lau«o or laughter follow-cd this pun. 
Miss T., somewhat ilisconeerted, said—l see you do not wisb 
to hear atiydiing more regarding Henry HI., so, if you please, 
_we wall pass on to the hi.story of Ins son, .a wise king, a stern and 
great warrior. It was he w ho first g,ive the C ‘omnions of England 
in Parliament any authority pc*wer to cope with the great 
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haroiis, who had liillirrto airrk‘d all Ix^fore them ; which, with 
the most sincere respect for ihcir lorciships, I cannot bqt think 
WAS a change for the IxHter in our glorious Constitution. 

He was in the Holy Land when his iiuher’s death was 
annoimccd to him, following the fashion of that day, to fight 
against tlic Turks, and nuinler them for the honour of religion. 
And here 1 cannot help pointing nut, how necessary it is that 
men should /^cirr pait h oni their wives ; for the king, by having 
his with him, escaped a great danger. A man Of a certain trilje 
called the Assa^sin^ (wh.o have given tlieir names to murderers 
ever sincel slabbed the king in his tent with a dagger, where- 
upon' the queen, and honour b<‘ to her, siippo-ing that the knife 
which inflich'tl the wound might liav«* bei'n poisoned, .sucked the 
wound with her own rojal lips, and eaiised IVince Kdw'ard to 
say, that a good wife w.is the veiy be^t doctor in the world. 

'I'his good (luecn died abroad, and her Ini'^band caused crosses 
to be erected at the difleivnt places whew' Ikt br.dy rested on its 
way to it.s burial, win re the people inighl .slop and pray for her 
soul. I wonder liow many people who pass by ('Ijaring f'ro.ss 
nowaday.s ev<*r think of her, or wlvtlier tlu; omnibuses stop there 
in order that the cads and nxichmcn may tell tlieir beads for 
good Queen Lshnor? 

• From 127a, when he Iwgan to reign, until 1307, w'lien he died. 
King Edward vva.s ('iigaged m ceaseli,?-*; w.ir'S. Ht*ing lord of the 
largest poitioii of the island of f ireal Britain, he had a mind to 
possess the whole of it ; and, In ordiT to do so, had to .subdue 
the Welsh first, and the Scots afterwards. l'erh:ij)s some of you 
have read an o<!e by Mi (iray, lu^ginning “ Kuin seize thee, 
ruthless king"? liuL as not a single person in the. company 
had, Miss T. .said, “At any rate, my loves, you have heard, no 
doubt, of the bards?" 

J/fjv Papa calls Sh.ik^fXMrc llie immoral bard of 

Heaven. What is a bard, ma'arn ? 

A/?V.» 7 ’. Why, the bards, as 1 am led to btlievc?, are WVlsh 
pex^is, with Jong lieard.s, wlio played Welsh airs upon Welsh 
?iarps. Some people arc very fond of tlu'^c airs; llu^ugh, for 
iny part, I confess, after hearing “ I’oor Mary .Ann" played for 
fourtivn conseeulivc hours by a blind liarper at Llangollen, I 
rather felt as if I .should prefer any oilier tune to that. 

Muster S/>ry. Pray, ma’am, hare llie Welsh airs hanything 
like the W'dsh rabbits? If so, mother can perform 'em vCry 
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prettily. - [A laughs which Miss I'lCKiJs/rOBV severely eheckSt 
and continves — J 

This country of Wales King Edward determined should be 
his own, and accordingly made war upon the princes of the 
Principality, who withstood him in many bloody actions, and 
at one time were actually puffed up with the idea tliat one of 
their princes should liocome King of }‘‘ngland, on account of an 
old prophecy of Merlin’s - 

“ lutoflioyn /‘ilvifhoifl nvmhom.*'-- Mi ui in's PKOPitrciES. 

Let W.-'li-s .itUtiil ! the hanl pn)f»hetio said : 

I. V. at \ . hi). ill Clou 11 Lk‘U'cIl>u‘s E,"-- Sfm. 

From which ob'^cii re pbniM? the p'oplo. and Llewellvn himself, 
Wfcic led to bfln v)-* ih.it they would overcom#* the ‘.tern and 
I^owerful King ol I'ngland. 

But the proiiliccy was fulfilled in a singnlnr wny. On \hc two 
armies meeting togetlier on the iiver Wyo, Llewellyn was slain 
by an ICnghsh kinglit, and his brad in dinsion crowned with 
ivy. 'J'hc other WVLh sovereign, liino' U.tvid. met with a 
worse fat<* tlian to die m battle: he n’pe.Hedlv lebdled against 
King J*'dwanl, ainl was forgiven until the last time, when lie was 
taken in arms, and ja<h;etl to <lie .is .1 lebel, so forming the last 
of his line. 

Jf the king h;id hud (rouble willi tin* Welsh, with the .^cots he 
had still more, .an<l was occupied dining almoit the whole of his 
reign in settling (after his own f.ishion, to be sure) that unruly 
nation. 

In one of Irs insasions of Scotland, he carried off the Lunous 
stone on winch thi; Scottish kings used to sit til their coronation 
— and a very cold si'at it must hn\e been for their Majesties, 
considering their unhappy custom of wearing no smiill-clolhcs ; 
w'liich are not the least of the inestim.ib.U’, 1 may say inexpres- 
sible, benefits tin: Scots have derived fiom commerce with this 
'country. 

The regular line of the Sci>lch kings having ended (never 
mind in whose person, for, after all, a king without pantaloons 
is a StJtrJ' suijjei-t to trouble one’s head about) the regular line 
Ix'ing ended, there siartcii up seveial el.iimanis to the throne ; 
and the lords of the country, in an iwil hour, allied upon Edwxird 
to decide w ho shoukl succeed. I lo gave a just aw'ard, assigning 
the crown to one John Ikiliol ; .but be caused H:iliol to swear 
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fealty to him for his crown, and difl not scruple about having 
him up to Ix)ndon whenever he was minded. It is said that he 
summoned him to C'oiirt six times in one year, when Edinburgh 
was at least a month's journey from London. tSo thus the poor 
fellow must have passed the whole year upon the road, btunping 
up and down on a rough-trotting horse ; and he without wliat- 
d'ye-call 'ems, too !- -after the fashion of Humphry Clinker. 

■^rhe consequence niav lie imagined. Baliol was quite worn 






out by such ptTjvtunl jolting. Me:jh aiul blood couldn’t bt^nr 
twelve of these jour ni-ys iii a ye.u’ , and lie wrote to King TCdward 
stating his detciinination no longer to be .saddled with a 
throne. 

Wisely, then, he retired. He took up his re.sjdeiice in 
Normandy, where he passed he, lile quietly in devotion, it is 
said, and the cultivation of liti^rature. The Master of Baliol 
College, Oxford, has kindly communicat4*fl to me a MS., in the 
handwriting of the retired prince, accomiianied with designs, 
■which, though rude, arc interesting to the antiquary. One 
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represents Jolm of Baliol on the North road, which roust have 
been in a sad condition indeed at the close of the thirteenth 
century. 

The motto placed beneath the illumination by the royal bard is 
a quaint, simple, and pathetic one. Ho say-; touchingly — 

To Scoiys vr-ithoiiten hrychy» rydin>»c i.s not swete. 

1 mote h.ive kept iny tiowiic, I sholcl have lo-»t rny *‘Cate.” 

He retired, then ; but a greater tlian he arose to battle for the 
independence of his country. 

I.ECTlMtH IX. 

lulwaid I. — The Siots aihl Ihcb Claims. 

C’O'T'CHMKN, my dears, you 
know, arc iny antipathy, 
and I had ar one time 
liinugln, in these lectures, 
of M> (li inolibliing the repii- 
taiion i)f \Villiam Wallace, 
that historians would never 
mou: hiivc d fired to speak 
iiboiit him, and the numbers 
who hear me, the millions 
who read me in Punchy the 
countlvss myriads who in 
lulure ages will lefcr to that 
work when we, young and 
olfl, fire no more, would 
have seen at once thfi: the 
exploit.s ascribed to him 
were fabulous for the most^ 
p.irt, and his character as^ 
doubtful as his history. 

Some late writers have been very hard upon him. Dr, 
Lingard, especially, has fallen foul of his claims to he a hero r 
and another author, Mr. Keightley, has been to the full as 
severe, quoting sentences from the old chroniclers strongly 
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defamatory of Wallace's character. One of these calls him 
**quidam latro publicus," a certain common thief; another/ 
writing of his family, says he was ‘ ‘ cx infimA gente procreatus ” 

' — sprung from the lowest of the low ; but these writers, it must 
be remcniborccl. were of the English nation and w'ay of thinking. 
Washington was similarly abused during the American war ; 
and r make no doubt that some of my darlings, who read the 
English newspapers, havtj stien exaedy the same epithets 
applied to Mr. Daniel O (.*onnoll. 

It is easy to call names in this way, but let us, my beloved 
young friends, be more charitable ; in the case of these Scots 
especially ; for if we take Wallace from them, what liero do we 
leave to the poor creatures? Sir Walter Scott has, to be sure, 
imentcfl a few good Scotchmen in his novels, and perhaps their 
actions, and those of Wallace, are oiinally true. 

lJut even supix>sing that he did come of a low stock — that he 
was a freebooter once— it is clear that hti came command 
the Scotch armies, that he was for a short time Regent of the 
kingdom. So much the more creditable to him then was it 
that, by his skill and valour, he overcame those brave and 
disci'plineil troops that were hmU against him, and raised him- 
self to tiu: po':ition he occupied for a wlnle over the hc<ads of 
a powerful, ignorant, cowardly, sordid, treacherous, selfish 
nobility, such as that of the Scots vas. 

liven poor John Ualiol made one or two attempts to rescue 
his crown from the domineering Edward; but these nobles, 
though they conspired against the English king, were the tii 
to tnwklf down to hini wh"!! he came to assert what he called 
his i^ht ; and the proof of their limc-^erving conduct is, that 
King Edward forgave every one of them, except Wallace, w'ho 
was the only man who refused to come to terras with the con- 
queror. 

During the king's absence Wallace h.nl tolerable success ; he 
discomfited the English leaders in many small skirmishes and 
. siifpnscs. and defeated, at Cambuskenneth, a great body of the 
’^'tinglish troops. He thought, too, to have as easy \vork with 
the king himself, when lidward, hearing of his lieutenant's 
di feat, came thundering down to avenge him. But the Scot 
was no match for the stern English warrior. At Falkirk the 
king gave Wallace’s army such a Ix'ating as almost annihilated 
it, and Wallace was obliged to fly to the woods, w’hen* he was 
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finally seized by one of his former friends and adherents ; and 
losing, sent to London, there died the death of a traitor. 

I$e warned, then, my little dears, when you come to read the 
History of the Scottish Chiefs, by my dear friend ,Miss l\>rter, 
that William WalLice was by no means the cliaractcr w'hich 
that charming historian has depicted, going into liattle, as it 
were* with a tear in his eye, :i cambric handkerchief in his hand, 
and a flounce to his petticoat ; nor was he the Iicroic creature 
of Tvtler and Scott ; nor. most probably, the riilhan that Dr. 
Lingard would have him to be. 

He appears, it is true, toh.ivc been ns violent and ferr^ciou; a 
soldier as ever lived , in his inraads into Jinglaiul murdering 
and ravaging without pity. Hut such w'as the custom of his 
time ; and such bi-ing the custom, as we excuse Wallace for 
murdering tlic we must excuse lildward for hanging 

Wallace w'luvi he eaughl him. Hanging and murdering, look 
you, were quite coniinon in tho-e days ; nay, they were thought 
to be just and laudable, and I make no doubt tiiat i^r^ople at 
that period who objceteil to such murders at all were accused 
of ‘'ickly .seniim.'ntalitv," just as they are now', who presume 
to Ix' hurt wli<-n tlie law' orders a felluw-crealurc to be killed 
before th<‘ Old Hailey. Well, at an> rate, allow ii> tf> be thank- 
ful that we do not live in those days, when each of us W'oiild 
have had a thousaml moie chances ot being hanged than now. 
There is no sickly seiilimenudity about such a iireference as that. 

Let us allow, tlien, the? claims of Wall.ice to be a hero and 
patriot. Another hero arose* in Scotland after Wallace’s discom- 
fiture, who wa:) more lpek> than he ; but stern King JCdwturd of 
the long shanks was dead when Hruce’s triumphs were st^cured ; 
and his son, E<lward of Carnarvon, was making-bclieve to 
reign. 

This Bruce had lv«‘n for a long time shilly-shallying as to the 
side he should take ; whetluT he should join his countrymen, 
over whom he might po-^Mbly become king \ or whether he 
should remain taithml to King Edw'ard, and not risk his estates 
or his neck. The latter counsel for some lime prevailed ; for, • 
amongst other causes he h;ul to take .sides against his country, 
a chief one was, hatred of the HalioE. When John of Ikiliol 
died, his son being then a prisoner in T^ondon, a nephew of 
John Baliol, called (’ornyn of Hadrnoch, became the head man 
in ScOtlaud. He had always been found gallantly in arras 
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against King Edward, doing his duty as a soldier in Falkirk 
fight, and in many other actions, with better or similar fortune 
— not sneaking in the English camp as Bruce was. 

The king, however, who had pardoned the young man many 
times, at last got wind of some new conspiracies in which, he 
was engaged, and vowed, it was said, to make away with liim, 
Bruce got warning in time, made for Sajtland, called a mat- 
ing with the Regent, Coinyii of B.idenoch, who granted the 
interview, and hereupon IJriiee nuirclertid C'omyn in God's 
church, and at once jiroclainu^d himself King of Scotland. 
The Scotch historians have tried to apologise as usual for this 
foul and dastardly assassmatum, saying that it was <lone in a 
heat— unpremeditated, and so forth. Nonsense, my loves; 
Robert Bruce had been shuffling and intriguing all his life. 
He inurder«*d the man wlio Mood between him and the crown 
— and he took it, and if Y«m rc-.id Sir Waller Scott's *'* Tjord of 
the Isles, ” you will see what a livro he has made of him. O 
these Scotchmen ! the.'e ScotcUnu-n ! how' they ifo stand by one 
another ! 

Old KfUvard carnc tearing down to the borvlets on the news, 
vowing he would kill and eat Rob* rt Hriu-t.* ; but it was not so 
ordain<id ; the old king was carried off by a much more ixjwer- 
fill enemy than any barelegged .Scot ; and his son, lOdward of 
Carnarvon (who reignetl 1307 - 1327), had not the energy of his 
father ; and though he mad*, several atlenijiis to punish the 
.Scots, was usually left in the lurch by his nobilily, and on one 
occiision, at Bannoekburn, cruelly bt*aten by them. They have 
made a pretty lather about tli.U battle, 1 warrant you, thost' 
Soots; and you may t.car tailors from (ilasgovv or Paisley still 
crow and talk big about it. Give the fcdNwvs their battle, my 
dears; we can ntford it. [CVea/ As for the 

murdeivr, Robert Bruce, htj was, it must be confessed, a 
wary and gallant captain — who in good fortune, resolute in 
bad, and he roblxid the English countiO', to the satisfaction 
of his subjects. It is almost a pity to think he deserved to be 
hang<*d. 

During the dissensions in Isngland, Robert BruUe,“- having 
pretty well secured Scotland, took a fancy to Ireland too — 
invadcKi the country himself, came rather suddenly back again, 
and sent his brother ICdward, who even had the impudence to 
be crowned King of Ireland ; but the Isnglish forces coming up 
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with him» took his crown from him with his head in it — and so 
ended the teign of the Bruces in Ireland. 

As for Edward of Carnarvon, little good can be said of him or 
his times. An extravagant idle king, insolent favouriti^s (though 
Gaveston, it must be confesst'ti, was a gallant and dashing 
fellow), bullying greedy barons, jealoui that any one should have 
power but themselves, and, above all (alas ! that 1 should have 
to say it), an infamous disreputable retch of a French wife, 
fill tlic whole pages of this wretched king’s reign with their 
rjuarrels, their vices, and their murders. In the midst of their 
quarrels they allowed the country to be bullied by :he trcncli, 
and even the Scots ; the i>:ople were racked and torn by taxes 
and tyranny: the king was finally deposed, and murdered by 
the intrigues of his wicked vixen of a wifi*, who did not, however, 
<*njoy her ill-gotlcu honours long as Regent of the kingdom. 
Edward the Third came to the ihronc, and of liiin wc will speak 
in the next la cturc. 

In the year 1356, the Bl.ick Piince, who had commenced his 
career ten years earher as a gallant young soldier at ( n'ey, had 
an opportunity of achieving for himst;lf a triumph to the* full as 
great as that former famous one. Robbing and murdering for 
ten years, as he li.nl been, he had become naturally a skilful 
captain; and now, in 135O, sa) tlw' hislorians, having left his 
chief city of Bordeaux with 12,000 men, crossing the Uaronne, 
overrunning Querci, tin* I imoiisin, Auvergne, and Ik'rri, 
slaughtering the peasantry, destroying the ccan, wine, and 
provision.s, and burning the farmhouses, villages, ami towns, 
Jie was surpriscil near Poictiers, in the province of I’oitou, by 
a large army, led by King John of h'rance. The Krencli .irmy 
■wa.s very large— that of the Black Piinco very small. “ Heaven 
help us ! ” saitl his Royal Highiics.? ; “it only remains for us to 
fight bravely.” 

He was, however, so tloubtful as to the result of the. action, 
that he sent r.ither inodosi propos.ils to llic- rienchking, offering 
to give up his pliindcj' and prisoners, and to promise not to 
serve agi^nst Franco for seven years, if tlie Fn*iich would but 
let hini off this time. King Joliii, however, rL*pli(xl, that he 
must have the Black Prmce and a Imndietl of his chief knights 
as prisoners, before he would li.-*len to any terms of accommo- 
dation, which idea In*'. Royal Highness “ indignantly rejected." 

He beat the King of h’raiice, who:c goods he was carrying 
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off ; he killed the friends who came to help the kin;;, he ,dfQve 
the king’s servants away ; he took King John to England, and 
would not let him return to France again until he had paid an 
enormous sum for his ransom. And this was the man. who 
’ called upon Heaven to defend the right ! Ah, niy dears, thm 
is not a crowned riifliari in Europe who has not uttered the same 
cry these thousand years jwisl, attesting Heaven in behalf of hfs 
unjust quarrel, and murdering and robbing with the most sacred 
of all names in liis mouth 



Perhap*? the mo'll annoying part of tin* whole* irnprir^onment to 
poor King John nr.i^t have bec'ii the aborninalile politeness and 
humility of iiis captor. Taken prisoner, and his grand army 
routed by a handful of starving brigands, the king war, m;irched 
to supper in the conqueror s tent, tlm prince complimenting him 
by saying that his victory was all dtance, that the king ought 
to have won it (and so lie ought, and no mistake), and that His 
Majesty was the “garland of chivalry.” N’or would he sit 
<lo\\u lu His Maje'.ty':- presence -not lie- -he said he was the 
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sul^^ct and only fit to wait upon the king (to waif upon him 
and roh him) ; so he fetched the dishes, drew the corks, and 
p€Tformeti all the duties of Ilis Majesty's Vellowplush. 

His conduct in carrying his prisoner to London was of the 
same sort. He h.ad a triumphal entry ; the king l^ing placcrl 
on a great horse, the prince mi'okly riding a pony beside him. 
ami all the pw^oplc, of course, sliouling “ Long live the prince ! " 
What humility ! cry the historians ; what noble conduct! No, 
no, my loves, f '^ay it was humilUy, the very worst sort of 

pride: if he wanted to spare Ins iirisoncr'.s feelings, why didn't 
the prince call a hackney-cnncli? 

In the year 1376, twmity \ears after hi-s victory of Poictiers, 
the gallant lilack Prince (who in Fi-ance and Spain, at the head 
of his f.imous free companions, liad fought many a hard fight 
since then) died, leaving an only son behind him. Old King 
Julward, who had h«'en battling and fighting as much as his 
son, now' in his old age had grown dolingly fond of a wicktd 
Imssy, Alice by name, that had been maid of honour to 

the good Oiieen Plnhppa. 'Hie king gne to this good-for 
nothing creature all tlie (pieen's jewels, slie had the giving .away 
of all the places about the t'oiirt, ami behaved in such n way 
tlirit the Parliament was obliged to .stfjp luT eKtr.nng.tnce. 

• A year after his son, tb.e famous old warrior, King JCdwardlhe 
Third, felt tliat deatli wa-. coming upon him ; and callr-d his 
beloved Alice I'jcrce <0 come and console him ore In: died. She, 
seeing death on liis face, took the expiring monarch’s hand in 
hers, and pulled liis ring uff hii fingii. The servant.; pilLagod 
the wardrobes and the hangiiv’.s i>f the bed, and dying lidwarcl, 
tho terror of Frenchmen, lay unheeded upon his bed, until 
n prjest came by ehanc<' into the room, and knelt dow n by the 
I'.ing’s side, and sniil a piaver with him f<»i tin* safely of his soul, 
at the end whereof ihe pinx^t alone had the power of saying 
“Amen." 

lien* Miss TiekleU-bv pau'cd with a v<*ry solemn voice, and 
the lit|le»children letiied tjnii-* wistfully and silently, and W'crc 
all particularly good in '-chooi the next da> 
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LI-CTURE X. 

Edward III. 

The rcijjn of the third Edward has always been considered a 
glorious period of our annals — the fact is, he beat the French 
soiiinlly, and it is always a comfort to read of those absurd 
vapouring vainglorious Frenchmen obtaining a beating — «in<l 
he has had for an historian of his battles oiu' John Froissart, a 
very bavl clergyman, as 1 make no doubt, but a wrilcr*so exceed- 
ingly lively and pleasant, that the scenes of the war arc made 
to pass before the reader a^ if he saw them. No— not as if he 
saw them in reality, liy the way, but as if lie beheld them well 
acted in a theatre, tlie princiiial charaelcrs represented by Mr. 
Charles K»'an and other splendid stars of llie si.igc. 

So there is nothing but fighting in the works of the Rev. John 
Froissart — nothing but fighting and killing • yet all passes with 
.such brilliancy, splendour, and goc'iil-hurnonr that you can't 
fancy for the world that anybody is hurt ; and though the 
warriors of whom he speaks are sometimes w'ounried, it really 
.secm.s as if they liked it. It is — “Fair sir, .shall we for the 
honour of our ladies, or the love of the blesscMi Virgin of 
Heaven, cut each other’s heads off?" “I am unworthy to 
have the honour of running ihrougii the body such a flower of 
chivalry as yon,’’ replies the other ; and herewith smiling sweetly 
on each other, gaucly with pfuiues, anti gold, and blazing coats 
of armour, bestriding prancing war-horses covered also with 
gay housings and bright steel, at it the two gentlemen go, with 
lances in rest, .shouung their w'ar-cnes gaily. "A Manny! it 
Manny ! " Our l..ady for Alen^on ! " says one or the other. 

For the love of the s;\ints parry me that cut, sir," says Sir 
Walter M.'inny, delivering it gracefully with his heavy battle- 
sword. •' Par la .Samldcii, beau sire, voilA iin beau coup 
d’csp('-e,” .says the constable to the other, politely, who has just 
split his nose in two, or carried off his left whisker and cheek ; — 
and the common people go to work just ns gen teelly*;— whizz ! 
how the bowstrings thrum, as the F.nglish archers, crying 
“ Saint George for I'.ngland 1 " send their arrows forth ! 

MolUjoic Saint Denis ! — how the French nien-at-arms come 
thundering over tin* corn-fields, their lances and corslets shining 
in the cun !- \s for me, my dears, when I read the story, I 
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fancy myself, for a moment or two, Jane of Montfort dressed in 
armour, and .holding up my son in my arms, calling upon my 
faithful nobles of Bretagne to defend me and him. 

[//ere Miss Ticklk ronv, playfully hold of Master 

Timson, lifted him gaily in one of her arms, and stood 
fur a moment in an heroic attitude ; but the children^ 
never having before heard of Jane of Montfort or her 
history, were. ,juite frightened, and fancied their vene- 

, rable hisintetre^s mad -while Master 'I'lMSON, who 
beheicd he had been ele-aated for the purpose of being 
fogged, set up a roar which caused the ‘^otlhy lady to 
put him quickly doum ai^ain. 

But to speak ot King I'dward III. The fir-st act of his rc'ign 
may lie said to have b<*ca the seiring of one Mortimer, the 
<iucen’s lover, wlioin he caustd to be hanged, and of Her 
Majesty, whom ho j>laccd in n castle, where she lived for the last 
seven-and-twenty years of her life, with a handsome allowance 
made to her by her sou. 

The chief of hi-) time hensifti r wa^ filled up with w'ars — tliose 
wars which are so pleavuil to read of in hroissart, before 
mentioned, but whicli 1 no<*d not tell any little child here who 
ever by chance h:is liad a black eye or a whipping, arc by no 
means plca.«ant in reality. When we reait that the king’s .son, 
the Black Urince, burned down no less tlian five hundred towns 
and villages in the .Soutlt of h'ranco, lajing the country waste 
round about them, and driving the population Ih-aveii knOw.s 
where, you mav fancy what the character of ihc-.e wars must 
have been, and th.it if they were good fun to the knights and 
soldiers, lho\ w<Te by no nic.tns so j>leasant to the jieople. 

By such exploits, however, the reign of Kdward is to be noted. 
Robert Bruce being dead, and his .son a child, lulward fell on 
tlic .Scots, sluiglitered forty thousand of them at H.ihdon Hill, 
and aided the younger Baliol, who in return promised the sub- 
mission of himself arui kingdom to F,nghind, to taken tompor.ary 
possession of the throne. 'J'hc Scotch, howevcT, sexjn rose 
.agains^ Biihol ; and Kdwanl Bruce got back hi.s crown -such as 
it was. 

'fben our l.onl Sir hklward took ,i fancy to France, and upon 
a most preposterous claim ad\anced by him, assumed the 
French arms, called himself king .it that country, and prepared 
to take po«^^?cssion of the "^ani.*. 'riic fiist thing he did, to this 
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end, was to obtain a glorious victory over tlie Ftwcli navy, 
tiiking no less than two. hundred and forty of their ships, ^ind 
killing I don’t know how many thousands of their men. 

1 don’t know if the French wore “wooden shoes ’'m those 
days, but the ICngli^h hated them for that or some other equally 
good cause ; and the I'arl laments for ever granted the king 
money to carry on the war in a-^sertion of his just rights. Just 
rights, foi-sooth !— a private ni.an putting forward such claims to 
another's purse, and claiming his just rights with a pi«tol at your 
head, w'ould be h.angod ft>r his pains. Hishops and priests said 
prayers for King Kdward, and judgi's and lawyers wrote long 
lying documents in sujiport of hi% c.uise. 

In spile of the hundreds of ihousamls of pounds which hiS 
subjects ga\c him, and tlu* hundreds of thousands of men he 
biuiight into the held against the King of France, Fdward for 
some time made very little w^iy, and thd not oviacome the 
Flench king’s armies — for the very good reason, that the latter 
would iieviT meet liim. And it is a singular thing that, when 
tlu; two armies meet, and the luiglisli obtained those two 
victoiie'i about which wc have iH*on bragging for near live hun- 
dred years, wo did not light until wo wore forced, and because 
we could not lielj') it. 1 turning, rubbing, ravaging, Edward's 
troops had arii\ed at tlie gates of I'ar:-., not with the hope of 
conquering the country, but of pluieieiing it simply ; and were 
making the In' .t of then way li.ime again from the pursuit 
of an imiiuMise h rench army wliicli was pn'ssing them very hard, 
when Edward, finfiing he could not cscaix' without a fight, took a 
(iesixiralc .stand and the be-* grountl he coulil find on the famous 
hill of Cressy. 

Here, sheltered amidst the \nie-, the ICnglii-h archtirs and 
chivalry took their posts ; and the blnndenng French, as absurdly 
vain and supercilious in those d.ns as they are at this moment, 
thinking to make easy work of tcs :flt/ui//s LfAit!(Ltis^ charged 
the hill and the vineyards— not the I'.nglish, who w ere behind 
them, and whose arrow's slaughUrcd them williout pity. 

When the liugc mas<; of the French army was ihnnvp intodis- 
ovder by these arrows, iheEngli'-h riders issued out and plunged 
among Iheni, murdering at their cjisc ; and the result was a 
glorious triumph to the llriti•^h arms. King Jsdwarcj’s son, a 
lad of fourteen, distinguished himself in the fight, holding his 
grotpid bravely against the onl> tvsix.*ciable attack which the 
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French sccitJ to have made m the course of the day. And ever 
since tliat day, the Princes of Wales, as you know, have had for 
a crest that of an old King of Bohemia (the blind old fool I), who 
could not see the English, but bade his squires lead him tow.ards 
them, so that he might c\chang(‘ a few ri;u/>s de lance with them. 



So the squire«i laml tljeir bridle^ into hi,-» e their attack, and 

were run through t)u- bod\ in a minute ; sf.K’Vio Ki(;iir. 

say I. 

Whilst Eflwarcl figliting thi-, I- iho^'e marauding 
Scotchmen, under David llriiee ilieir king (as great a 
robber, my dears, as In , f.uhei), ihouglit might take advan- 
tage of tile unprotected slate of the kii . and came across 
• the, border in groat force, to pUmd<*r as But I am happy 

to stafe that Her Majesty, Q I'iiihppa, heading a small 
English army, caught tliem at a ice caMeil N’cvil’s (Jross, and 
utterly defeated tl * thiv.-vish rogu killing vast numbers of them. 

'•-Rhc was as kiiid-I ‘arted, too, a: owasbmvc. For at the siege 

of Calais, after I' iwanl had rshir “d the town, ho swoic in his 
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ra^e at the resistance of tlie garrison, that be would hang sit of 
the principal inhabitants, These unhappy six cane before 
him "in their shirts, with hidtcrs round their necks," the (Jd 
chroniclers say. 

The queen interceded for their lives ; the monarch granted 
her prayer, and Her Majesty gave the poor burghers what must 
have been very acceptable to them after six mouths' starvation, . 
a comfortable meal of victuals. 

" I hope they went home first TO i)Ri:ss I'OR DiNSKJi," here 
remarked an intelligent puiiil ' 

" Of course they must have done so, my dear, "answered Miss 
Tickletoby; "but, for my part, I believe that the whole scene' 
must have been amnged previously bdween the king and 
queen ; indeed, neither n( them could help laughing at the 
ridiculou'i figure the butgessw cut," 

The comixiny sep.iratedin immense good-humour, saying that 
the LectunT had, on this occasion, mingled arauscinent with 
much stern instruction. 








